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I  must  have  liberty 
Withal,  as  lar^  a  charter  as  the  u  ind. 
To  blow  on  whom  I  please :  for  so  fool>  h»T«, 
AvA  they  that  are  most  galled  with  my  folly. 
They  moat  most  laugh.  SHAKESPEARE. 


And  Horace  qaits  a  while  the  town  for  Brigiilon. 

Horact  in  London* 


VOL.  L 


LONDON: 

PRINTSS  VCR 

A.  K.  If  EWMAN  AND  VO,  LliADENHALt-STREET.. 

1821. 


miiii 

21S68R 


2/^0.  ,^  3/ 


p#. 


I 


SCENES  AT  BRIGHTON 


A  SATIRICAL  NO^BIr* 


Printed  by  J.  Darling,  Leadenhall-Street^  London. 


SCENES  AT  BRIGHTON; 


OR, 


u 


HOW  MUCHr 

R  Aatirtcal  Kobe  I. 


IN   THREE    VOLUMES. 


By  INNES  HOOLE,  ESQ. 

AUTHOR  OF  SOaETY  AND  SOUTUDE,  4«. 
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I  must  have  liberty 
'Wtthal,  as  large  a  charter  as  the  %»ind. 
To  blow  on  whom  I  please :  for  so  fooU  h^T*, 
And  th«y  that  are  most  galled  with  my  folly. 
They  most  most  laugh.  SHAKESPEARE. 


And  Horace  qaits  a  while  the  town  for  Brighton. 

Horace  in  Ztmdon. 
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^  N09  TU  not  say  a  word  about  it: 
here  it  is.  In  publishing  it;  I  have  ap- 
pealed to  the  worldf  and  to  the  toorld  I 
Uaveit;  it  must  speak  ^fin*  itself ." 

Stemnm. 
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SCENES  AT  BRIGHTON 


CHAPTER  I. 


^  Gie  me  a  lass  wrV  a  lump  o*  iand^ 

And  we  for  Ufe  slmtl  gang  tbefpthef^ 
Tbo'  Mt  or  wise,  1*11  never  defsand. 

Or  black  or  fair,  it  makes  na  wiietber; 
I'm  aff  wT  wit,  and  beauty  will  fiid'e, 

And  blood  alone  is  no  worth  a  shilliiig ; 
But  abe  tbat's  rich»  ber  market's  made. 

For  ilka  charm  about  her  is  klUiog.*' 


I 


CANNOT  make  out  which  the 
devil  it  h  of  those  girls  that  has  the 
money  T  exdaimed  sir  Archibald  Mur« 
ray,  looking  from  the  dub-room  window, 
as  the  three  Miss  Templemcves,  accom- 
panied by  tl^eir  mother^  passed  up  the 

B  S  Sterne 
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Steine  before  him.  '^  That  one  of  them 
has  sufficient/'  he  continued,  still  anx- 
iqu$ly  peering  after  them^  '*  to  make  a 
man*'monso9  eomfortBijie,  is  as  ceftaiR  as 


n 


"  That  we  shall  lose  the  game  !**  groan^ 
ed  out  a  surly  old  gentleman,  banging 
down  his  card,  at  the  same  time,  on  the 
table,  with  such  force  that  every  body 
felt  the  shock. 

Bursts  of  this  sort  however  were  no- 
thing  extraordinary,  and  sir  Archibald 
continued — "  I  really  should  like  to 
know  which  it  is;"  his  voice  assuming 
a  tone  of  suppliant  inquiry  as  he  spoke, 
"  for  that  one  has  enough  to  make  her 
pretty  well  worth  one's  while,  is  a  most 
decided  thing,  depend  on  it  Coia^^ 
Stanley,  if  you  do  not  know  whieh  it  is, 
cannot  you  give  a  ^uess  ?  come,  say  one; 
for  a  frolic." 

•  *•  Not  I,"  coolly  retiHmed  Ms  Mend, 
who  was  nevertheless  straining  his  nedk 
with  equal  avidity  out  of  ths^t  side  of 

the 


tbe  window  at  which  he  stood.*— 
^jEnaughf^  repeating  his  words ;  ''  what 
do  you  Diean  by  enough  f  Enough  in« 
deed!  Why^  man,  people's  ideas  of 
enofigh  are  upon  sudi  a  different  scale,^ 
that  you  &il  even  iu  exciting  me  to  take 
a  turn  up  the  $tdiae  to  see  wluit  sort  of 
wttle  they  may  be."* 

••-They  put  their  drapery  on  pretty 
neatly,  however/' :  md  captain  Auckland, . 
who  fancied  Ipms^  quite  a  connoisseur 
in  the  sort  of  tbing«  ''  The  two  liats 
iut  remwkably  w^l;  and  the  beaver 
bonnet  and  featherf  ,  if  I  might  be  allow- 
ed a  voiqe^  I  should  b^ck  the  bonnet  for 
the  fiirtuine«  Those  £eatbers  did  not  cost 
a  trifle." 

*'  She  does .  not  staiid  upon  trifles," 
idly  observed  the  honourable  Mr.  Legge 
iiom  tbf  eard-table ;  '^  windy  weather, 
I  see,  will  not  suit  her  market** 

'*  It  is  so  provoking  their  all  dressing 
the  ^me,"  i^ain  observed  sir  Archibald, 
who  seenied  to  get  ^' deeper  «id  deeper 

B  •  stir 
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Still"  in  perplexity,  every  time  the  tidies 
in  qaestion  passed  the  window;  '*  I  hate 
to  see  people  who  evince  no  more  of 
taste  than  a  charity  diild ;  they  ought  ta 
make  some  distinctions.** 

•*They  ought  to  make  some/distincr' 
tton,**  re-echoed  Stanley,  who  continued  ^ 
as  alert  on  his  post  by  the  side  panes,  as- 
his  firiend  sir  Archibald  was  on  the  other 
-^**  they  ought  indeed,  as  you  say,  to' 
make  some  ^stinctimi.    The  way  they 
do  the  thing  must  either  be  cursed  eco- 
nomy  on  one  side,  er  cruel  hard  manage* 
ment  on  the  other.    The  economy  how^- 
ever  we  will  not  quarrel  wkh ;  it*  wiir 
put  another  horse  or  two  in  the  stable-^' 
give  one  an  extra  bottle  of  champaigne,  - 
and  allow  one  to  keep     ■   ** 

^  Not  make  any  distinctioiis  f*  scream^ 
ed  out  captain  Auckland,  who  till  now^ 
had  been  thunderstruck  by  the  assertion ; 
**  not  make  any  distinctions !  Why  what 
do  you  can  those  feathers  ?  why  there  is ' 
money  in  the  very  turn  of  them  !* 

'-  -  **  There 
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'  ^T1iereniixmeyflaiiiewliere«atidt^^ 
18  Plough  for  me^"*  said  rir  Aidiifaald> 
wom  to  die  last  thread  of  impatieDce  to 
make  the  (to  him)  eiseiitial  diBcovay. 
— **  There  is  money  somewhere,**  put* 
ting  on  his  gloyes  as  he  spoke—**  ther^ 
is  money»  I  say»  somewhere,  that  is,  I 
helieye^  certain.— -Come,  Stanley,  come, 
and  let  us  shew  ourselves ;  we  aieddng 
nothing  hera-^-Come^  there  is  money,  i 
am  ponttve,  somewhere." 

^  By  the  livmg  God,  sir,  they  have 
not  a  oxpence  among  tibem  r*  exdatmed 
the  master  of  the  ceremonies,  pompously 
peering  over  his  spectades  at  sir  Ardiip 
bald ;  **  they  have  not,  I  give  yoa  my 
honour,  they  have  not  sixpence  among 
them.  I  know,  to  a  certainty,  they  ne- 
vest  eat  any  thing  else  but  muttOQ-diop$ 
fiir  dinner ;  and  their  drink,  sir,  is  toast 
«nd  water.*' 

<^  Mutton !  mutton !  nothing  butmut- 
lonr  said  Stanley,  in  an  affected  tone  of 
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'*  Satire  aboold,  like  a  polishM  rasor  keen, 
CDt  Willi  an  edge  that's  scarcely  felt  or  seen — 
JdiHC  is  an  oyster-knife." 


I  must  have  liberty 
Witlial,  as  large  a  charter  as  the  %»ind. 
To  blow  on  whom  I  please :  for  so  fools  h»T«f 
And  they  that  are  most  galled  with  my  folly. 
They  most  most  laugh.  SHAKESPEARE. 


And  Horaee  qoits  a  wlule  the  town  for  Brigbton* 

Horace  in  Ztmdon» 
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^  Nb^  TU  not  say  a  word  about  it; 
here  it  is.  In  pubUehing  it,  I  have  ap- 
pealed to  the  worlds  and  to  ike  toorld  I 
leave  it;  it  must  speak ^  itself ." 
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SCENES  AT  BRIGHTON 


CHAPTER  I 


*'  Gie  me  a  lass  wf  a  lump  o*  land^ 

Aad  w«  for  tif«  sliall  gaag  thcgither; 
Tho'  Mt  or  wistt>  III  iiaver  demand^ 

Or  black  or  &ir,  it  makas  na  w4ietber; 
I'm  aff  wT  wit,  and  beauty  will  fiide, 

And  blood  alone  it  no  worth  a  shilling ; 
But  ahe  thnt's  rich,  bar  market's  made. 

For  ilka  charm  aboat  lier  is  kiUiog.** 


I 


CANNOT  make  out  which  the 
devQ  it  is  of  those  girls  that  has  the 
money  T  exdaimed  sir  Archibald  Mur- 
ny,  lookii^  from  the  dub-room  window, 
as  the  three  Miss  Templemwes,  accom- 
panied by  tbar  mother^  passed  up  the 

•  S  Steine 


4  SCENES  AT  BRICHTOK. 

Steine  before  liim.  **  That  one  of  them 
has  sufficient,"  he  continued,  still  anx- 
iqusly  peering  after  thera^  **  to  make  a 
man*  monsus  eomfcN^tabie,  is  as  certaiH  as 


n 


"  That  we  shall  lose  the  game  !*  groan- 
ed out  a  surly  old  gentleman,  banging 
down  his  card,  at  the  same  time,  on  the 
table,  with  sudi  force  that  every  body 
felt  the  shock. 

Bursts  of  this  sort  however  were  no- 
thing extraordinary,  and  sir  Archibald 
continued — "  I  really  should  like  to 
know  which  it  is;**  his  voice  assuming 
a  tone  of  suppliant  inquiry  as  h^  spoke, 
•*  for  that  one  has  enough  to  make  her 
pretty  well  worth  one's  while,  is  a  most 
decided  thing,  depend  on  it  CcH^e^ 
Stanley,  if  you  do  not  know  wbiefa  it  is, 
cannot  you  give  a  guess  ?  come,  say  one; 
for  a  frolic  * 

•  "  Not  I,*  coolly  returned  Ws  fUend, 
who  was  nevertheless  straining  his  nedc 
with  equal  avicMty  out  of  thtft  side  of 

the 
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Uie  window  at  which  he  stood.—* 
^EnoughV  repeating  his  words ;  **  what 
do  you  mean  by  enfmgh  f  Enough  in-* 
deed!  Why^  man,  people's  ideas  of 
enough  are  upon  audi  a  different  scale, 
that  you  &il  even  in  exciting  me  to  take 
a  turn  up  the  Steiue  to  see  what  sort  of 
eattle  they  may  be.** 

•*^h€y  put  their  drapery  on  pretty 
neatly » ho  wev  w/' ;  Miid  captain  4^ucklaiKl, 
who  fioicded  l^imself  quite  a  connoisseur 
in  the  sort  of  thing*  **  The  two  hats 
lut  remarkably  well;  and  the  beaver 
booQet  aod  feathery,  if  I  might  be  allow- 
ed  %  vmoe^  i  should  b^ck  the  bonnet  for 
the  fiirtiiine«  Those  feathers  did  not  cost 
atrifle.'* 

^  She  does .  aot  ^nd  upon  trifles,'' 
idly  observed  the  honourable  Mr.  Legge 
imm  th^  card-table ;  **  windy  weather, 
I  see,  will  not  suit  her  market" 

'*  It  ia  80  provoking  their  all  dressing 
the  fame,"  i^n  observed  sir  Archibald, 
woo  seemed  to  get  "  deeper  md  deeper 

B  8  "stiU" 
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stflP  in  pert^exity,  every  time  tfc*  hdies 
in  question  passed  the  window ;  "  I  hate 
to  see  people  who  evince  no  more  of 
taste  than  a  charity  dnld ;  they  ought  ta 
make  some  distinctions.** 

•^lliey  ought  to  make  some /distinc- 
tion,'' re-echoed  Stanley,  who  ooritinued- 
as  alert  on  his  post  by  the  side  panes,  as- 
his  fiiiend  sir  Archibald  was  on  the  other 
-*-**  they  ought  inde^,  M  you  say,  to' 
make  some  cGstinction.    The  w«y  they 
do  the  thing  must  either  be  cursed  eco* 
nomy  on  one  side,  or  cruel  hard  manage^ 
ment  on  the  other.    The  economy  how*^- 
ever  we  will  not  quarrel  with ;  it*  wiir 
put  another  horse  or  two  in  the  staUe-^-^' 
give  one  an  extra  bottle  of  champaigne,' 
and  allow  one  to  keep     ■   ^ 

^  Not  make  any  distinctions  f*  scream* 
ed  out  captain  Auckland,  who  till  now^ 
had  been  thunderstruck  by  the  a8sertk>n ; 
**  not  make  any  distinctions !  Why  what 
do  you  cftll  those  featheni  ?  why  there  is ' 
money  in  the  very  turn  rf  them  T 

-  •*  There 
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-  ^l%efe  is  money  flomewhere,  and  that 
18  enough  fer  me,**  and  sir  Aidiifaeld^ 
worn  to  the  last  diread  of  impatience  to 
make  the  (to  him)  essential  discov^. 
— ^  There  is  mon^  somewhere,"  put* 
ting  on  his  gloyes  as  he  spoke-*^  ther^ 
is  money,  I  say,  somewhere,  that  is,  I 
helieve^  certain.— Come,  Stanley,  come, 
and  let  us  shew  oursetves ;  we  aredmng 
nothing  here.-««-Comei  there  is  money,  i 
am  podtiv^  scNnewhere." 

^  By  the  living  God,  sir,  they  have 
not  a  sixpence  among  them  T  exdatmed 
the  master  of  the  ceremonies^  pompoudy 
peeiii^  over  his  spectades  at  sir  Aidii> 
haU ;  ^  ihey  have  not,  I  give  ycwi  my 
honour,  ihey  have  not  sixpence  among 
them.  I  know,  to  a  certainty,  they  ne*- 
ver  eat  any  thii^  else  but  muttm-chopsr 
fi»r  dinner;  and  their  drink,  sir,  is  tdast 
9nd  water/* 

*^  Muttim !  mutton !  nothing  butmut- 
ionr*  said  Stanley,  in  an  affected  tone  of 

B  4  disgust,. 
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diigUiW  '*  wlljfi  I  ahall  raptot.  M  hear 
tlieflei  Idl  tey  Wflf-ah  in  a  s^ute*'' 

'<  Tbt  wool  jrcfu.  sa^. »  bcgSnniiig  to 
growi''  4bserted  eaptoin.  Aucitlimd^  «l« 
lodkig  to  the  Aiifttriai;!  trimming  of  their 
pdiites. 

'<  Hacik  ahefep  after  all,*  M  Mn 
JjCgge  fiKii9  the  oard-tabk. 

'^  If  jou  will  take  mj  v^d.&r  il,  tin 
dutnde  one  mardst  here  k  &eitim/'  txt^ 
claimed  captain  Auckland^  wkh .  Mttacy: 
Ml  the  toAe,  aiid  bk  eyes  Tividty  ^D^yvr- 
ing  her  aa  hfe  spoke.  ^I  tctt  you,  yioia 
may  take  my  irard  for  it  NoWsttend; 
Th»i two  other  priisses,  I  have  jv»tdn* 
cotend,  are  of  kerseymere, .  Sali^fafiiryl 
flannel,  tiois^^wpolsey^  or  adine  each 
stuff;  i<rhile  hers  in  the  boowt— miad^^ 
the  bonnet^'^d  tiot  I  say  the  bonn^  ? 
•^yes,  hers  in  the  bonnet  is  of  the  best 
superfine  lady's  cloth." 

''Hudi!  yOukAowtiQtivliatyoudor 
exdaiined  Btttfiley  and  air  Atthi&aldSn  # 

whbper. 
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wbtfpen .    ^  Unless  your:  £rth0r   is  a: 

peer,  of  thfe  realm,  do  ndt,  out  of  kind- 

BMS  to  us;  Tentore  on  puUishiog  such  a 

diseoveiy.    It  is  well  for  ypu/'  look- 

mg  round  and  perceiving  the  M^  C.  had . 

dtpwtoi^''  it  is  well  for  yoq  that  tlmt 

mall  s*  gone;   he  Would  have  settled 

your  piren^e  in  a  minute,  2^  iA^  living 

God,  sfrr  ImitMidg  the  M.  C«  aa  he, 

$pofce^~'^J^  ^leUving^God^dr^JM^, 

A6er  is  ataihrJ  be  stands  on  9q  repaars,. 

but  deals  out  your  honours  witli  as  much 

dexterity  as  Jonas  the  wonderful  conju- 

wr  does  his  oanla*    This  m.an*8  father  is 

a  haketr  that  a  Unen-dtaperi  and  posi- 

tivdy  there  is  oae  wotoaiti  hpre^  respect. 

ahte^^u^  in  her  way,  whoae  sire,  be  ac- 

tuiBilfy  asserts,  waa  a  »»ft^/aia^/  Iwoii^r 

his  baiie»  can,  rest  in  peace  under. toeh 

amortizing  disotmery  to  hiis  survivors.. 

Think  6f  his  faikisg  to  his  imuids  agaiiii 

dn  earthy  Just  to  plague  his^  wanton  pulh 

fisher;  n^A^ic^orAr  would  be  no  exertion 

U>  him;  '  Ik!an  facicy  J  ^te^  fatsn  wx?ik — 

.    .; :  B  5     ^  not 
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not  m  aH  the  majesty  of  Hamlet'g  fydkir 
—armed  from  head  to  foot,  but  from' 
top  to  toe — tmU-h^ait  the  watchmlin— « ' 
candle  and  lanthom,  rattle,  great-eoat^» 

and  staff "" 

^  Come,  come,  in  Heaven*8  name  fi« 
nish  your  picture  r  interrupted  sir  Ar« 
i^ibald,  looking  at  his  watdi ;  *^  I  must' 
say  your  friend  would  be  of  use  here  to 
cry  the  hour — it  is  past  four!  Come^^ 
let  tis  get  our  horses.  Those  people  have 
left  the  Steine,  therefore  let  us  be  ofT.* 
What  do  you  say  to  a  gallop  on  the 
downs  ?  We  dine»  you  know,  at  West* 
brook*s,  and  we  shall  liot  enjoy  his  good 
cheer,unless,  as  i&Broiwffi^tout^  method^ 
we  first  go  out  appetmmg.  Westbrook 
gives  tlie  best  feeds  of  any  man  ixr 
Brighton ;  even  Steihbaefa  (who  is  las  de*^ 
dded  an  epicure  as  any  GermaD  I  ever 
knew)  attowed  die  day  he  dined  there^ 
tiiat  Mr.  IVestbrook  kept  ver  coot  dislu^ 

E^pcry  body,,  who  ia  aay  body,  must' 

know 
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Imowthe  ditb-room  at  Brighton.  Ber- 
ing it  would  be  as  wdl  fbr  them  ff  they 
did  not ;  for  many  who  have  reduoed 
their  cfaaraelers  and  their  estates^at  the 
same  period,  have  lived  to  ei<»e  tlui 
temple  of  fortune^  and  to  wisK  Whed  too 
hrtevthat  their  haheo  had  been  ddpco^ 
The  ladies  evoi  are  no  stno^^ers  to  iti 
vidntty  to  the  IMeine;.  It  is  not  good 
taste  to  look  up  to  it,  bat  they  know  the 
window  t»be  eoiistantly  thrmged  with 
youi^  men,,  which  reminds  them  .to  set 
themselves  tip>  and  to  turn  out  theiir 
toes»  as  they  pass  to  and  fto  befiwe  iL 

The  Miss  Templemoreawerergnorarit 
of  its  veiy  existemse,  and  of  thi  scrutiny 
lliey  had  mdused  "within  its  waUs ;.  but 
they  needed  not  thw  spur  to*  perfratimi ; 
for  being  but  newly  amved  inBrijg^tscMi'^ 
they  had  set  theiaselves'  up,  fand/tamed 
wt  ibeir  tbes^  ^om:  the  inoment  they 
kft,  their  own  mansion. 

»&    -  "Mrs;. 
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^MtB.  TemplmoM  abd  fktxukjs*^ 
Gvitid  Fkmda'  HawnmehMRltDfnt 
tiiAUitaM?*'  afeked  lier  ddeit  dmi^iten 
wfao»  from  writing  lAie  belt  hand,  had 
tetti  idttted  to  piitdoitm  Aenr  names 
m  thft  M.  C?B  book/ 

^  A  ifuifiefty  tny  dear  gki-»-4i  guinea 
H  qaite  rattdent/  wfaispeved  Mn.  Tetn- 
{ibnncMit  ^  nobody  tfabdcs   of  ffmng 

^  Hdr  drai^er^  without  saying  any 
thing,  pcnlilted  tb  tiie  atutts  beftnre  iien«^ 
^  li^rd  ^u-44N^  twa  pounds  two**-^^'  loid 
— — »  and  iamity,  two 'pounds  two.^ 

Mrs.  Templemore  paused  a  moment, 
then  and/  ki  a  decided  tone^-^^  Iffo^  Ce- 
ial,  no;  I  will  not  do:  any  siidi  things 
^9tenctTK)i3^ydaktmmi  Oiie|>o|Md 
one  wm  Ay  tmy  w«U  fdr  tui  Why  d« 
y«0'lieriiate^'-/.\': .  •         •     r 

h  .'^i^vouldTfirt^ber^vetlieJMlierpciK^ 
itpryteUr  ifsai  Ctdl,  ODlomJkig  ab  l*t 
spoke ;  *'  I  would  nther '^pfve  my  'Ibing 
out  of  my  own  pocket,  than  not  look 

I  I  like 
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liitt  other  p^ls;  1  know,  Morf^  yoii 
wiU  ^^0  me  tm  ^HUigte  towanb  it^  : 
^'Anything  sboMt-  tiiaasee  tbd  paltrj 
one  pound  one.  Yoiu  'camnot  gine  leu 
tkan  tiMit,  ixnnmili ;  wd  it  looks  4sd  pal- 
liy  and  floor  to  gire  Tid.nmre.tlnn  ymk 
are  oWiged.**      '      ;       /  •    . 

• 

Maiy  had  spoken,  to  the  ptirpo^e.      , 

.  ''  Flit  down  wb£^  »^9u  like^*'  aaid 
Mrs.  Templemor^^  ifi  a  tone,  wbicfa^ 
tl|(>ugb  any  tbkyf  but  satisfitctory  to  a 
person  who  d|d  ncft  Hf^^w  b^r,  ^^^  pt^** 
feetly  sa  to  tier  4wigibteia  They. knew 
Hs  every  Tai^ioq  ^  aqd  ^e  ]:esutt,of  thf 
^:<e8eDt  .WflB»  that  she  pr^erred  theif 
jildgment  to  h» .  owP» ,  .$he  bad  taken 
the  arm  of  he?  y^^ngestdaugbte?,  ani^ 
was  walking  out  <>C;tb^  library r.  The 
two  others  followed. 

**  I  wish  mamma  would  always  let  us 
do  as  we  like,  without  so  much  demur ; 

it 
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it  gpnentty  oomefe  'to  iSbtt  at  latt;  aiid 
you  know  what  w^  do  idwaya  turas  out 
well ;  tberefere  I  think  cm  judgment 
might  be  depcfided  on.** 

**  We  never  shall  thMgh,  whUe  We 
ha ve  no  money 9**  retnrned  CeeiU  with  a 
sigh.  **  Money  is  the  cau^  of  liU  our 
disputes ;  and  while  it  continues  only  to 
come  out  of  mamma's  pocket,  it  never 
will  be  any  otherwise.  Why  there  is  Les^ 
.lie  might  have  put  down  fbur  pounds — 
five  poundf^-^what  she  would,  and  mam^ 
ma  would  have  never  thought  any  thipg 
about  it.  What  a  (Hty  it  is,  Mary,  w< 
had  not  all  bad  such  godmothers  as  hers ! 
I  would  not  have  minded  what  hdd  been 
her  name — Simkins^  Jacob,  Jobson — oh|. 
^ixty  thousand  pounds  wouM  have  made 
any  thing  sound  sweet  I'  Leslie,  to  bq 
su^e,  is  a  most  pkin  appellation ;  but 


**  What's  Leslie  f    It  is  nor  hand,,  nor  foot, 
Nor  arm,  our  face,  nor  any  oilier  pari/' 


audi 
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and,  tiotwiUislaiicBng  her  nam^  I  pdsi** 
lively  think  she  will  take.* 

^  I  have  nd  fean  of  the  sort,*'  sud 
Mary,  with  renewed  confidence  in  her- 
self, fVoin  having  just  met  the  gaae  of  a 
whole  bevy  of  officers.  ^  Those  men  ne- 
v&c  once  looked  near  her ;  and  Whatever 
jrou  may  say,  I  never  can  think  her 
handsome.** 

**  You  have  got  my  card^case,  CedV 
said  Mrs.  TempIemore»  a|»plying  to  her 
eldest  daughter.  *^  We  mast  call  on  Mrs» 
Westbrook  this  momhig;  somebody,  you 
know,  told  us  it  was  the  fashion  of  the 
place  to  make  tlie  first  visit ;  but  Leslie 
and  I  have  just  been  praying  that  we 
may  not  find  her  at  home.'' 

Cecil  gave  the  card*  case,  hoping  at  the 
same  time  there  would  be  no  necessity 
for  its  use. 

''  I  cannot  make  out  this  new  sister  of 

wirs/'  observed  Mary,  walking  slower, 

that  she  might  not  be  heard  by  any  one 

but  Cecil ;  "  such  an  odd  wish,  you  know,. 

;  ta 
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strH"  in  pert^exity,  every  time  th^  hdies- 
in  qnestion  passed  the  window ;  "  I  hate 
to  see  people  who  evince  no  more  of 
taste  than  a  charity  dnld ;  they  ought  ta 
make  some  distinctions.** 

•^lliey  ought  to  make  some /distinct' 
tion,**  re-echoed  Stanley,  who  continued 
as  alert  on  his  post  by  the  side  panes,  as- 
his  Mend  sir  Archibald  was  on  the  other 
-*-**  they  ought  inde^,  as  you  say,  to' 
make  some  cGstinction.  The  w«y  they 
do  the  thing  must  either  be  cursed  eco* 
nomy  on  one  side,  or  cruet  hard  manage^ 
ment  on  the  other.  The  economy  how* 
ever  we  will  not  quarrd  with ;  it'  wiir 
put  another  horse  or  two  in  the  stable-^- 
give  one  an  extra  bottle  of  champaigne,^ 
and  allow  one  to  keep——*' 

**  Not  make  any  distinctions  f*  scream- 
ed  out  captain  Auckland,  who  till  now^ 
had  been  thunderstruck  by  the  assertion ; 
**  not  make  any  distinctions !  Why  what 
do  you  call  those  featheni?  why  there  is' 
money  in  the  very  turn  of  them  T 

:  **  There 
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^  ^'Tliefe  is  money  sooMwhere.  and  th^ 
18  aioogh  fer  me,**  said  sir  Aidiibald^ 
worn  to  tiie  last  thread  of  impatience  to 
make  the  (to  him)  essential  discov^. 
— **  There  is  mooefy  somewhere,"  put* 
ting  on  hb  gloyes  as  he  spoke-*^  ther^ 
is  money,  I  say,  somewhere,  that  is,  I 
helieve,  certun* — Come,  Stanley,  come, 
and  let  us  shew  ourselyes ;  we  are  doing 
nothing  here.«<-Comei  there  is  money,  i 
am  posativ^  somewhat." 

^  By  tlie  living  God,  sir,  they  have 
not  a  sixpence  among  them  T  exdatmed 
the  master  of  the  ceremonies^  pompously 
peerii^  over  his  spectades  at  sir  Aidii* 
held  ;  ^  th^  have  not,  I  give  ycwi  my 
hcmour,  they  have  not  sixpence  among 
them.  I  know,  to  a  certainty,  they  ne» 
ver  eat  any  thing  else  but  mutfaHi-chopflf 
fiyr  dinner ;  and  their  drink,  rir,  is  tdast 
9nd  water.** 

*'  Muttini !  mutton !  nothing  butmut- 
ionr  said  Stanley,  in  an  affected  tone  of 

B  4  disgust,. 


was,  m^ich  to  attach  it  to.  Some  talked 
of  a  lottery -ticket ;  others  of  an  heiress  ; 
and  there  were  many  who  scrupled  not 
to  say,  that  Atty  body  cbiild^get  money 
if  they  liked  it  ^  ISvery  one  howevn  was 
ready  to  visit  them.  Something  better 
was  expected  iat  their  hands  tiutti  the 
usual  routine  of  bread-and-butter  balls; 
and  so  that  it  did  not  &11  to  thai]!  shares 
they  caxeA  little  who  jpauf  ihe  piper. 

This  point  dmded  upQn^  there,  was 
yet  anotli<»^  neitfaw  so  eas^y  nor  so  sa* 
tis&ctorily  to  be  arranged-^the  young 
ladies'  pretensions  to  befiuty*  Many 
were  the  discussions  the  subject  gave  rise 
to ;  but  the  conclusions  were  nominally 
the  sam&— th^  women  could  sej?  nothing 
in  tbem ;  the  men  pronounced  them  ex- 
quisite ! 


•1 


The  wttiS^oiwen'yfh^  not  «mmpl 
£t6ia  tiiohis  ott  ik&occaiAm.  Kok  tfaafc 
th^  Mi  ahy  lieeesiuty  for  ebdertim  ofb^- 

the 
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Ihe  part  cf  tlieir  daughters;  tbiey  were^ 
perfectly  equal  to  the  pidlibg  down 
the  young  people :  but  whei^  folka  pre^ 
tended  to  $aef  that  the  modicr  ivias  yet 
a  fine  woman,  and  that  Am  m%(bt  be* 
married  again  as  soon  as  her  diiughters^ 
it  was  their  {dnee  to  faf^  at  the  pamsof 
persoadkig  the  world,  that  tfaeyoektaihly^ 
knefir  nothing  adboot  it  Bitt  to  *retimi 
to  the  party  at  Mrs*  Westbrodc^s. 


r. 


^  What  ftiionentity  tfiat  wonlan:  isr 
&id  Mrs.  Templemora,  as  they  deBcoid-t 
ed  the  steps  of  the  door ;  '^Ineomrcould' 
bear  her  at  Bath,  ifhd  I  think  now  she 
is.  beqomenxMre  stupid  than  erer.  What 
erening  is  it  she  has  aiked  us  £pr  ?  She 
^wls  out  her  wonts.  so,>  I  ^uttiot  attend 
tohalf  ^says^"* 

**  Yoti  always  want  to  ftid  people  iso 
etever,  nmmma,?  .said  Ceer)^  ia  whom: 
the  question  was  addressed^  ^and  wbo 
had  not  yet '  lost  the  smile '  of  deli^fa^i 

the 


the  tnvtftr  bad  ida«ttl)d  «t0.fa«v  wi^tet^ 
nanoi^:  "l.ianwt^  akp  Is  v<ny  fined^x 
to  us^.and  thdt.U  Dftuoh  better.  What, 
cmild  be  mMir  so  tban  h^  Mking  us  ^ 
tisis  evening?  I  felt  4  presentimeBfe pC 
it  whto  I  ifoft  io." 

^'  I  .«|sb  you.  had  just  ^Ven  mi9  a  hint; 
of  it  tberi^"  ^aid.Maiy^  wifth  »  ai»8«^ 
'f  ^t  I  migtat  hate  :grate  hoeke  and  {^i^^; 
pared  mjradf;  I  faa^e  ytst  notliHaif  extetter 
ly  in  a  state  to  put  on :  there  is  all  the 
bbe  toi  taok'Gli  to  pkf  fimdk^-^to  put  the 
sandoia  kito  mgr.  jhoas^.and  It  is  xiMi^ 
heBdj mx o'dIock«^.  ...  > 

'<  Let  Hester  dd  tfc  white  we  ate  at 
dintier^"  saidCeoil,  iii  a  hasty  wbispei.  . 

'f  Oh  nor  ntttttoed  Maty,  with  a  de- 
a|>oiiding.8iHilMi  qt  the  head ;  '<  I  do  not. 
think  that  will  do.  Maidwa^  ^yob  ftfioMr^r 
believ^/^fait.  bouie.is  aU  goibg  I0  .raek 
and  ruin  if  we^e  bar  t)ut  one  atitdi'ti^' 
dtv.  as  iiAf^  iiiwii  oouU  iake  iip  aU  het* 
sfiace  fime!  I  did.not  iAind:whflD  Iw: 
'  -i  had 
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^e  might  expedt  aUttti  hi^p«  IwaiSkt 
what  Le^e  would  do  if  sha  wm  iit  ?^ 

'« Badly  indeed,  I  fa^ove/  nidCeoH^ 
looking  towwdn  hen 'widi  -*  sliragi 
1*  Why  the  Dther  lioniihg,  yrben  i  wai 
in  her  Tooiq,  I  watdied  ber»  and  «poiU 
lively  Moreton  not  only  dressed  her  hair, 
Imt  aetoally  siuek  theym  'fpif  her  iii  the 
fiont  of  her  ^shi^^By-the^^yei  cx>uld 
not  Moreton  put  tM  laoe  da  for  ytn?^ 
^  ^  She  .mighlf  trim  ihy'  dioes,'*  said 
ftfeuy,  delightedly  ratcfaing  ai  the  Idea  i 
^  faiit  on  second 'jdibughti,  my  hfce  is'fai 
io  many  pieo^s;!md^aiitftab  m«tii'  ma^ 

nagement  &iid  ebntrivanee,  that  I  'be« 

» 

Kev«  I  mustmakeshin  topnt  it  on.my- 
telf." 


i .    « 


Although  .alt  Bkdghton  were  in!  th^ 
dark  about  it,  my  readers  nmst,  W 
doiibt,  ere  this,  have  discovered  Ledie 

TemplimiDYe  to  (n^  ih0  heifieMr 

'  •  • .  . .     ♦ 

:  The 
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Tke  circiimatutoei  «ttaidiDg  ift»  were 
thqr  prDperijT .  nonated,  or»  as  Shaken 
speaie  has  ii  ^  graced  with  decent  bor- 
for,"  wcmld,  in  llietasdyes^  fonn  soffi* 
deot  matter  tor  a  k>ng  and  not  uninte- 
resting story ;  but  I  picftr  the  givhig 
them  in  as.eoncne  terms  as  possible.. 

Mr.  Templemore  was  the  only  son  of 
a  man  of  good  fiirtunc;  but  of  most  ex* 
trav^;ant  bahits.  His  estates  were  not 
^itafled;  and  Horace,  while  enjoying^all 
the  iNX>ud  luxuiy  of  to-day,  bad  no 
bright  prospect  fx  the  morrow.  Yet 
hit  fatliei's  heart,  thou{^  loving  him  as 
such  a  son  deserved  to  be  loved,  was  per» 
&ctly  at  rest  on  the  sulgect  If  money 
would  make  him  happy,  its  attainment 
was  in  his  power ;  if  youth  and  beauty 
must  be  its  attmdanti;  they  wmted  but 
tQ.be  Ins  own. 

Constance  Leslie,  his  young  and  beau* 
tiful  ward,  with  parmtal  deBght  he  saw 

lived 


Ev€d  but  ftr  hit  mh;  1»  «kf0it  in  tke 
tiimd  fanSmM  of  het  look  viheh  Hcmee 
wtdsesaedheri  IiesiMrsliiitlbesiippress** 
^miseiyythe  anxious  fear,  when  lie  was 
irresistibly  drawn  to  the  side  of  uiother. 
That  othe^  was  Ae  daa^U»  of*  the  vil- 
lage eaiBte^lovdj  in  her  lowlibess^  and 
piefened  amidst  her  parertf !    ' 

^  • 

Sophistry  was  Tallin  Of  ^(riiat  airail  to 
CoOstmice . were  her  boasted  ihonsands.? 
no.dbield  could  8»re  her  iBfom  impending 
woe.-T*-Horaoe  manried,  and  fter  peaces 
was.wrecked  for  ever !  Hatred  for  awhSe 
usuriN^  the  plaoe  of  lovei;  and  on  bis* 
quitting  bis  £dlier*s  house  for  a'  hum-* 
ble  one  more  suited'  to  his  finances^  nt 
the  neighbourhood,  she  £>rmed  the  reso-^ 
Uilaan  of  never  seeing  him  nsorei 

Wdni  .down  with  soxibw  Md  sdtf^ 
upfaraicfii^,^  her  wretched  goatdian  sunk 
into,  die  grave*  His  house  was  to  be 
sii&^<4be  scene  af  dl  her  hc^ss  an^ 

fears 


flMf4n4l^r'¥kaMbr^«»diUeBfiBitti(l  iBkd 

.■:  ::  ..-r.'..  ■•.'  "  •  •• .-.     ••  •.;.  ':v;  v.^' 

Jlf^:  ^iw^ilMr  Qofyi  her  Ust  lirae..^ivii 
hate,  her  cMMtetion.l  .  No  <nneiiur»  <nr 
eitiier  dde  were  made  towards  a  meet- 
iNgf^.radiii'ditete  one  waslier  ilii^siki- 

itpMrit^heaaiDeootti^;  ^wl^helidirdM 
wirarftlm  ftitibersiiiue^x  nteMstiaiirttuitr 
9tt  tW.  fiftiA  mtranglsinait  cf  *  fak  ftlliet^^ 
^Biiii»>  thme  rbmiBred  ft^cv  «mi  ai^^  htf 
fa|ld;ioiit6)o«a  Yer  fititi  Wwa$..haf|^p)p 
-mh^pgr  nftth  ier:  He  Idredl  whflst  sli^ 
^tt.»-^y<tt^'  #lMfc  Ik  tie  empty*  ^gCMkCt^"- 
of  this  ymU'ft  vieiikth;?  ^Cimiit  smCIh' 
or  cheat  of  one  sad  sigh  the  breaking 
h»M  ilmCantifachyfifae  tear  of  rain  ^e- 
ptoMbii^HtC^  'it:  tlill'  the  ^ii  ttil|ti 
bveatbeti^tfcbeobifiaUI  She  i^w  Aaeitii 
9<nier^(^li^wliat^yWslie  hodedtetamK 

rr   :  in 
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ki  his  garden,  surrounded  by  his  chil- 
dren— ^three  blooming  girls.  She  drew 
down  the  blinds  of  the  carriage;  the 
four  gallant  horses  passed  swiftly  on. 

**  We  shall  never  again  be  friends," 
said  Horace,  with  a  sigh,  following  the 
carriage  with  his  eyes  as  he  spoke.  He 
looked  at  his  children,  brushed  the  curls 
from  off  their  snowy  foreheads,  imprint- 
ed a  kiss  on  the  youngest,  that  sat  on  his 
knee,  and  softly  murmured  as  he  rested 
his  own  on  her  sunny  cheek — *^  Alas ! 
we  shall  never  be  friends !" 

On  reaching  her  home,  poor  Con- 
stance Was  taken  in  a  state  of  insensibi- 
lity from  the  carriage.  It  is  true,  she 
had  drawn  down  the  blinds,  but  it  was 
only  to  conceal  her  care-worn  face,  her 
bitter  tears,  frt>m  the  sight  of  him  she 
loved.  Through  the  crevices  she  had 
seen  him — seen  his  children !  She  exa- 
mined her  heart — ^there  was  no  hatred 

VOL.  I.  c  there ; 


th^r? ;  sh^  felt  nothing  but  tb$  WUtf 
sickness — rejected  love. 

His  ohildrep  from  the  ixK>a)?nt  wer9i 
dear  to  her ;  she  longed  to  embrace  them 
— to  trape  in  them  a  resemblance  to  their 
^tber^^to  teach  theni  at  least  to  loTe 
her*  Yet  how  was  this  possible  ?  Had 
she  not,  in  a  momopt  of  feverii^  impe* 
tuosit^,  cast  her  own  doom?  b»d  she 
not,  in  a  moment  of  agopy  and  delirium, 
ayowed  her  love  to  him  whose  faith  was 
plighted  to  their  mother  ?  No;  it  could 
not  be;  she  could  never  know  them* 
She  had  herself  planted  an  impenetrable 
bariri^r  betwe^  tiiem:  he  cou}d  not 
even  |:e^ct  her  now ;  and  though  she 
had  been  hurried  on  by  feelings  that,  at 
l^^st  to  her  own  heart,  oarried  their  eic- 
cusfs  with  theo^  what  was  this  to  him  ? 
was  he  to  be  bribed  into  love?  was 
he  to  bart^  a  fond  hoart  for  the  empty 
trappings  of  wealth  ?  Alas !  no  i  and 
po^r  Conatoc^t  H%  the  ftiUaey  of  gold. 

To 
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To  meet  bis  children^  when  utitcoom- 
praied  bj  tiieir  attendant,  now  becaiixie 
her  dearest  wish ;  and  with  this  view  the 
whole  of  her  momingt  were  passed  in 
straying  firom  one  lane  to  another. 
Sometiines  she  saw  them  with  their  fa- 
ther at  a  ^stance,  and  then  the  would 
hastie'  in  an  opposite  direction,  as  fitst  as 
her  tremUing  fimbs  would  support  her 
•---sometimes  she  met  them  ibndly  link- 
od»  hand  in  hand,  with  thdjr  mother ; 
and  dien  she  would  prondly  pass  them, 
hating  this  enyiaUe  parent«*-hating  her- 
self, yet  still  yearning  heart  and  soul  af^ 
ter  die  children. 

Chance  at  length  bcfidended  her;  un- 
expectedly she  met  them,  and  alone.  It 
was  in  a  fieid  not  far  from  their  own  hum- 
Uedwelliiig;  the  efainitt^ii  peeped  from 
the  trees  tiiat  surrounded  it,  and  she 
couldhear  liieiif  faithful  house-doghark  as 
the  tmreller  passed  by :  it  was  vnlSh  her  a 

c  a  favourite 
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fiivouiite  spot ;  it  was  here  shefelt  that  he 
was  near  her,  though  lost  to  her  for  ever. 

The  ground  w:as  her  own,  and  from 
that  cause,  fearless  of  interruptions,  she 
had  ordered  a  rustic  seat  to  be  built. 
At  this  spot  she  first  met  his  children, 
yet  how  they  had  entered  the  field  she 
\^as  at  a  loss  to  guess,  for  the  park-rail- 
ing entirely  skirted  it  She  approached 
them  slowly,  fearful  c^  alarming  them ; 
but  so  intently  were  they  engaged,  that 
they  saw  her  not,  until  she  was  near 
enough  to  detain  them,  had  her  appear* 
ance  scared  them  away. 

Their  occupation  was  sticking  roses, 
wildflowers,  and  rushes,  through  the 
apertures  of  the  rustic  seat ;  whilst  bits 
of  stick,  broken  china,  and  pieces  of 
brick,  strewed  the  ground  before  it  It 
seemed  that  they  had  long  taken  up 
their  habitatioii  there:    the   seat  was 

nearly 
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nearly  hung  round  with  flowers,  and 
they  must  have  worked  likeants^  to  have 
aooomplished  it  with  their  little  hands 
in  the  course  of  the  monung. 

"  Here  aie  sraoe  more  flowers  for 
you,**  said  Constance,  in  her  softest  tone; 
and  taking  the  nosegay  from  her  ^urdle, 
she  threw  it  on  the  bench* 

The  eldest  for  a  moment  tumcfd  and 
r^arded  her ;  and  Constance  was  dread- 
ing the  result  of  her  scrutiny,  when  the 
seccmd,  who  had  caught  up  the  flowers, , 
iqppiied  to  her  sister  to  know  which  was 
the  best  place  to  put  them  in*  A  dis* 
pttte  here  arose  as  to  their  disposal ;  and 
Constance,  not  on  sure  grouncb  enough 
hasdf  to  venture  at  remonrtrance,  threw 
heradioa  the  grass  by  the  side  of  the 
youngest. 

The  little  thmg  was  digging  a  hole 
with  ft  sticky  and  Constance,  with  the 

c  S  wish 
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Wish  of  making  herself  agreeaUe,  took 
up  another,  and  began  ta  dig  with  it. 
Nowise  disturbed,  the  child  continued 
to  work  with  aU  its  might,  sc^metimea 
staring  at  her  strange  companion,  but 
oftener  fixing  her  eyes  intently  on  the 
hole. 

Constance  soon  relaxed  her  labours. 
The  little  creatuiie'  before  her  was  the 
exact  image  of  ita  father,  and  to  At  and 
gaze  upon  those  well*known  lodks,  was 
tlie  first  happiness  she  had  known  far 
years.  Oh !  how  she  longed  to  press  her 
to  her  beating  heart,  to  kisa  the  soft 
rosy  down  upon  hev  dbeek,  to  touch 
the  bright  ringlets  that  played  upon  her 
neck,  and  to  hear  her  pronooneethe 
name  of  fhther !  and  yet  she  dared  not 
venture ;  for  thcM  was  more  of  sofiSer« 
ance  than  satisfaction  in  the  glancea  the 
child  every  now  and  then  threw  towards 
her;  andlheoften turned,  with  anxiety,  to 
asoertain  that  her  ttsterswere  still  neaihen 

•*  This 


«'  Tliialiolly.<<«k  s&dl  go  in  ih^  Mid- 
dle^'* said  end,  in  a  more  determined  ton^ 
t>f  voioe  than  she  bad  before  thought 
proper  to  make  use  of^  at  the  Some  time 
snatehkig  from  the  little  denohed  hands 
of  the  other  a  magnolia,  the  gift  of 
Ccmstanoe :  **  it  shall  go  in  the  middle — 
that  is  its'plaee»«^ught  it  not  to  go  if» 
the 


This  appeal  was  addressed  to  Con- 
stancy and  the  other  stMd  in  a  sulky 
mood^  awaitimg''  her  decision.  The  sltua-^ 
tion  was  a  difficult  one  to  acquit  herself 
well  in;  die  wished  to  make  friends^ 
and  the  agreeing  with  one  at  the  expenoe 
of  the  odiegr  was  not  fft  all  the  way  to 
bring'  it  aboal  After  a  sl»>rt  debsite 
willmi  herself,  she  sald--^'^  Suppose  yoi^. 
^ve  the; flower  to  your  little  sister;  let 
me  put  it  into  her  htt,"*^  taking  up  an 
old  brawn  beaver  one  as  she  spoke,  at 
the  same  time  receiving  the  magnolia 
firiHii  'the  little  angry  girl  bcfdre  ber^ 

c  4  "  And 
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\*  And  I  Uiink,''  she  coirfariued,  delight- 
ed to  see  the  peace  re^tored^  and  hoping 
to  turn  their  thoughts  from  thdr  late 
dispute — *^  I  think  that  you  can  spare  a 
few  more  to  decorate  your  own  with.'' 

Her  lap  >^a9  sorni  fifled  with  all  sortd 
of  flowers,  and  the  three  old  hrown 
beaver  hats.  She  had  made  herself  use^ 
ful,  and  as  they  all  crowded  around  her^ 
she  no  longer  feai^ed  a  dismissaL**-^''  And 
what  is  your  name  ?"'  she  asked,  putting 
on  the  hi^d  of  the  eldest  its  gaily-decked 
covering,  bending  £tlll  more  beneath 
its  weight  of  flowers  than  when  in  its 
original  plainness. 

*  •*  Cecil  Templemore,"  returned  the 
diild,  adjusting,  witb  all  the  precbion  of 
a  birthday  belle,  her  May-day-looking 
chapeau. 

*'  Cecil  Templemooe !"  repeated  Cchi- 
stance — ^for  tliere  was  bliss  in.  the  very 
sound— 'Snd  she  fondly  kissed  ihe  rosy 
lips  that  pronounced  a  name:  so  beloved. 

~«  And 
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^^'^  And  whjEit  is  yours?"*  shefasked;* 
applying  to  the  litt^  fat  thing  th^t  hung, 
on  her  sister^is  shoulder. 

**  Mary  Templemore.-  And  Mary 
received  her  brimless  crown,  with  her 
flowers  jpar  n^cessit^  pinned  over  it,. 
and  her' kiss  at  the  same  time. 

"  And  now  tell  me  yours  ?**  continued. 
Constance^  fondly  teeing  the  youngest 
in  her  arms :  "  beautiful  little  treasure^, 
tell  me  your  name?*' 

^  She  cannot  talk/'  said  the  two  others^* 
speaking  both  at  the  same  time— ^'  she 
cannot  tdk,  but  her  name  is  Leslie." 

'^  Leslie  r  repeated  Constance,  scarce- 
fy  believing  the  evidence  of  her  senses — 
*^  Leslie !  what  could  induce  him  ?'' 

♦  •  « 

The  children  did  not  seem  much  to 
like  the  novel  expression  of  her  looks,, 
and  they  were  walking  off  hand-in-hand, 
when  Constance  perceived  their  int<m- 
tion.'   Nothing  however  could  persuade 

c  5^  them 
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tli^n  to  8top^  M  they  said  ft^  must  gc^ 
home  to  thcEF  raotiiw. 


*^And  to  youF^A^Blsar  soicl  Con-.^ 
stance,  disappointed  tliat  they  had  n&i,  - 
of  themselves^  men^iied  his  name. 

They  stared  at  kerfera  moment,  then, 
with:  the  sttiie  careless  expresskm  of 
countenance,  boBi  repeated  togetheiv— 
^^Heisdeadr 

Constance  scarcely  attended  to  them> 
for  she  was  again,  and  perhaps  ^  the 
liEisfrtime,  stn^ng  Ae  Kttie  IiefiRe  t» 
her  heart,— ••  And  now^"  i^sf^,  •*  yo» 
wiSt  go  home  to  your  ^ber  f  and  again 
she  kiissed  her  darBng'  Leslie. 

''  He  isdead  f*  they  again  both  repeat- 
ed, lifting  up  to  her  their  beautiful  lar^ 
e3rest  there  was  no*  a  tear  in  them,  yet 
they  repeated  anee  m(»e— -^  He  is^ 
dead  ?* 

AHhon^  Constance  crecSted  not  what 
they  si^»  her  heart  nevertheless  srtrtk 

witibitt 


witf^  bCT.-~^  And  ^wtoi  did  lie  die?^ 
she  aAei^  hm  voiee  Mthig  her  as  she 
spoke  the  word,  and  quite  ashamed  of 
i^  ^PMkiim  that  orcasioneiA  li 

*  Was  it  yesterday  or  f<vday  ?^  asked 
tie  di46stv  ttiniiBg'  to  hev  sister,  and 
stiaQng  a.ftinrerfroaiherhatattfae  mme 

"^  The  b^  Is:  springing  fbr  Inm^  said 
Mary,  aaaoimng  m  piteoinr  tone. 

"And  Made  men^  eame^^  ssnd  Ce(sH 
tahdiig  q#her  own  hat^r  ml  pla<nng  her 
osteins  flower  hi  it;  **  nd  ^ne  was  so 
busy  to-day»  we  all  got  out  through  the 
iwfings*** 

At  tills  racanent  th«  bdl  did  toll,  and 
Constance  &lik  dowit  sensetosa  at  their 
ket. 

The  violence  of  the  shock  produced  a 
long  and  dangerous  illness;  but  Con- 
stanicsr  at'  kngtli  reeovered^^'-reeovered 
to  adbpkKhe  litite^  Leslie,^  and  to  lore 

c  6  her 
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her  with  a  toidemeas  oidy  jnGsnct  to 
that  she  had  felt  towards  her  fiUlier« 

Mrs.  Templemore  was  easily  p«snad« 
ed  to  part  with  her.  With  three  diil- 
dren,  and  only  three  hundred  a-year  to 
support  them  on,  the  getting  rid  of  cme 
was  no  difficult  task  to  reconcile  herself 
to.  The  child,  she  was  sure,  would  he 
well  taken  care  of;  and  she  felt  the  in* 
justice  it  wi>uld  be,  to  allow  her  own 
feelings  to  interfere  with  that  which  was 
evidently  for  her  daughter's  advantage. 

From  this  time  she  saw  nothing  of  the 
little  Leslie ;  for  though  she  had  parted 
with  her  in  the  idea  that  they  were  bfteo  to 
meet,  she  soon  after  quitted  her  cotti^ ; 
and  the  removal  to  another  part  of  the 
country  entirely  precluded  her  from-the 
indulgence. 

An  occasional  letter  at  Christmas,  ac- 
companied by  a  present  to  h&  sisters, 

was 
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waft  all  the  eonnexion  that  exsuled  be* 
tween  the  fionilieii;  and  when»  at  the 
death  <^her  kind  friend-— her  dear  protect 
tress — ^Leslie^at  the  end  of  her  mournings 
was  once  more  to  return  to  her  mother's 
roof^  it  was  as  though  she  were  thrown 
entirely  among  strang^rs^ 

A  mothaf's  heart  however  cannot  long 
remain  so  to  a  daughter,  and  Leslie  bid 
iair  soon  to  possess  an  equal  portion  of 
it  with  her  sisters :  indeed,  she  brought . 
her  welcome  with  her ;  for  though  yet 
in  her  minority,  through  the  munifibence 
dE  her  sainted  bene&ctress,  her  allow- 
ances were  such,  that  Mrs.  Templemore 
most  sensibly  felt  their  advantage. 

There  are  few  people  who  have  a  car- 
riage and  servants  at  their  disposal, 
without  the  attendant  drawbacks  of 
having  to  pay  for  them :  but  this  was 
not  the  case  with  Mrs.  Templemore; 
though  nominally  Leslie's,  the  carriage 

was. 
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was,  ])a  every  other  mpeel,  her  own  -t 
the  Mrvantsf  under  h»  coBunmd ;  andU 
what  waa  better  than  att,  though  the 
money  passed  through  her  handu^  LeiE»- 
Ue's  guardianfi  deared  eirery  thhig. 

Until  now  she  had  resided  in  a  retired 
village  in  Wiltshire,  educating  her 
children  to  the  best  of  her  abilities — 
diat  was,  attending  to  them  one  month 
with  schelastic  rigonrr  the  next,  kitting 
learnmg  take  its  chanca 

We  all  know  what  i\m  chanee  must 
come  to :  the  Misfr  Templemores  gouM 
phty  on  the  harp  (n  present  ftom  their 
sister))  beeause  they  liked  it;  oouU  make 
out  the  interesting  parts  of  a  French 
noarel,  beeaose  tbej  Kked  it*;  cooM  play- 
on  the  pianoftirtey  beeanae  tibej  hked  it; 
but  they  did  nob  hkr  hiatoey;  they  did 
not  Mhef  geography ;  they  did  not  Kke 
aridMBaetie;  in  akoat,  they  cKdnert  likea 
grrafe  many  thii^  Qeoeisary  tqwwdl^ 

the 


ilie  pevftctikig  that  .polite  nonstir-— » 
education.  Ih  dmwki^,  they  had  a  n*- 
tumt  taste/  vUeh,  from  pmcflk  bring 
denitd  them  m  their  ]routb^  owing  ti^ 
th^  ea^pewe-:,  they  todi  particttkor  plea* 
swe  ki  e&l<tivating.  They  gang  with* 
9weetBe6s  «fid  taste,  vAAch  made  up  fbr 
thewmit  of  science?  but^  indeed*  they 
were  8»ch  hmdsome^  and,  when  they 
pleased  it,  such  agreeable  ^rts,  that  the* 
Iktie  world  they  moved  in  gave  them 
credit  for  any  thing  th^  ^ose  to  lay 
claim  to. 


This  Bttte  world  aft  length  beoame* 
too  small  fat  their^  enlarging  desires^r 
Brtfa  was  within  a  day's  journey^  and 
to  Bath>  by  dSnt  of  teors^  smites, 
otjOSSMss,  and  coaxktg,  they  finally  pre» 
en  their  mother  to  go. 


sht  mon^s^  they^  yetumed  agidn  ta 
liheir  own  h6me — the  same,  in  every 

respeet^  notwithstanding  their  expeota^ 

tions^ 
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tionfl^  aa  when  they  kft  it ;  the  purae? 
only  had  su^ffered  change.  I{ere  th^y 
must  remain^  until  tbe  pucse  should, 
be  again  replenished  1^  Uie  savings  of . 
many  yeass,  ennui  and  **  single  blessed^ 
ness''  staring  them  in  the  face..  To*  be 
sure^  Bath>  had  done  little  towards  re-^ 
moving^  the  lattes  of  these  miseries ;  but- 
then  they  had  staid  so  short  a  time !; 
ttid  hope  taught  them  to  believe,  that 
twelve  months  would  do  what  si;^  hadi 
failed,  to  acoomplish%. 

At  thiis  juncture  poor  Leslie  lost  her 
ffiend^  and  thef  curnent  of  their  afi&h^ 
was  changed*.  The  contents  of  the  will' 
wese  soon  made  known  to  them :  every 
thing  was  left  to  Leslie;  but  Leslie  was* 
to  live  with  them^  and  to  pay  handsomely 
for  her  board..    The  world. again  opened/ 
before  them ;  Bath  again  was  the  haven 
of  thdr  hopes;  a|id  again  the  Miss  Tem- 
plemores  could  speculate  on  the  future. 
Porming  brilliant  prognostic  and  ef- 
fective,. 
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fective  ball-dres8e8»  they  passed  their 
six  months  mourning:  at  the  end  of 
this  time^  Leslie  was  to  join  them ;  and 
when  sea-air  was  recommended  for  her 
health,  they  readily  gave  up  the  idea  of 
Bath  for  Brighton. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  III. 


**  This  is  the  day  for  toeing  it  and  heeling  it ; 
All  are  promenading  it  from  high  to  low; 
Run,  neighbours,  ran  I  all  is  quadrilling  it ; 
Order  and  sobriety  are  tUn'onlot  P* 


"Should  yon  want  adrice  firom  law,  youll  nothing  gain 

by  asking  it ; 
Your  lawyer's  not  at  home ;  he  is  busy  poi  dt  batquing 

Should  you  wish  to  lose  a  tooth,  and  go  to  nail  for 

drawing  it, 
Can't  possibly  attend  you — the  dentist's  queue  du 

chat'ing  it  J' 

"  I  WONDER  what  will  be  the  result  of 
this  campaign^"  said  Cecil  Templemore, 
seating  herself  at  her  toilet-table,  and  ad- 
dressing Mary,  who  was  still  labouring 
away  at  her  lace  by  the  side  of  the  fire. 
**  If  it  produces  more,"  she  continued, 
holding  alternately  on  her  head  a  white 

wreath 


SGSSnSS  AT  BUOBVOK  4S 

ivmtfa  of  flowers  an^  a  jnidE,  to  finifij 
asoo-tam  whidi  was  the  inosi;  beoooaing 
— **  if  it  produces  xaore^  I  ny«~I  am 
certain— yes,  quite  certain,  it  never  can 
be  so  pleasant  as  the  one  w^  had  at  Bath." 

•*  Why  not  ?"  said  Mary,  rather  out 
of  sorts  from  the  gathering  thread  hav- 
ing  broken  of  her  lace******  why  not  ?  for 
I  am  sure  we  £d  not  get  orach  good 
£rom  that,  whateirerit  might  have  been.'' 

^  Good  r  repeated  Cecil,  s&noed*  for 
a  moment  by  the  unLooked^r^soAieEHig 
reflection;^ but  I  am  not'  tdkkig  of 
good^M$ryi^  shecontihmd,  "^l^Uiitalk* 
ing  of  pleasure;  and  I  atn  eertoiii:  wo 
never  shall  see  here  the  dear  old  fiiees'we 
knew  so  wril  at  Batib/' 

*Ihate  old  fitces  and  old  lace,i*  le* 
turned'  Mary,  making  good  the  edge 
with  fine  thread.  ^  I  never  shall  get 
this  done  in  any  time  to  look  deceit 
What  shaH  I  do?" 

^  Why  givo  ib me^  and  I  will  werlc  at 
it  ivliile  you  Ao  your  liair,'' -  sand  Cecil, 

taking 
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taking  it  as  ishe  spoke;' ^  when  that  im 
dressed^  you  will  not  be  so  nervous,  and 
then  you  can  finish  it  witib  ease/* 

Mary -8  temper  was  sootk  as  smooth  as^ 
her  hair. 

'^Oh^doyounot  remembca*,"  satdCe^ 
dly  workingaway  at  the  same  time  as  £ist 
as  Mary%  oft-directed  eyes  could  wish^ 
^  do  you  not  remember,  Mary,  when  we 
first  went  out  at  Bath,  what  exquinte 
ideas  we  hadof  felicity  ?  To  be  seen,  we 
thought,  was  to  be  admired ;  and  to  be 
admired,  was^te  be  married**^ 

''  And  do  you  not  remember,"  asked 
Mary,  who  could  talk  away  asfaatas  hec 
sister,  ^  can  you  ever  forget,  Cecil,  the 
master  of  the  ceremonies' grand  ball  ?  it 
was  almost  the  first  we  were  ever  at; 
and  how  we  got  on  so  wdl,  considering 
the  little  puns  ever  bestowed  on .  out 
danioing,  it  a  thing  I  cannot  make  out." 

^  I  must  say,r  roomed  Cecil,  ddighi* 

Inir 
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lag  in  the  retrospect«^^'  I  must  say,  I 
acquitted  myself  to  any  thing  but  my 
^tisfaction." 

**  And  yet  you  got  on  tolerably/' 

^  Rather  say  intolerably^  my  dear 
Mary ;  but  major  Carteret  was  so  good- 
tempered,  so  perfectly  good-tempered, 
that  instead  of  behig  vexed  with  my 
blunders  when  I  did  any  thing  wrong, 
he  pushed  and  pulled  me  about,  till 
I  found  myself  in  my  proper  jJace 
^^ain." 

*^  And  then  the  little  idea  we  had  of 
etiquette^'*  continued  Mary,  **when  we 
used  to  expect,  and  felt  disappointed  if 
strmigers  did  not  ask  us  to  dance  with 
them,  never  dreaming  of  the  necessity  of 
an  introduction,  you  know/' 

*^  And  I  really  almost  wonder,*'  said 
Cecil,  ^'  when  I  recollect  the  pains  wf 
used  to  take  to  shew  them  such  an  ad^ 
vance  would  in  nowise  be  objection^ 
able,  that  they  really  had  not  done  so. 
.     -  Why. 
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Why,  I  deel»K  that  I  have^  m  inoOMnt- 
fy  as  possiUie,  flirted  with  a  peraon  I 
have  not  known  through  a  wbde  eren^- 
ing;  and  tfaoi^,  to  be  mr^  I  haveex- 
pected  that  in  the  end  my  hand  would 
be  either  asked  &t  the  dance,  or  for  ma- 
trimonjy  yet  nevertheless  the  being  look- 
led  at  was  quite  satisfaction  enough  for 
me.  Obf  Mary»  how  the  world  refines 
away  one's  pleasures !  Now  I  would  not 
give  a  saA  if  the  best  man  in  the  room 
was  to  devote  his  time  to  staring  his  eyes 
out  at  me»-«^that  is,  if  there  it  was  to  end.** 
**  It  does  indeed  f  said  Mary^  edioing 
her  sister's  sigh«  *^  Ignorance  may  lei)d 
one  into  follies ;  but  ignorance  is  anotfaar 
term  for  happiness,  after  all.  Shall  we 
ever  again  experience  the  bliss  the  bare 
expectation  of  a  ball  used  to  bestow  ? 
and  then  when  the  night  came»  how  ri* 
gorously  we  used  to  set  about  dressing 
oorselvea}  and  how  we  used  to  talk  of  it 
beforehand  i  and  how  we  used  to  plan 

what 


M^bat  new  Ht$  of  oor  hair  we  would 
bting  down  and  curl  &r  the  occasion !" 

''  Oh.  how  well  indeed  I  remember  it !" 
aaid  Cecily  laughing  the  heart's  Umgh 
at  its  vay  recdilectioQ^^'^  how  well  I 
Fememl>er  about  the  hair !" 

"  And  then  you  know/'  again  pro- 
ceeded Mary,  *'in  about  half-<an-hour 
^t  &rUie$t  the  new  curls  w^e  suie  to 
shew  thcansdvea  I  think  I  can  see 
ti)an  now,  the  hy acinthine  dusters,  and 
ihe  rtraigbt  ends  staring  out  beneath. 
We  c^tainly  h«d  no  idea  then  of  ma- 
naging our  heads.  Why,  I  remember 
it  has  often  bapp^ied,  that  after  having 
bestowed  two  hours  or  mote  upon  their 
dre/tsinff  eut»  the  Tery  first  jump  we 
have  taken  in  the  dance  has  prostrated 
all  our  combs,  black  pins,  and  flowers,  at 
our  feet,  leaving  our  hair  to  dangle  at 
liberty,  memmid  Jh^hn,  upon  our 
sbouldafs." 

**  And  no  doubf  asad  Cecil,  "  when 
we  eavd^eady  put  it  iap  again,^^  we  looked 

much 
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much  better  than  aftdr  all  those  ilUdirect^ 
ed  pains,  pulling  out  oile's  curls  hair  by 
hair ;  ^nd,  after  all,  how  mortified  I  have 
felt,  when  I  have  recollected  how  muclr 
better  I  have  appeared  in  myevery-day 
style,  than  in  my  pains-taken  holiday 
*  quirks  and  turns  r  How  different  they 
look  now !"  she  said,  peeping  over  her 
sister's  shoulder,  and  reflecting  in  one 
glass  two  of  the  prettiest  heads  in  Brigh- 
ton— "  How  different  they  look  now  !** 
they  both  repeated  together,  viewing 
with  delight  the  lovely,  the  ^niling  faces 
before  them.  ^  I  think  we  shall  do; 
and  my  lace  does  not  look  bad,*"^  said 
Mary,  at  the  moment  the  servant  enter- 
ed  to  announce  that  the  carriage  was 
waiting. 

* 

There  was  always  yet  a  great  deal  to 
do  when .  the  Miss  Templemores  consi- 
dered  themselves  dressed.  There  were 
not  only  gloves  to  find,  but  to  pick  out 
which  was  the  cleanest  pair ;  there  were 

not 
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ix>t  only  8ifieUing-faottles  to  find,  but  to 
fill  each  said  smdling-bottle  with  per- 
fome;  their  gcM  chains  were  to  be  wash^ 
ed  with  $oap-s%ids — their  fan-stidcs  to  be 
tied  together  with  string — their  artificial 
Doeegaya  to  be  mixed  with  real  gerani* 
um  leaves ;  and  every  body  in  the  house 
to  be  questioned  as  to  where  might  most 
probably  be  their  cloaks  ? 

No  one,  however,  on  entering  Mrs. 
Wertbrook's  drawing-room,  would  have 
dreamt  of  any  thing  of  the  sort ;  indeed 
there  was  so  much  fashionable  collected*- 
Bess  nhmt  them,  dignified  superiority^ 
and  ccHisctoiisness  of  loveliness,  that  to 
have  assimilated  them  with  any  portion 
of  domestic  drudgery,  would  have  been 
little  better  than  profanation* 

Thete  existed  between  the  thie«  sis- 
ters wlmt  the  woi4d  tehna  a  streang  &- 
mily  likeness,  that  is  to  say,  when  Les- 
lie's countenaiice  was  ammadad;.  but 

voi4<  I.  D  her 
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lier  dieeks  so  often  were  quite  pale,  her 
mind  so  evidently  abstracted,  that  her 
dsters,  who  never  failed  to  put  their  eyes, 
nose,  and  mouth  to  the  most  becoming 
school,  bid  fair  to  get  the  start  of  her,  and 
to  carry  off  thepalm  of  beauty ;  or,tospeak 
in  military  metaphor,  what  Leslie  lost  by 
sometimes  ^standing  at  ease,  they  gained 
by  being  always  attetition.  Yet  Leslie 
could  better  afford  to  be  pale,  to  be  ab- 
stracted, than  they  could.  Her  features 
were  better  formed,  her  eyes  of  softer  ex- 
pression, and  she  had  hair  of  that  descrip- 
tion and  colour,  which,  from  being  a  shade 
darker  than  their  own,  they  had  even  ocm- 
descended  to  envy.  But  the  world  are 
better  pleased  with  rosy  cheeks  and 
sparkling  eyes,  than  with  this  epicurean 
style  of  beauty ;  and  though  Leslie  most 
insidiously  would  have  wound  round 
their  hearts,  they  preferred  letting  them 
be  taken  through  surprise  by  her  sisters. 

**  I  wonder  tf  it  is  to  be  a  kick-up  to> 

night?" 
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night  ?*•  asked  sir  Archibald  Murray, 
who^  with  his  friend  Stanley,  was  lolling 
his  elhows  among  the  tea-cups  on  Mrs. 
Westbrook's  chimney  piece ;  "the  room 
is  getting  so  monstrous  full,  that  I  think 
they  will  soon  have  the  charity  to  turn 
some  of  us  into  another — not  that  I  want 
to  mend  my  pace,  for  I  am  as  tired  as  a 
dog,  but  it  is  the  only  means  one  has  of 
getting  introduced  to  strange  girb — I 
like  to  get  ^ome  one  to  talk  to."  Stan- 
ley smiled.  "  Now  I  see  you  think  I 
am  after  the  needful,"  continued  sir 
Archibald,  nodding  his  head  to  that  part 
of  the  apartment  the  Miss  Teroplemores 
occupied.  "  Not  that  ?  then  what  the 
devil  is  it  that  pleases  you  so  much? 
Are  we  to  be  wedged  here  all  night  ?  is 
that  the  fun?" 

**  Oh  God,  no !"  said  Stanley,  endea- 
vouring to  conquer  his  risibility ;  *'  ne- 
ver was  such  a  thing  known  in  Brigh- 
ton !  Why  the  girls  here  are  called 
jumpers.    I  met  Tom  Shelton  the  other 

B  2  day 
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^ny  m  toM?£k;  if  you  want  ft  jtimping 
wife,  says  b?,  gp  to  Bnghfcdn  for  luer; 
tibeey  1riQ{x  a1»mt  thei^  tike  shrimps." 

The  ^  BpixB  of  a  •fiddle'*  were  now 
h^mA  at  a  distance ;  and,  at  his  parti^u^r 
br  jeqiiest,  sir  Ar^ibald  Murray  led  the 
(|ld#i^  Misa  Templenaore  down  to  the 
d^Bcitig^BQQm. 

**  Let  Hie  inf^^oduce  you.  to  a  partner,* 
laid  l^trsA  Westbrook,  approaching  Stan* 
\^y,  who  was  sti'U  continuing  to  laugh  at 
sw^etbing  hi*  fri^d  had  said^  "Come,** 
she  Qwtinued^  tapping  his  ann  with  her 
fen  ais  she  spdk^,  "  come,  I  see  you  are 
qxmfmg,  ai)d  I  must  positively  put  yott 
i\i  ^ijaplcyy,.  for  the  better  security  of  my 
friends.*' 

There  is  a  degree  of  horror  attached 
to  the  idiea.of  a  chcmce  partiieiv-tbe  risk 
is  terrili^e— not  only  the  blind,  and  the 
deaf,  and  the  bal^  may  be  awarded  to 

you; 
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you ;  but  you  may  fitetally  be  cdled  on 
to  wear  out  yo&r  own  leg»  ita  tbe  service 
of  a  damsel  on  her  last  legs. 

Stenley  dbuddered  at  the  very  thought, 
^aad^  in  a  voice  scarcely  audiUe^  began 

i~**  Thank  you ^if  I  dance^^— Mrs. 

Westfarook^-— *I  shouM  liksei^-^at  is 


» 


^  It  is  for  Miss  Mary  Templbmore  I 
-wmit  you,"  siSd  Mre.  Wefctbrook,  an- 
noyed At  his  icigidity.  There  was  ma- 
^t  in  the  nArm^  and  in  a  moment  he 
fband  himself  with  bi«  Mr  partner^  op- 
posite her  sitter  and  his  friend  in  tbe 
quadliile«. 

The  Miss  Templemores,  by  dint  of 
infinite  practice  s^id  quick  perceptions, 
had  rendered  tbemselved  perfect  mistres- 
ses  in  the  pdit^  art  of  dancing.  They 
eould  now  per&rm  the  pirouette,  contre^ 
tent9,piis  de  basqtierpas  de  grax^e,  d  iner- 
veUle ;  in  short,  no  pas  now  of  any  de- 

B  3  scription 
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scription  came  amiss  to  them.  Their 
partners  got  on  as  well  as  oould  be  ex- 
pected. A  sensiUe  man  certainly  is  cot 
of  his  sphere  when  we  see  him  racking 
his  body  and  his  brains  to  da&c-tail 
into  a  dos^  a  dos^  or  quefie  de  chat--^ 
when  we  see  him  straining  at  a  caper 
with  as  much  pertinacity  as  he  would  use 
to  the  solving  of  a  problem  in  Euclid; 
and  yet  m^i,  and  men  of  condition 
too,  delight  in  thus  exhibiting  theni<- 
selves.  You  will  see  tliem,  with  infinite 
sel&satisfaction,  perform  the  feat  of  the 
cavalier  seul.  At  first  they  advance 
with  timidity;  the  retrettC  gives  them 
confidence;  then,  like  old  pdsthorses 
warmed  in  their  harness^  they  finally 
dash  about  backwards  and  forwards, 
jump  up  on  one  side,  come  down  oti 
the  other,  tie  up  their  legs  in  a  knot, 
ravish  them  asunder  again,  ahd,  like 
mad  dervises,  continue  to  leap  and  to 
spin  about,  till  both  breath  and  measure 
are  exhausted. 

**  What 
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*'  What  pleasant  partners  we  have 
gotr*  said  Mary,  taking  advantage  of 
their  momentary  absence,  in  search  of 
lemonade,  to  commune  a  little  with 
her  sister;  ''mine  is  really  delightful! 
he  is  telling  me  all  about  the  people  in 
Bright<»i ;  but  though  it  is  vastly  en- 
tertaining, I  must  say  I  would  not  come 
under  his  lash  for  something.  What 
does  yours  say  ?** 

"  Nothing  as  yet  to  the  purpose,"  re- 
turned Cecil,  with  a  visible  air  of  discon- 
tent ;  **he  is  the  most  stupid  man  I  ever 
met  with  !  He  has  asked  me  three  times 
how  long  I  have  been  in  Brighton?  and 
from  the  brilliant  specimen  I  have  alrea- 
dy had,  I  have  little  hopes  but  the  next 
question  will  be  to  the  same  purpose. 
But  he  is  a  baronet !"  she  continued,  in 
a  more  sprightly  tone ;  **  therefore  I  do 
not  mind  mueh." 

The  feet  was,  poor  sir  Archibald, 
though  the  most  troublesome  man  in 

D  4  the 
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the  world  #ith  fais  tongue  in  the  society 
of  men,  was  nevertheless,  as  Stanley  ex* 
;>re8sedit>  as  raute  as  sm  oyster  when  under 
tlie  influenoe  of  that  of  the  other  sex. 
This  accounts  for  his  friend's  laughter ; 
hut  sir  Arehibald  W£»  so  tenacious  upon 
the  suli^t,  that  though  he  once  allowed 
that  ihe  presence  of  a  modest  woman 
seemed  to  throw  a  wet  blanket  over  Jam, 
no  one  else  cared  to  sport  with  him  on 
the  subject. 

^  You  wiU  sdon  know  all  the  Brigh- 
ton characters,''  said  S^anley^a$Jockepk^ 
sir  Archibald^  he  threw  himself  into  tlie 
seat  between  the  sisters.  ^  Believe  me 
it  is  a  most  amusing  study ;  and  there  is 
Clanmaurioe,  a  fund  wiliiin  himseli^  dy- 
ing to  be  introduced,  though  off  for  Ire. 
land  to-morrow.  Will  you  allow  me  ?" 
They  bowed.  ♦•  Colonel  Clanmaurioe*^ 
the  Miss  Templemores." 

Mary  indeed,  through  the  aid  of  Mr. 

Stanley, 


Stanley,  Md  becofti«adqUahited  tdth  th» 
diameter  of  every  body  in  the  room ;  HfUi 
though  it  was  after  a  manner  in  which 
ttey  Wduld  haw  been  sotty  to  have  re- 
eognisad  thetn^lVes^  it  was  nevmhelMS 
a  correct  plMUrtf.  But  ih6  ^M\d  dd  tiot 
value  themselves  on  thdf  eveiy.  day  &be } 
and  any  by@-6ket^h  that  tMy  be  takeh 
ofk,  is^th^fbre  litmsid^hed  k  petBon$i, 
injuitJse.  It  ift  a  dbtntiloil  ot^sWVatlofii 
"^  but  then  I  Was  at  home^  arid  tt  Wfts  not 
ftir  ta judge  of  mef  and  when  thd  cOftl* 
panff  compkivfym  is  so  rtiuish  more  to  b& 
preferred  than  the  one  for  hmiS  cimsump^ 
thn,  is  it  not  ilUteDii{)ered  oi  the  limner 
U}  bestow  his  talents  on  the  latter  ?. 

Thus  bOK^V^ritwai  with  Stanley.  He 
ftad  got  them  in  their  eviry^^^y  garb-^ 
iiay,eveninth«irve]^nightcat>s;  butthey 
did  ne*  look  frtetty  in  them ;  and  thoughi 
like  vanotber  Apelles,  Stanley  loved 
their  cmtitmfliAiotii  it  is  not  fdr  us  td 

D  5.  qport 
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sport  with  the  follies  of  our  felloW-citi* 
zens. 

"  How  beautifully  your  sister  dances  r 
exdwned  colonel  Clanmaurice,  address* 
ing  himself  to  Cecil,  who  was  still  inde- 
fatigably  endeavouring  to  hit  on  some* 
thing  that  might  suit  the  comprehension 
of  the  baronet.  Finding  it,  however, 
vain,  and  pronouncing  him  to  herself  ''  a 
melancholy  fool  without  his  belles,**  she 
gladly  attended  to  Clanmaurioe.  He 
repeated  his  observation  in  terms  of  even 
stronger  admiration.  Cecil  looked  to- 
wards Mary.    She  was  quietly  seated  by 

her  side.    She  then  looked  towards  Clan- 

• 

maurioe,  and  following  the  direction  of 
his  eyes,  her  own  fell  on  Leslie.  An 
officer,  in  full  uniform,  stood  by  her  side 
«.*<*  She  does  not  know  the  value  of  her 
partner,*^  said  Cecil  to  herself,  as  she 
watched  the  apathetic  manner  in  which 
Leslie  replied  to  his  apparently-animated 

conversation. 


SCENES  AT  BEIGHTOK'4  59 

ooifyersatioii,  *'  How  odd  it  must  seem 
to'  him  to  be  taken  so  little  notice  of!" 
continuing,  her  mental  soliloquy ;  ''  it  is 
▼ery  thoughtless  of  Leslie  really  ;  for  if 
she  would  endeavour  to  please  him,  he 
might  then  wish  to  be  introduced  to  us/' 

Mary  had  now  CQught  sight  of  the  blue 
akid  gold,  which;  ever  attractive  in  her 
eyes,,  was  now  doubly  enhanced  by  the 
jewel  it  contained*  The  form  before  her 
was  indeed  one  of  nature^s  best  wor<ks !. 

<*  With,  vrit  to  make  an  ill  shapctgood^. 
And  shape  to  win  grace,  e'en  rhoagh  he  had  no  wit/' 

**  But  wha  would  not  look  well  in  such 
a  dress  ?"  she  thought,  turning  with  less 
interest  than  before  taattmid  to  the  con^^ 
venation  of  Stanley ;  while  Cecil  felt 
that  silence  even  might  be  borne  from 
lips  that  had.  mustadiios  on  the  top  of 

■ 

iNotwithstf^dii^  the  sho^  of  seeing, 

D  &  Leslie 


60         SCENES  AT  B&ieirtoM; 

Leslie  so  much  better  proiMed  with  a 
partner  than  themselyes,  the  evening* 
wait  off  much  to  the  Miss  Templeoiot^es^ 
satisfaction.    They  had  not  only  dalioed 
a  great  deal,  but  danced  with  every  bod3r 
they  desired;   and  though   Cedl   had 
thrust  herself  forward  when  Mrs.  West- 
brook  brought  up  to  them  tbe  tall  hand- 
some officer,  yet  Mary's  dancing  with 
three  little  stumpy  ones,  that  came  in 
^rfierwards,  prevented  all  heart  burnings^ 
by  settmg  qaantity  against  qtuxUty. 

Mrs.  Teraplemore  even  allowed  the 
evening  had  passed  agreeably.  She  had 
played  at  whist,  and  had  won ;  and  in 
being  introduced  to  families  of  distinc- 
tion by  their  particular  request,  gained 
a  confidence  in  herself  she  had  till  now 
been  a  stranger  to. 

Reared  in  obscurity,  there  was  a  timi- 
dity about  her,  her  daughters  in  vain 
sought  to   dispel;     fodeed  she  never 

seemed 


deemed  to  lojie  iight  of  the  responsibility 
of  beings  to  use  her  own  word^  ammtr^ 
abk  ^fbr  every  thing  t  und  though  she 
kughed  with  them  when  they  ridiculed 
her,  listened  when  they  refttoned  wkh 
her,  she  was  still  as  bad  as  ever  when 
called  upon  for  exertion.  How  they  had 
ever  prevailed  on  her  to  go  to  Bath, 
was  still  lA)  enigma  to  themselves.  To 
be  sure  they  had  trouble  enough  when 
they  were  there;  but  houseurent  v^ae 
dear,  things  were  most  exoriritant,  and 
it  was  but  too  true  that  none  but  hex* 
self  knew  tine  respcoisibitity  of  being  arif^ 
smerahlefir  every  thing* 


The  Miss  Templemores  hailed  with 
ddigbt  the  change  that  had  visibly  taken, 
place  ill  their  mammal  CQnstitniion  since 
Leslie's  residence  under  their  roof.  At 
first  they  reguded  thi^  sister  widi  a 
jeifeiis  eye,  for  they  were  well  awve  cf 
the  many  ajdi^ntages  she  possessed  cxvear 
them  rl«t  as  soMi  as.  they  UMsed  to  ftnr 

that 
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that  she  would  betray  her  learning  afe 
every  word,,  the  gpod  eompany  she  had 
kept  at  every  step^  and  the  fortune  she 
was  possessed  of  hi  every  thing,  that  she 
put  on»  th^  were  recondled  to  her  so- 
dety,  and  began  to  love  her  fi»  the  gpod 
she  had  bestowed  upon  them^ 

KoAuig  indeed  could  be  so  different^ 
as  the  Mrs.  Templemore  of  the  Cottage 
in  the  Lane,  and  the  M».  T^nplemora^ 
<^  the  Grand  Parade;  There  was  now 
an  easy  d^ity  about  her^  a  fashionable 
ioiportance,.  that  surprised  as  much  as* 
it  pleased  her  anxious  daughters ;  andi 
though  occasionally  at  home,.the  nervous 
irritability  of  re^pansWleness  would 
suddenly  break  out,  abroad  she  was* 
every  thing  they  could  possibly  desire..  - 

Such  is  the  difference  of  a  heart  at  rest^. 
and  a  heart  tormented  by  the  shadows 
of  poverty.  With  the  acquisition  of 
worldly  wealtbi  they  ww  she  hadreeeiv/^ 

ed* 
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ed  a  stock  of  beavenly  happiness  they 
never  could  be  too  thankful  for.  To  be 
sure  it  was  but  temporary ;  but  Leslie 
was  so  youngs  and  they,  without  much 
flattery,  so  very  beautiful,  that  they  cer- 
tainly must  be  married  before  any  change 
would  again  take  plbce  in  their  mother's 
drcumstances.  Thus  argued  our  two 
pretty  philosophers^  as  they  sat  trimming 
their  petticoats  for  the  evening. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


##^^^^«^ 


There  Eavy  shews  hfersullto  ini^y . 

With  changeful  colour,  grmning  smiles  of  hate- 
There  malice  stabs,  with  rage  serene. 

In  cUadly  »tl6iice^  treneharons  fi^iendBhip  wait; 

Ma  Bill  on 


They,  against  nature,  for  applauses  strain, 
Distort  themselves,  and  give  all  others  pain. 

Stillingflext.. 

It  would  have  been  surprising  to  those 
who  did  not  know  the  common  run  of 
the  Brighton  visiting,  how  the  Temple- 
mores,  who  came  there  as  strangers,  ...so 
soon  got  into  society*  Indeed  it  was 
not  a  little  so  to  themselves.  They,  to 
be  sure,,  knew  that  their  &mily  was  re* 
spectable ;  but  why  the  world,  who  could 
not  go  on  such  sure  grounds,  should  take 

it 
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tl  fer  granted,  was  to  tfaem  a  tiling  hiex« 
pKcftble. 

The  set  they  moved  in  was  onexoep* 
timiable;  every  body  in  tiiait  set  paid 
them  peculiar  attention;  they  seemed 
but  to  exist  in  their  presence ;  and  the 
only  wondmr  was,  how  tfaey  had  so  long 
continued  to  live  witiiout  them. 

The  fact  wa%  Mn.  Templctnoitt  was 
considered  a  woman  of  iarge  ptqierty^ 
She  lived  in  a  certain  st^le^  and  ike 
nrithmetkians  of  Brighton  knew  she 
mast  have  leoourse  to  poaiid%  shiUings, 
and  pence,  to  keep  it  afloat  She  had 
her  carriage ;  the  young  ladies  thfeir  sad- 
dle-horses; and  tiiough  tfaey  aeitber  ex* 
pected  a  drive  in  her  carriage,  or  a  ride 
on  her  daughters'  horses,  yet  these  things 
were  claims  upon  th^ir  constderatiton 
liiey  could  not  consent  to  look  over. 

With  these  ideas^  her  door  was  throngs 

ed 
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ed  every  morning  with  visitors^  anxious 
to  get  in  to  look  about  them ;  for  every 
evening  she  had  sufficient  cards^  of  "  at 
home"  to  turn  even  stronger  heads  than 
her  daughters ;  and  though  not  a  word 
by  herself  was  said  about  money,  they 
were  so  kind  as  to  pronounce  that  they 
knew  to  a  certainty,  that  all  three  of 
the  Miss  Templemores  were  heiresses. 

This,  however,  was  only  the  fusion 
of  the  female  part  of  the  community,  for 
the  men  were  too  dearly  interested  in  it 
to  go  upon  any  thing  but  sure  grounds. 
That  oiie  had  the  stuff  was  very  generally 
believed ;  the  only  question  was-^**  Which 
had  it?"  and  **  How  much  ?"  and  though 
nothing  satis&etory  appeared  to  them  in 
answer,  attentions  they  seemed  to  agree 
could,  even  in  a  state  of  uncertainty,  do 
no  harm ;  and  although  they  might  flirt 
to  please  themselves,  they  weve  not 
obliged  to  please  the  young  ladies  by 
marriage  unless  the  pill  was  gilded. 

With 
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With  this  all  the  pride  of  Brighton 
flocked  to  the  Tenoplemore  standard. 
They  might  have  danced  all  night»  and 
in  the  morning  have  still  found  legs  for 
their  service.  In  short,  they  had  the 
ribbons  in  their  own  hands ;  and  if  the 
galtlemen  ever  did  intend  to  kick  them- 
selves out  of  harness,  there  was  no  ap* 
pearance  of  restiveness  in  thdr  natures 
at  present  to  warrant  the  suspidon.  But 
gold  is  known  by  the  touchstone,  and 
thef  touchstone  of  mato  is  gold  !  The 
animals  were  yet  to  be  tried,  and  the 
Miss  Templemores  lived  in  clover. 

There  may  be  those  among  my  readers 
Who  know  no  more  about  Brighton  than 
the  man  in  the  moon,  perhaps  indeed 
not  SQ  much ;  for  though  enjoying  an 
elevated  station,  this  gentleman  does 
sometimes,  by  dint  of  his  candle  and  Ian- 
tern,  condescend  to  look  down  upon 
us.  Should  my  friends  think  it  folly 
to  be  wise  on  the  subject^  they  have 

my 
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mf  permission  to  ^kip  aUdd  go  on.  Are 
t\wy  wiUing  to  lose  their  blc^fai  igixv 
raisce  at  a  cbeap  rate^  atte^idez. 

Brighton,  or  BrighihelmsrtoRe,  ttd  Ht 
^as  formerly  called,  is  mtuatftd  in  thfe 
-county  of  Sussex.  I  do  wft  ^tatt^  l^teto 
•shew  mj  x)vm  tsrudition,  fakrt  lUf  w&  »& 
not  all  bom  geognphisite,  it  mBgjt  not  bk 
an  nnneoefifiouy  p)bt»  of  intdligititt^  It 
tras  0&c^  like  Hastings,  a  misiitable  Ashr 

ingtoWD^;  no^the  <^ ifueeni^ wat(fer&igr 
pino^fi." 

The  houses,  generally  speaking,  are 
more  eonvenient  timn  handsome^  irregu- 
Jaurly  built^  and  of  stioh  sHj^  materials,, 
that  it  is  myt  an  unQemmon  df camstanoe 
their  tumWng  themselves  down  bdbte^ 
the  artisans  faaire  finished  buiidiiig  them 
•up. 

In  the  year  1609,  more  thto  a  hundred 
huts  weie  swaUowed  by  the  sea.    Such 

acircum*- 


B  cireuinfitaiice.  wouU  be  no  bad  th&ig 
in  these  days ;  tot  so  vmaaiotuij  axe  the 
builders  at*  to  work^tinat  uolesa  woae 
such  l^sstng  overtakes  them^  th^  pkoe 
stands  a  &ir  chance  c£  swalh>wijig  itself 
Tbe  diff  indeed  holds  out  strong  hopes 
€£  the  sort ;  for  while,  Uke  tbeafticles  of 
an  auetion«  it  is  constantly,  going,  going, 
goings  going,  no  doubt,  in  the  space  of  a 
short  time,  it  will  be — ^gone. 


every  other  watering-place  that 
beskirts  this  dear  Httle  island,  the  search 
after  heahfa  and  longevity  acts  as  an  apo* 
logy  fi>r  all  sorts  of  idleness^  and  some- 
times  social  imposture.  It  is  heve  the 
voluptuary  washes  the  cobwebs  from  the 
interstices  of  his  flaccid  anatomy;  the 
swag^bellied  denizen,  the  rancid  adhesion 
of  old  cheese,  Irish  butter,  junk,  assa- 
fostida,  tallow,  mundungus,  and  train 
oil ;  the  dame  of  fiishion,  rouge»  wrinkles, 
and  rotundity;  the  delectoUe  dandy, 
fidse  teeth,  fidse  idle,  and  fidse  mustachios. 

The 
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a  AfspA  or  two  in  the  town^    Hece  the 
/ai»&9  ^jfizsiao^  are  constant  in  tiieit  al> 
tendanoe^whfiie^  sep^ratefroixL  the  pam& 
mutton,  they  parr  j  the  assacdtsof  the  de^ 
vil  behind  their  fans^  study  attitudes, 
quiz  the  dergyman,  and  are  allowed  to 
go  to  heaven  their  own  way. 

The  boaiding-houses  are  numeroKU, 
and  gen^^lly  fiUed  .with»  what  th^ 
term  themselves^  very  genteel  compcmy^ 
The  ladies  take  pains  to  be  as  lady-like 
as  convenient ;  and  the  gentlemen  make 
a  point  of  putting  on  their  Sunday  silk 
stockings  every  ^y.  The  approaches 
to  the  head  of  the  taUe  are  by  seniority. 
If  a  invchpounder^  or  gtmrmand,  should 
happen  to  m^pgle  in  the  cirde»  the  pur^ 
veyor  endeavours  to  get  rid  of  him  by 
persuading  him  the  air  is  too  sharp  for 
his  Wnga;  if  that  £ttl8»  be  is  in  danger  of 

beingadverti8ed»,describe4  andpouodeci 
aa  a  itray  earmocant,  who  wiil  be  sent  to 
lua  pmifiiL  <m.  pajdng  his  expeacea. 

The 
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The  coast  is,  like  many  of  its  visitors, 
bold,  saucy,  intrusive,  and  dangerous. 
The  country  also  may  claim  a  similitude, 
for  it  is  rude,  dull,  unproductive,  and 
uncultivated. 

Mais  arriteZy  monsieur  VAuteur;  we 
have  all  friends  occasionally  in  Brighton— 
fiiends  whose  minds  are  mwe  or  less  of 
thecorrect,  possessing  more  or  less  of  obli- 
quity, and  are  more  or  less  subtle  and  su- 
perficial. We  cannot  bear  then  to  read 
your  book,  if  you  take  a  pleasure  in  mal- 
treating them.  To  all  lenity  is  necessary ; 
and  though  a  naturally-right  mind  will 
perceive  and  represent  things  in  their 
true  point  of  li^ht,  yet  it  often  stands  in. 
need  of  a  curb,  to  prevent  it  from  mix- 
ing the  true  streams  with  the  fictitious 
hues  of  fancy ;  It  wants  to  be  guarded 
against  the  seduction  of  its  own  senses, 
the  mkprision  of  its  own  wit — ^The 
re]^w>f  is  just;  but  if  I  am  to  be  dctsh" 
eddLwA  snubbed  about  in  this  way,  I  shall 
not  be  able  to  get  on  at  all. 

VOL.  I.  E  CHAP- 
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ed  every  morning  with  visitors,  anxious 
to  get  in  to  look  about  them ;  for  every 
evening  she  had  sufficient  cards  of  "  at 
home"  to  turn  even  stronger  heads  than 
her  daughters ;  and  though  not  a  word 
by  herself  was  said  about  money,  they 
were  so  kind  as  to  pronounce  that  they 
kneiw  to  a  certainty,  that  all  three  of 
the  Miss  Templemores  were  heiresses* 

This,  however,  was  only  the  fusion 
of  the  female  part  of  the  community,  fcH* 
the  men  were  too  dearly  interested  in  it 
to  go  upon  any  thing  but  sure  grounds. 
That  oiie  had  the  stuff  was  very  generally 
believed ;  the  only  question  was-^**  Which 
had  it?"  and  **  How  much?"  and  though 
nothing  satis&etcHry  appeared  to  them  in 
answer,  attentions  they  seemed  to  agree 
could,  even  in  a  state  of  uncertainty,  do 
no  Jiarm ;  and  although  they  might  flirt 
to  please  themselves,  they  were  not 
obliged  to  please  the  young  ladies  by 
marriage  unless  the  pill  was  gilded. 

With 


cct  thenftneoot  the  It ai  i^etaMUt;  Wt  HiQ 
coriow  ohaervecs  had  lc«ig  tntiQ4>«it«dl 
its  gpproiH^^^-aiiticifNited  it  in  tb«  tom^ 
jimeaU  to  thdr  own  cbanmng  looki» 
die  attentive  in^iuiries  aft^  their  fiiencb 

it  ki  1^  the  fcsmpingv* 
dodgingii,  d»fflng%  dippingiit 
aftd,/S#i»^»  of  the  arbUer  ddicktrumB« 

With  tibe  amval  of  their  tidtetib  the* 
trouble  of  the  Miss  Temi^emorw  h^gan ; 
where  it  would  end»  was  not  40  obvious; 
though  their  mother  ventured  to  pre- 
dict, that  such  extravagant  uotWM  as 
thdrs  would  lead  even  a  Crasmiai  in 
time»  to  his  county  jaiL  They  d»i  not 
€a0e-<^-^e  oould  not  expect  they  would 
go  in  dresses  every  body  had  seen  a 
thousand  times,  and  new  ones  they  po- 
sitively must  have. 

Nothing  nuKe  was  to  be  said;  Mrs. 

£  s  Temptempre 
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Tettiplemore  made  them  a  yearly  allow** 
ance,  and  if  they  chose  to  barter  neoessi-  > 
ties  lor  superfluities,  she  knew  of  old 
that  ii  was  not  in  her  power  to  turn 
them. '    The  question  was,  what  they 
should. have?    but  here  were  so  many 
incongruous  things  to  be  brought  toge- 
ther, th^t  decision  was  no  easy  matter. 
There  was  no  end  to  their  consultations; 
this  hour  they  laughed — ^the  next,  al- 
most» cried  ;  for  what  was  pretty,  they 
fouhl  was  not  cheap ;  and  that  which 
was^  cheap,  not  pretty. 

Their  mother,  from  having  heard  no-  • 
thing  else  for  many  days,  at  last  became 
interested-  in  the  subject,   and  every . 
thing  went  on  well.    They  could  now, 
though  they  had  certainly  not  put  much 
.constraint  on  themselves  before,  talk  open- 
ly ;  they  could  bring  down  their  dresses  • 
for  public  inspection;  proffer  this,  reject 
that,  attempt  the  accommodation  of  an 

old 
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t>ld  dress  oyer  a  new  satin  slip--^the  ad- 
justmait  of  the  old  slip  under  a  new 
gauze  dress. 

"  What  would  you  advise^  Leslie  ?*' 
asked  Cecil  one  rooming,  getting  more 
confounded,  and  perplexed,  as  the  time 
for  decision  became  shorter.  *'  I  am 
sure  you  must  have  something  very 
pretty  to  wear  yourself/ or  you  never 
would  be  so  quiet  and  contented  about 
it"  Leslie  raised  her  eyes  slowly  from 
the  book  she  was  perusing,  and  her  sister 
repeated  the  question. 

'*  Advise!"  she  returned,  looking 
round  the  room,  and  seeming,  for  the 
first  time;  to  perceive  its  affinity  to  a 
slop-shop-^*^  advise^'  dear  Cedl  !*  I  ad« 
vise!  Youwoiildnotaskmeifyouknew 
the  little  idea  I  have  of  the  subject. 
Morton  oftai  declares,  and  I  believe  she 
is  right,  that  I  hardly  know  a  laoe  robe 
fifom  a  linsegr-weolaey  one ;  but  you  are 

K  3  not 


78  JCENKB  AT  BftBamTm. 

4i0t  gomg  to  throw  dl  these  llimgs 

Her  sisters  stared  at  her  for  a  moment, 
tand  then  hnighed  so  heartiiy  at  the  in* 
liooenoe  cf  the  suppcaitioa,  that  tfaejr 
could  not  m£ij  vej^y  toit. 


in  &ct,  fcnevr  neftfaer  the  vaine 
of  money^  or  tbe  imfx>rtaiioe  of  dfes& 
With  women  radiaed  the  knowledge  of 
the  one  eomtitutes  the  other,  bat  Leslie 
was  ignoiiaft  of  bUht  irom  mUacf, 
both  purse  and  wardmfae  had  been' filled 
by  her  kiud  ftietid  and  protKtrosa:  by 
her,  wants  weresnticipatedefe  they  were 
formed-^hopes  reaUcediii  the  moment 
of  their  birtb.  Sikice  ber  death,  dte  had 
thought  of  littk  bttt  her  loss:  it  is  ttue^ 
the  time  for  mouminjor  was  expired,  but 
her  heart  still  griered,  and  in  private, 
tears  chased  each  other  down  her  cheeks, 
as  busy  mediQry  bnnigbt  tao^^femUy  to 

her 
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Iber  reooUectioB  days  of  happiness  gone 
fijT  ever. 

But  Leslie,  on^enterit^  her  mtftbefs 
hoase,  bushed  up  these  feelings  of  re^* 
gret ;  for  she  had  that  quick  pereeptictt 
about  her-^tfaat  tactf  whteh  taught  her 
to  believe,  that  murmurii^  of  grief 
i¥ould  Uend  but  ill  With  the  new  e£fec* 
tnms  she  was  entering  cm*  Her  heart 
indted  sprang  towards  her  new  rdati ves ; 
but  Uiough  there  was  oomfort  in  the 
Idss  she  could  impress  on  her  own  mo. 
Aefs  ohcdk:  ■  solace  in  tlie  affection  she 
diersdied  towards  her  sisterc^her  bright- 
est joy  was  buried  in  the  grave  of  her 
benefiu^tress. 

Sorrowing  as  she  did,  there  was  a 
quiet  tacitumity  about  her,  that  ill  ac* 
cor^d  with  their  cheerful  dispositions. 
It  is  true,  they  loved  her  sincerely ;  but 
Aere  wee  varioi^  sorts  of  love ;  and  while 
reoeivmg  fixnn  them  all  the  attentions . 

£  4  dictated 
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dictated  by  afPection^  Ltdie  yet  felt  it 
was  of  a  distinct  chafacter  from  that 
they  entertained  towards  each  other. 
Far  from  uttering  complaints^  Leslie 
only  felt  she  was  a  strai^r  to  them ;  but 
the  warmth  of  a  fond  heart  was  chilled—* 
thrown  back  upon  itself,  as  it  pondered 
on  the  insignificance  of  its  claims.  With 
her  sisters  indeed  idie  had  not  one 
thought  in  common ;  reared,  as  it  were, 
in  each  other's  arms,  their  minds  had 
become  so  entwined  tc^ether,  that  any 
approaches  towards  sociability  seemed  a 
stepping  out  of  their  own  concerns— an 
advance  more  intended  as  a  compliment 
to  her  than  any  satisfaction  to  tlien»> 
selves. 

Under  this  impression,  Ledie  gratefoU 
ly  received,  but  never  sought  their  atten-^ 
tion :  yet,  in  spite  of  her  better  reason^ 
an  envious  feeling  would  creep  about 
her  heart,  as  she  listened  to  their  mutual 
and  merry  laugh;  and  when  die  saw* 

them 
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them  hanging  on  each  other's  arm,  as 
they  entered  or  quitted  the  room  toge- 
ther, she  would  sigh  to  herself  and  say-* 
"  I  never  can  become  a  Cecil  to  Marv, 
or  a  Mary  to  Cedl.**  Yet  these;  reflec* 
tionSy  with  nothing  ostensibleto  com^dain 
of,  only  tended  to  vex  her;  they  shewed 
an  ungrateful  spirit  for  the  little  kind- 
xiesses  she  was  every  hour  receiving  from 
them — an  encroaching  one  for  desiring 
more  than  it  was  in  their  power  to  give.. 

There  was  only  one  clue  that  would 
have  accounted  for  every  thing,  and  this 
poor  Leslie  was  &ted  never  to  arrive  at. 
I  have  before  said  she  knew  not  the 
value  of  money ;  therefore  she  dreamt 
laotr  that  in  the  eyes  of  hac  family  she 
was  considered  a  distinct  being  from 
themselves.  Ignoruit  of  the  cause,  the 
efiect  sensibly  concerned  her.  Uncont- 
sdous  that  wealth  throws  a  halo  round 
the  person  denying  the  approach,  tender 
^amiUarity  was  all  ishe  longed  for.    She 

£  5  hated 
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hated  to  be  belped  before  her  sisters  at 
dinner— to  be  asked,  when  they  were  not, 
at  what  time  the  carriage  should  be  or- 
dered—whither she  would  like  to  go— 
and,  above  all,  whether  she  would  like 
they  should  go  out  or  stay  at  home  in 
the  evening?  In  a  word,  she  could  have 
answered  them — she  liked  nothing  but 
what  they  liked — desired  nothing  but 
what  they  desired, 

« 

Yet  this  facility  on  her  part  to  be 
^pleased  did  not  aid  in  the  bringing  it 
about :  condescension  enforces  considera- 
tion, and  poor  Leslie  found  herself  more 
considered  than  ever. 

Sensible  minds  are  never  best  adapted 
to  assist  themselves ;  a  fool  will  scramble 
out  of  a  trouble,  while  your  sapient  body 
but  plunges  deeper  in.  So  it  was  with 
Leslie;  she  felt  the  evil,  but  hopeless  of 
a  remedy,  bad  became  worse;  she  retired 
within  herseM;  and  the  distance  between 

them 
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them  Was  r^idered  greater  than  ever. 
As  tbey  seated  themselves  at  one  end 
ci  the  room  with  their  work^  she»  with  a 
hcx^,  withdrew  to  the  other ;  they  envy- 
ing her  the  del^hts  of  leisure,  she  thcsa 
thdr  powen  df  employment 

Igmwant  of  both  the  art  and  the  use* 
fulness  of  work,  Leslie^  with  eur)osity» 
would  wateb  their  ]»ogress,  wonder  at 
the  pertinadty  of  their  pursuit^  and  whea 
she  has  seen  them  puzeling  for  an  hour 
w&  a  little  scrap  of  mtidin,  she  has  wish- 
ed  she  could  herself  reemve  pleasure  on  so 
dend«  a  foundation.. .  That  th^  should 
work  fev  amusement  surprised  her ;  j^br 
any  thing  ela^  still  mere  so<  Indeed  the 
neceisUy  oi  ^  act  never  strifek  upon 
her  comprdi^)sidn;  and  while  she  saw 
them  ev^  evening  come  out  in  ifbat  4p-^ 
peered  to  her  an  entire  new  suit,  it 
would  have  been  difficult  to  have  per- 
suaded  ha  to  the  fact  Unskilled  in 
the  various  powei$i  of  the  needle,  she 

£  6  could 
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could  not  trace  its  ramificatioDS  in  these 
displays.  With  no  ideas  herself  or  in* 
terest  on  the  subject^  she  could  not  dis- 
cover that  the  elegantly-trimmed  satin 
robe  of  last  night,  stripped  of  its  pma* 
ment,  was  now  playing  the  subordinate 
part  of  a  slip ;  that  the  flounce  that  had 
once  appertained  to  a  pink  dress  was 
sometimes  translated  to  a  blue ;  cr  that 
bodies  met  skirts,  and  skirts  met  bodies, 
without  one  partide  of  previous  homo- 
geny.  All  this  Leslie  never  onee  sur- 
mised, and  still  less,  that  it  was  the 
fruits  of  the  morning's  occupation ;  but 
sharper  eyes  than  hers  might  have  been 
puzzled,  for  it  was  scarcely  possible  to 
trace  in  these  jnece-meal  cantrapasUions 
-^never  in  a  great  state  of  forwardness, 
for  they  were  only  finished  the  moment 
before  they  were  put  on — ^the  elegant 
habifiiHeots  of  the  evening. 

In  time  however  the  most  amusive 
things  will  fail ;  Leslie  eeved  to  watch 

her 
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her  sisters^  and  books  beeame  het  only 
resource ;  sbe  had  indeed  no  othev  com- 
panicai ;  fbr  morning  Tisitors  were  rarely 
admitted,  and  Mrs.  Templemore  had 
been  so  aecastomed  to  attend  to  every  do- 
mestic concern,  in  the  Ettle  life  of  econo- 
my she  had  before  existed  in,  that  though 
now  unnecessary,  her  heels  were  true 
to  their  office,  and  she  sddom  joined 
their  moming^s.  coterie^ 

With  nothing  to  chase  them  from  her 
mind,  mournfully  sad  were  Leslie's  ru- 
minations. The  loss  of  her  friend,  her 
more  than  parent,  was  the  £rst  sorrow 
she  had  known,  and  her  heart  cherished, 
rather  than  sought  to  subdue,  the  glootn 
it  had  imprinted  there*  Often  wotiiM 
sbe  have  recourse  to  her  book  to  hide 
the  starting  tear;  and  when  she  has 
hastily  retired  to  her  own  room,  it  was 
to  hush  the  convulsive  sob  that  threat- 
ened to  betray  her.  Her  grief  however 
was  in  safe  keeping ;  fbr  her  sisters  were 

too 
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too  wmtA  engaged  in  their  own  mmi* 
dane  affiuis,  to  fclSkiw  her  tboughts  to 
the  gnnre  €i  her  friend;  That  she  was 
unhappy^  and  in  Bri^on^  would  have 
been  difficult  to  persuade  them;  that 
she  should  so  long  r^ret  one  who  had 
left  so  nmdi  cause  for  rgoidng,  equals 
\y  incredftle.  It  is  true,  they  did  no^ 
as  they  termed  it,  undostand  hor; 
but  eyery  deviation  fimn  their  own  wild 
course,  they  put  down  to  the  score  of  ex- 
cessive education — every  inattention  to 
the  concerns  that  enchanted  them,  an 
excusaJUe  affectation  in  the  possessor  of 
sixty  thousand  pounds.  The  present 
ctrcumstance  however  levdled  all  dis* 
tinetions;  they  were  yet  unprovided 
with  a  dress,  and  it  <mly  wtfited  one 
night  and  two  days  to  the  ball. 

fl 

Th«  novelty  of  her  situation  deliglited 
LesUe ;  dbe  was  called  on  for  advke  by. 
her  elegant  mters;  and  though  well 
aware  of  her  total  incompetency  to  the 

task. 
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task,  she  nevertheless  felt  all  the  satis- 
faction that  accrued  from  so  confidential 
an  instalment.  Accordingly  she  began 
to  talk  largely  of  silver  gauzes,  lama 
muslins,  Brussels  lace,  blond  net  and 
roses ;  and  she  might  just  as  well  liave 
talked  of  diamond  coronets,  pearl  neck- 
laces, ruby  crosses,  and  amethyst  solita- 
ries. This  was  indeed  all  lost  time,  and 
Leslie  finding  none  of  her  bright  ideas 
would  take  effect,  at  length  proposed 
that  Morton  should  bring  down  her 
wardrobe  for  their  inspection.  This 
looked  like  business,  and  a  hasty  ring 
was  given  for  Morton ;  but,  alas !  Morton 
was  out,  and  in  this  dilemma,  Leslie, 
fearing  to  sink  into  her  former  ihsigni«- 
ficance,  again  began  to  rack  her  brains 
for  wherewithal  to  fix  on.  But  again 
nothing  would  present  itself  but  gold 
gauzes^  silver  muslins,  embroidered 
blonds,  and  fancy  wrieaths  of  flowers ;  all 
as  far  from  her  sisters'  reach,  as  is  Indus 

from 
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from  the  {lole,  ^d  from  the  pole  all  the 
way  hack  again  to  Indusv 

But  though  destitute  of  the  requisite 
notions  on  the  sut^ect,  Leslie's  heart  was 
too  tnuch  the  seat  of  good  temper,-  to  be 
diamped  by  the  failure  of  its  first  onset ; 
and  she  was  still  ringing  the  changes  on 
her  princely  assortment  of  attire,  when 
the  thought  eame  across  her,.tiiat  though 
her  wardrobe  could  not  come  to  her  sis- 
ters,  there  was  no  reason  why  her  sista:« 
might  not  go  to  her  wardrobe.  The 
overture  was  most  thankfully  received*;, 
tod  with  a  kiss  for  the  kindness  of  the 
thought,,  they  left  her  and  hastened  to 
her  apartments 

Ob,  what  a  glorious  sight  awaited 
them !.  this  was  indeed  what  a-  wardrobe 
ought  to  be!  and  they  took  a  little  time 
in  wondeidng  why  Leslie,,  with  such  a 
number  of  thin^,  should  have  gone  out 

two> 
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two  evenings  felbwing  in  the  same 
dress.  They  had  not  however  here 
time  to  solve  it ;  and  the  hed,  the  floor, 
the  chairs,  and  the  tables,  were  soon  strew- 
ed with  objects  fit  for  their  choice. 

"  I  do  not  wonder  at  Leslie's  grand 
ideas,  do  you,  Cecil  ?"  said  Mary,  hold- 
ing up  a  superb  lace  dress :  ""  I  thought 
at  first  she  was  sporting^n^  just  to  quiz 
us;  but  I  am  sure  now  she. was  in  ear- 
nest Only  fancy  us  in  gold  lama  dresses, 
how  beautiful  we  shcmld  look !'' 

"  This  lace  ofte  wduld  cqntent  tae,'^ 
replied  Cecil,  sighing  from  the  bottcHn 
of  her  heart,  and  putting  it  before  her  aa^ 
she  spoke:  '*  what.a  pity  it  is  that  LesU& 
i?  so  little  !!*  '       . 

*'  Or  what  a  pity  it  is  that  Cecil  is  9a 
big,"  said  Mm-y,  lau^uBgly  ecboing  her 
sister^s  ^h.  *^  Oh,  Cecil  \  you  mi^t  aa 
well  think  to  thrust  the  Irish  gmtt  into 
it,  as  those  broad  shoulders  of  thine;  you 
had  better  not-^you  will  only  tear  it,. 

and 
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and  then  Mrs.  Morton  will  he  aboivt 

enrlicmse.'' 

^  I  would  not  care  for  a  himdhred  Mrs. 

Mortons  if  I  thought  it  woiitd  lit  me/* 
returned  Ceeil,  puttingit  by  with  a  look 
of  regret  *"  But  it  is  all  the  same  to 
me,"  she  oontinned,  after  a  moment's 
oonrideratioD,  -  for  I  would  rather  w«ff 
that  old  dyed  brown  crape  of  mine,  than 
by  bonowmg  this^  subject  myself  to  that 
fine  lady's  mimadi^^ermms.  I  do  not 
think  I  like  Morton.** 

« I  like  her  vety  weH,**  carelessly  re- 
plied Mary,  who  had  begun  an  attack 
upon  anodier  chest  of  drawers—*'  I  like 
her  very  well,  as  to  that;  but  I  am  sure 
die  must  cheat  I^e^^  for  I  know  to  a 
certdn^  she  takes  care  of  all  her  money, 
buys  hie^  clothes,  and  pays  all  her  MHs ;. 
therefore  do  you  not  think  she  must  now' 
and  then  help  herself  to  a  Utde?  It 
stands  to  reason.  But  look  here,  Cecil  r 
here  aie  nlk  stockings  suflSdent  to  last 
an  Indian  Toyage !    Oh,  what  luxury ! 

Some 
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Some  neW|  and  those  that  are  nofvno 
doabt  aU  inefided  ready  to  put  on.*" 

^  It  is  these  things,*'  anid  Ce<^  oaunt- 
ing  liiein  tip  and  down  in  imvs  as  they 
by— ^*  it  is  these  things  that  make  me 
longfor  money— -«rich  oldhtisband-^*-4aiy 
thing  so  as  it  brings  but  money !  How 
ddightful  to  be  spared  Idie  necessity  in 
the  tnoming  of  halandng  which  it  is  to 
fae^^ft  wcctkmf  and  then  when  you 
have  resolved  on  venturing  yowr  last 
dean  pair  of  sOk^  tt&m  the  eqfiectatbn  oi 
seeing  some  one  you  wish  to  look  welt 
before,  heeaing  mainma  gite  that  hsitefhl 
order  after  breakfaat,  '  not  at  home  to 
aoy  bo^  f  and  it  looks  so  fodisfa  to  go 
snd  take  Uiem  off  again." 

^  It  16  a  folly  then  I  anrbut  too  ahen 
subject  to/  returned  Mary,  diipteying 
as  she  spoke  her  beautiftdly^tnrhed  ande^ 
bearing  the  disgracedil  appendage  of  a 
oottpn  oovmng  upon  it ;  ^  it  cannot  he 
helped,  situated  as  we  are ;  smd  indeed  if 
we  begin  tto  giow  discontented^  here  ia 

food 
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food  snfBdent  to  break  our  hearts^ 
Look  here !"  and  she  pointed  to  a  quaib- 
tity  of  new  white  kid  gkives ;  '*  there  is 
at  least  a  dozen  pair  f  and  here  are  fovtt 
more,  quite  as  good  as  new;  she  will 
never  get  to  the  end  of  them^  depend 
upon  it  r 

^  Depend  upon  it  she  w3I  though,'' 
rertoted  Cedl,  in  an  uncomfortable  kind 
of  tone,  that  betokened  something  of  the 
sidcness  at  her  heart-— ^^  depend  npon  it 
she  will,  for  she  never  spares  them.  She 
puts  them  on  the  moment  she  is  dressed# 
and  never  takes  them  off  till  she  begins 
to  be  undressed  again.  I  never  think  of 
putting  on  mine  till  the  s^rvant^  knocks 
at  the  door;  if  I  do^  J  am  sure,  in  the 
letting  down  er  pulling  up  the  carriage 
glasses,  to  split  them  across  the  thumbs 
and  then  they  are  done  for.*^ 

**  Until  you  come  to  the  aid  oi  your 
stodc,"  interrupted  Mary,  *^fi>r  then  yoa 
know,  dear  Ceoil,  te^r  or  no  tear,  man  qf 
mw  fashion^  you  sometimes  4ire  obliged 

to 
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to  begin  over  again.  I  often  think' you 
snre  extravagant  Cecil  cast  an  expres* 
sive  look  of  comparison  around.  Mary 
understood  its  meaning,  and  in  reply  said 
—"But  then,  Cecil,  think  how  widely  dif- 
ferent the  means  !^  She  would  have  per- 
haps moralized  for  an  hour,  which,  much 
to  Cecil's  discomfiture,  she  had  some- 
times a  knack  of  doing,  had  not  a  box  of 
fins  diverted  her  attention. — *^  Here  is 
an  amber  one,  a  gauze  one,  two  ivory 
ones,  and  positively  an  ebmiy,  and  a 
bkdcc^pe  oner  displaying  them  as  she 
proceeded  before  the  eyes  of  her  sister. 
^  What,  in  the  name  of  fortune,  can  she 
want  with  two  mourning  fans?** 

^"  Heav«i  knows  ^  returned  Cecil, 
who  had  enumerated  them  up  to  half  a 
dozen.  **  But  I  am  not  surprised  at  their 
number,**  she  continued,  with  something 
like  impatience  turiiing  them  all  into  their 
resting-place  agdin;  *' there  is  nothing 
so  very  miraculous  in  their  number, 
Mary,  when  you  consider  that  she  never 

feels 
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feel»  the  neoessity  of  lettii^  her  ytatoers 
take  them  away  without  a  straggle,  fKMaa 
the  fear  that  they  may  surmise  your  j^^o- 
verty,  but  not  your  wUk  dictates  the 
prudery  of  a  refusal.    What  a  fodiali 
whim  it  is  in  men  !  I  dedare  that  those 
who  have  performed  the  gallant  office 
by  me,  I  have  not  eared  if  they  had  ney  w 
dreamt  of  me  again,  pretending  all  the 
time  I  was  gratified  by  the  compliment ; 
they,  with  ^ual  duplidty,  giving  me 
to  understand,  they  could  not  exist  wkh** 
out  the  solace  of  a  ^ot^t;mr-~weaknes8 
dictating  tiie  one,  vanity  the  other;  for,  no 
doubt,  my  fans  have  been  ostentatiously 
displayed  on  the  breakfast-table  of  my 
beaux  the  next  morning,  to  idle  ^compa- 
nion9»  who  have  not  given  me  credit  £Mr 
so  innocent  a  motive  for  my  complimce 
as  fears  of  detected  poverty,'' 

^^  That  was  just  the  way  my  beautilul 
French  fw  went,"  said  Mary,  in  a  tope 
between  a  laugh  and  a  whine.  "  I  de* 
dare  I  tlunk  I sbouldhave criedt  had  not 

Miss 
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MissDelawaTC  seen  Mr.  Langky  takeit^ 
and  you  know  how  handscnne  Ate  uaed 
to  think  him,  and  how  ahe  uaed  always 
to  place  hersdf  befi>ce  him  when  ahe 
knew  the  quadriUea  were  going  to  begin* 
I  do  not  think  he  ever  danced  with  her 
Hiore  than  twice,  with  her  odious  k>r^ 
linglets.  I  wonder  how  she  made  theoEi 
wA  so  wdl  ?** 

At  this  moment  Leslie  entered ;  and 
her  sistars,  without  appearing  to  ohsarve 
her,  shut  up  a  few  of  the  drawers  before 
they  turned  to  address  her.  She  found 
them  as  fior  as  eyer  from  dcidsion ;  indeed 
they  had  passed  their  time  more  to  their 
tastes,  though  ncA  so  profitably  as  at- 
tention to  this  one  point  might  have 
proved. 

Leslie  looked  for  a  moment  round 
ber,  and  then  made  her  way  across 
the  floor^  treading  indiscriminately  on 
the  artadei  strewed  over  it,  to  a  silver 

gauze 
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gauze  that  hung  on  a  chaii-  at  the  far- 
ther end  of  the  apartment.-^—**  This  then 
is  the  one  you  have  selected  ?"  she  said, 
taking  it  from  its  resting-place,  and  re- 
moving from  its  bosom  a  fiided  nosegay 
that  was  fastened  there.     She  kissed  it 
as  she  placed  it  aside ;  and  observing 
her  sisters  smile,  she  continued — ^  You 
see  I  have  had  my  fits  of  sentiment. 
This  dress  was  made  for  the  first  ball  I 
was  ever  at^  in  which  I  was  in  love  with 
all  my  partners  successively ;  and  as  I 
have  never  worn  it  since,  this  miserable 
relic  still  exists  to  remind  me  of  my 
folly.**    Mary  and  Cecil  looked  curious, 
for  they  suspected  more  than  Leslie  had 
confessed ;  and  an  intelligent  glance  pass- 
ed between  them  as  they  remarked,  that 
instead  of  throwing  it  away,  she  placed 
it    carefully   in   a    toilet-box.     Again 
she  addressed  them — '*  If   you  really 
should  like,**  she  said,  measuring  as  she 
spoke  the  dress  she  held  against  the  fi- 
gure of  Mary — ••  if  you  really  should 

Uke 
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like  dresses  of  this  descripticN),  I  think"—* 
There  uras  a  timidity  in  her  manner  that 
shevrad  she  was  fearful  of  oflfending,  and 
a  pale  hhish  mantled  on  her  cheek — ^  I 
ddnk  I  Qoidd  ftimishthe  materials.  Tlie 
"bodies  w31  look  well  of  any  thing  «]se, 
and  I  know  I  have  sufficient  for  the  rest" 

Her  asters  were  in  raptures.  Mor* 
ton  was  to  make  them ;  and  though  they 
knew  not  the  extent  of  their  oUigation, 
fi)r  Leslie^s  dress  fell  a  sacrifice,  nothing 
could  exceed  their  grstitude. 

The  expected  mf^  at  length  arrived ; 
the  silver  dresses  fitted  ^mervei^/^;  and 
the  Miss  T^npleasiores,  hriHiant  in  beau* 
ty,  buoyant  with  hope,  and  with  flutter- 
ing hearts,  entered  the  New  Ship  Assem- 
bly-rooms. 

Mr.  Fwward  was  in  high  feaiher ; 
the  company  vrete  coming  in  thicker  iind 
falter,  and  nothing  could  exceed,  his 

VOL.  I.  F  amiability. 
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amiabUity;  Now  he  'would  layhis  lUy- 
white  finger  on  his  lily-white  cheeky 
and  smirk  and  squeeze  u^  to  a  somebody ; 
then  he  would  raise  his  grey  eyes  over 
his  gold^rimmed  glasses,  arrange  the 
coU^  of  his  sky-blue  under-waistcoat, 
and  familiarly  nod  to  a  nobody,.  Iti^eed 
he  generally  contrived  to  niake  his  cere- 
monies square  with  the  local  conditi^Qn  of 
his  multitude — that  is  to  say,  to  some 
he  was  all  in  aU ;  to  others^  wt  (it  alL 
He  had  an  odd  way  of  talking  to  those 
that  would  listen  to  hio^,  (^his  own  mi- 
litary career,  and  the  noble  connexions  of 
his  moity,  rather  oqt^of  place  certainly; 
for  those  who  lent  a  willing  far,  had 
merely  m  eye  to  a  good  partner  fbt; their 
daughters/,  and  those  whp  pretended  to. 
believe  hioi,  oply  did  it  with  the.  inten- 
tion of  coming  on  him  some  day  for  the. 
same  forbearance  towards  themselves. 
All  persons  whp  are  conscious  of  .their 
insufBciency  .  jn  p^fo^al  m^rit,  seiae. 
every  possible  opportunity  of  pr^itiiig 
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and  Taunting  about  Urn  antiquity  of 
Uood,  aad)  magnificence  of  consanguinU 
tjp;.  and  whether  the  aeoouait  be  true  ot 
otherwise,  the  attempt  is  justifiable ;  as 
tboee>who  banre  not  dignity  to  support 
their  own  reputation,  should  assuredly 
rely  upon  those  who '  can,  in  some  way 
man^^er,  do  it  for ^  tbem^*  But  to  w^ 
tunb 

It  was  soon  knomi  irfitUe  room  that 
the  Teaiplemore^party  Imd  eiitered,  and 
or  Affdufaald  Mun*ay  *  and  Mr.  Stanley 
imEbediately  made  their  Way  towards 
them.  Their  progress  through  the  crowd 
however  for  a  moment  was  arrested  by 
Auckland.  He  came  open-mouthed, 
eyes  starting  irocn  his  heiid>  and^  began 
to  talk  so  fast^  that,  for  the  jmrpose  it 
answered,  he  might  just  as  well  have 
held  hit  tdDguCi  The  dri^  however, 
ef  his  harangue  was  this^  that^  God 
forgive  htm !  but  the  l^iss  Templemore^ 
whom  h^  had  ^xed-  on  fbr  Mtf  fniwue^ 

F  S  he 
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he  now  found  could  not  be  worth  a  doit ; 
for  while  her  sisters  were  dressed  up 
like  kings  and  queens^  she  was  positive- 
ly as  plain  as  a  pikestaff! 

'^  Go  it  then  r*  said  Murray,  pushing 
on  by  the  side  of  his  friend;  ^  we  shall 
do  it.  Jack,  depend  on  it !  '  one  or  both 
of  us,  the  time  is  come/  as  Shakespeare 
says.  Beauty  and  fortune  combined! 
lucky  dog^ !  are  not  we  ?  The  game  is 
in  our  own  hands,  by  Heaven !  Let  us 
be  devilish  agreeable  to-night ;  we  took 
iincomnum  at  Westbrook's !  but  let  lis 
be  devilish  varmint  to-night,  I  say.** 

*^  Tib  riot  ill  mortals  to  command  success, 

But  well  do  more,  Sempronius — we*ll  deser^'e  it ;' 

and  with  this  quotation  of  Stanley,  they 
were  in  the  vicinity  of  the  ladies. 

Mary'p  eyes  sparkled  as  she  ivfAtehed 
their  approach ;  and  a  rosy  smile  dim- 
pled round  her  mouth,  when  accepting 
Mr.  Stanley's  wdcome  hand  fw  the  first 

quadrille. 
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quadrille.  Not  so  with  Cecil:  she  no 
sooner  perceived  the  advance  of  the  ene^ 
«^,  than  her  pleasurable  anticipations  re* 
ceived  a  damper  time  only  could  mollify. 
The  philosophic  reflection,  however, 
came  to  her  aid,  that  as  she  must  dance 
cue  quadrille  with  him,  the  sooner  it  was 
over  the  better;  and  she  turned  to  re- 
cave  the  noble  baronet  with  more  suavi« 
tf  than  she  herself  had  believed  possible. 

It  was  indeed  but  too  evident  to  Cecil, 
and  her  mother  also  had  made  the  re* 
marie,  that  sir  Archibald's  attentions  cer- 
tainly.  m^ati/  something.  But  Cecil, 
though  she  would  have  been  loth  to 
have  rgected  the  positive  good  that 
might  be  the  result  of  them,  would  yet 
most  willingly  have  dispensed  with  at- 
tentions, conmdered  by  her  in  no  other 
light  than  attendant  evils  on  what  the 
World  considers  a  good  match.  Sudi  is 
the  perversion  of  the  human  heart ;  and 
Cecil,  without  one  grain  of  partiality  to* 

F  8  wards 
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wards'  **  fkemianr  would  liaye  inadc 
scruple  of  'linkirig  her  '&te  'to  his,  ^i^ 
as  she  expressed  herself  in  private  to  her 
sister,  ^  could  just  he  married  to  Mm, 
and  haoe  done  with  it 

It  ds  such  arrangements  as  these  ^^mt 
hring  matrimony  into  distepute.  it  is 
those  who  4iie  themselves  up  in  ifce 
noose  for  the  adventitious  good  it  may 
hold  out,  that  raise  the  clamour  against 
its  ibsufficteiicy.  But  every 'body  knows 
vM  this,  and  Cecil  among  the  nMiber ; 
yet  the  knowledge  had  no  influence  over 
her  actions,  and  she  contintted  topwt  up 
mth  At  AjrclnbalA's  UtUe  endeaxxmrs^ 
meselyfrom  the  hope  that  it  would  lead 
in  the  end  t^  irandc,  fortune,  andfiberty. 


Whether,  hmwR^er,  it  was  h/sr 
dress  made  her  hope  £or  better  thiiigs, 
or  that  sir  iVxehibald  had  jgiven '  her  a 
surfeit  of  Ihsmself  in  the  midming,  hut 
Ct(A  was  never  iess  inclined  to  make  the 

amiable 
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amiable  to  Urn'  hi  on  this,  Mr.  Forward's 
grand  night.  It  is  true  she  tocepted 
him  fw  her  partner,  but  that  done,  she 
left  the  rest  to  him,  piieifying  her  scru- 
ples vfith  the  reflection,  that  he  oould 
not  always  ekpeet  she  would  be  at  the 
trouble  of  wearing  herself  out  in  finding 
subjects  for  faim  just  to  say,  **  yes'*  and 
^  no"  to.  ^ 

Sir  Ajrchibald  was  soto  awafce  to  his 
qudndary^  and  eqtifdly  senlible  of  his  in- 
capacity a(  averting  it.  What  to  do  he 
did  not  know^  Perhaps  she  did  not  like 
talking ;  and  1;heA  he  would  while  away 
the  time  hy  puUing  Uip  his  shirt-collar^ 
pinching  bis  neckcloth,  mid  settling  his 
wristbands.  But  be  soon  found  out  the 
fallacy  of  this  argument ;  for  though 
mute  to  him,  Miss  Templemore  had  a 
lively  sally  f<*  eVery  one  else  who  ad- 
dressed her<  Oh,  how .  he  cursed  his 
natural  infirmity,  his  iU-timed  modesty, 
his  devilish  folly!    What  was  there  in 

F  4  the 
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the  shape  of  a  petticoat  that  it  should  so 
craeBy  tongue-tie'  him?    Was  he  not 
the  mouth  of  the  company  among  the 
good  jolly  fellows  he  associnted  with  ? 
and  then  so  completely  to  lose  the  power 
when  it  Would  best  serve ht9  purpose !  It 
was  barbarous,  and  he  repeated  **  devil 
take  me  ^  to  himself  ti  thousand  times^ 
But  the  devil  is  an  obstinate  animal,  and 
sometimes  refuses  to  do  as  he  is  bid ;  and 
poor  sir  Archibald  was  still  continuing  to 
stand  mum  ehanee  hj  his  partner,  when 
she  suddenly  turned  upon  him  to  know 
the   name  of  the  person  that  Leslie 
was  dancing  with.     She  had  never  oh* 
served- him  till  now,  and  she  thought 
she  had  never  m  her  life  seen  any  thing 
half  so  dktmgu^  as  the  person  in  ques^ 
tion  before  her. 

Although  sir  Archibald  liked  not  its 
purport,  the  demand  reanimated  his 
drooping  courage.  Here  was  an  opening 
for  him  to  talk,  and  to  talk  he  believed 

was 
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Was  tlie  high  tumpike^road  to  fortarie } 
Uioefore  odUng  to  his  countenance  ils 
most  inantiating  address,  he  faced  rounds 
and  suddenly  prononnced  the  word 
<*  Steinhacb^" 

Cedl  could  not  resist  a  smile ;  and  as 
it  was  the  first  the  baronet  had  Been 
her  indulge  in  that  night,  he  valued  it 
accordingly.  With  timid  people  breaks 
ing  the  tee  seems  every  thing;  and 
rir  Archibald  instmctively  feeling  his 
hcqpes  hung  by  a  thread,  sought  to  put  ^em 
abng  by  following  up  the  ecmversation ; 
and  he  was  jdst  about  to  dash  away  at 
something,  when  Cedl  (for  he  thought 
it  quite  enough  for  one  person  to  talk  at 
a  time)  spared  him  the  trouble  at  present, 
by  inquiring  whether  Mr.  Steinbach  was 
not  a  German?  The  yes  followed  na- 
tundly  eAou^b;  yet  though  with  any  of 
his  own  gender  he  could  have  launched 
out  for  hours  on  the  *'  curious  cut  of  the 
fellow's  English/  not  one  word  more 

!•  5  did 
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did  he  vouclisafe  to  the  deepiy-iaieresb*' 
ed  Cecil.  At  this  mom@tit  'ike  qaa- 
drille  concluded ;  and  taking  his  arm^ 
she  led  the  way  towards  her  sister  and 
her  handsome  partner.  Stanley  and 
Mary  also  joined  their  party^  and  Cecil 
now  had  as  much  talking  as  she  could 
posably  desire. 

"  Hfow  do '  you'  get  on  ?*  a$ked  Stan- 
ley of  his  fiiepd,  taking  advantage  of 
Steinbach^s  introdAotion-  to  the  ladies. 
**  Make  suk»e  of  tke  right,  1  say;  Ix^fore 
you  pop  thle  question  f  and  there  was  » 
diuckle  in  his  voice  as '  h<^  spoke  that 
struck  to  the  heart  of  ^ir  Archibald. 

"  You  do  not'  mean  to  say  Iliave  got 
the  wrofifff^  he  retorted  hastily;  look- 
ing alternately  from  Cecil  to  Mary,  and 
from  Mary  to  Cecil.  "  Yoii  ttitet  shew 
me  pretty  sure  grounds,  my  friend,  be- 
lore  I  flirtdi  an  inch;  not  that 'I  have 
made  mu^h  way  to-night,**  he  continued, 
!n  something   of   a  tremulous^  Voice. 

•*  Somehow 
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**  Somehow  I  am  not  in  fdrce ;  I  am  not 
tap  to  the  thing  at  all;  but  there  is 
plenty  of  time  before  me,  and  I  do  not 
se6  any  body  more  likely  to  walk  over 
the  course,'* 

**  What  do  you  say  to  Strfnbach?" 
.    ^  Why,  the  fellow  cannot  speak  £ng* 
lish  r 

*•  But  theii  the  language  of  the  eyes  !** 
and  Stanley,  looked  towards  the  hand- 
iBome  foreigner. 

It  ha^iened  .at  the  moment  that  his 
of  the  darkest  blue  were  speaking  most 
doqu^atly,  and  to  Cecil  their  discourse 
was  direeted.  Sir  Archibald  shook  him- 
self;  and  when  he  the  next  moment  saw 
him  lead  her  to  the  dance,  he  inwardly 
leveUed  his  nouns  at  the  German^  and 
began  to  wonder  what  business  such  fel- 
lows as  that  had  in  any  body^s  country 
but  their  own. 

Cecil,  in  the  society  of  the  interesting 

F  6  stranger. 
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stranger^found  ample  reoompence  for  her 
former  uneomfortaUe  lot;  not  indeed 
that  be  conversed  mudi  more  than  dr 
Archibald,  but  there  was  a  soul  in  his 
silence  the  baronets  tecitumity  oould 
not  lay  daim  to ;  the  one  was  the  silence 
of  nothing  to  say  r  the  other,  that  which 
says  every  thing ;  and  Cecil  acknow- 
ledged  to  herself^  that  IP  there  was  such 
a  thing  upon  earth  as  l&ve  at  first  sights 
her  destiny  was  fixed  for  life.  Flpom  that 
moment  every  thing  but  Steinbach 
faded  from  her  eyes.  She  could  now 
hear  the  jingte  of  a  spur  behind  her,  and 
fail  to  look  round  at  its  possessor ;  and 
her  sisters  might  have  danced  with 
twelve  lancers  at  a  time,  without  creat- 
ing one  envious  emotion  in  her  breast, 
so  that  the  handsome  Steinbach  but  fell 
to  her  share. 

Mary  all  this  time  was  passing  the 
hours  very  much  to  her  satisfaction.  She 
had  danced  a  quadrille  with  Stanley- 
she 
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she  had  paraded  the  room  with  Stanley ; 
and  when  she  declined  dancing  any 
more  for  the  present,  he  very  content^ 
edly  placed  himself  on  the  sofii  between 
hersdf  and  her  mother.  It  was  delight* 
fill  to  her  to  hear  him  talk ;  for  besides 
having  a  sharp  neat  way  of  pronouncing 
his  words,  that  would  almost  have  ten- 
dered  the  most  friviiddiscourseagrteaUe, 
it  gave  bim  the  power  of  displaying  a 
set  of  teeth  of  such  perfect  beauty,  that 
the  eye  dwelt  enraptured  on  their  daa^ 
ding  perfecticm  till  the  conclusion  of  his 
speech,  when  again  they  were  hid  from 
the  view.  But  Stanley  talked  so  much, 
that,  as  the  old  proverb  has  it^  he  did 
not  hide  his  candle  under  a  bushel;, 
uideed  you  never  saw  Stanley,,  but  you 
were  sure  to  see  his  teeth  also.;  while 
the  medium  through  which  you  viewed 
them,  left  you  not  in  ignorance  that 
they  also  knew  the  art  of  biting.. 

*Do  look  at  that  fellow,'*  he  said, 
pointing  out  to  Mary  a  young  man.  t£* 

fectedly 
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fectedly  leaning  against  one  of  the  piUangr 
at  the  door;  •*  did  you  ever  see  so  con- 
summate a  coxcomb  ?  Just  obserre  his 
broad  back,  and  liie  knowing  way  iti 
which  he  thinks,  he  squares  out  his  d- 
bows-hfe  sleepy  inexpressive  eyes,  and 
his  litl^  insignificant  mongrel  of  a  nose; 
and  with  all  this  he  thinks  himself  hand- 
.some !  Now  do  not  such  fellows  deserve 
to  be  burnt  ?  Yes,  positively  sells  a  shop 
he  had  left  him  in  the  country,  buys  a 
commission  with  the  money,  retires  on 
half.pay,and  then  puts  himself  up  to  be 
taken  by  the  best  bidder." 

"  And  do  you  suspect  he  will  ever  bet- 
ter his  fortune?" 

Stanley  looked  at  her  a  moment,  and 
then  replied — **  Not  unless  Miss  Temple- 
more  condescends  to  take  pity  upon 
him."  Mary  did  not  see  what  possible 
good  she  could  ever  do  him ;  but  she  fw- 
bore  to  express  the  thought,  and  Stanley 
proceeded — "  They  call  him  *  Tom-tit/ 
•  Water  wag-tail,*  *  Cock-a-too,'  or  some 
i^ch  feathery  appellation.  Why,  I  know 

not^ 
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not  unkss  it  is,  that  he  flies  and  perches 
npon  every  woman  of  iiDttunehe  can  con- 
trive to  be  introduced  t6.  Hb  made  his 
first  flight  in  Xiondbn,  but  he  was  some* 
bow  too  heavy  on  the  wing ;  and  when 
be  found  he  eould  not  giet  off  there,  he 
Gonde«cended  to  pTodeM  to  codsUwork. 
Bat  he  continues  *  to  strain  his  little 
throat,*  I  beKeve,  to  bb  little  purpose  as 
ever ;  for  though  he  waltzes  withs  the 
goldfinckes  till  he  is  as  pale  in  the  &ce  as 
a  swan,  coos'  to  them  like  a  doyev  till  be 
is  as  black  and  as  hoarse  as  a  raven,  I  yet 
think  master  Cock -robin  will  never  fea* 
ther  bis  nest  5  he  will  addle  his  egg,  de- 
pend upon  it.** 

•^  Who  are  those  ladies?**  asked  Mary,, 
pointing  to  three  women  who  stood  be*" 
fore  thetn,  dressed  in  piqUet  muslins  and 
poodle  crops ;  **  we  meet  them  every 
where,  which  accounts,  I  suppose,  for 
their  haggard  looks  and  neglected  attire 
-'-raking  certainly  does  not  mend  the 

appearance ." 

«0h. 
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«  Oh,  faith r  repeated  Stanley,  "it 
neither  makes  mnr  mars  the  Miss  Old-' 
boys.  I  have  known  them  these  tenr 
years,  and  I  see  but  little  dijSerenoe  the 
run  of  the  pavi  has  done  to  them.  Tlie 
eldest  always  looked  old,  cunning,  and 
dirty ;  the  second^  lovesick,  languishing^ 
and  larkish ;  the  third,  I  confess,  is  the 
best  of  the  set;  the  fourth,  rude,  ram* 
pant,  and  raw-boned ;  and  the  fifth  tie» 
up  her  head  in  a  turban. .  The  feet  is,  of 
the  two  youngest  I  know  but  little;  in-i^ 
deed  they  are,  though  you  would  not 
suspect  it,  new-comers  out ;  for  the  old 
stagers,  their  sisters;  contrived,  by  the  aid 
of  schooUhoy-cut  hair,  and  frocks  op^^ 
behind,  to  keep  them  youTig  as  long  as 
they  possibly  could ;  and  under  these  re* 
strictions,  the  poor  girls  were  actually 
confined  to  their  mother's  house,  till  they 
were  old  enough  to  expect  bouses  of 
their  own  to  be  confined  in."  The  la* 
dies  looked  serious,  and  Stanley,  sup- 
pressing a  smile^  continued — '*  But^  aftec 

all 
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all  these  manoeuvres,  the  evil  ootild  not 
be  averted ;  the  old  ones  did  not  get  ofi; 
and  the  young  ones,  tired  of  delay,  even^ 
tually,  with  radical  rebellion,  took  to 
curling  their  hair,  sewing  up  their  frocks, 
and  came  into  company  at  an  age  when 
other  ^rls  are  thinking  of  retiring  fixmi 
it,  for  the  purpose  of  transacting  domes- 
tic duties  in  the  diaraoters  of  wives  and 
mothers*  Thus  the  town  is  now  bur* 
dened  with  the  five  Miss  Oldboys ;  and 
a  burden  it  really  is,  when  you  consider 
they  all  *  dote  on  daneihg,r  mimicking 
them  as  he  spoke.  **  Ergo  partners  must 
be  procured  fbr  them.-— By-this«bye,  we 
poor  fellows  are  sometimes  sadly  put 
upon  in  that  way ;  if  we  cannot  procure 
the  predse  partner  we  prefer,  w^  become 
careless — roam  about  the  room ;  and  the 
mistress  of  the  revels  is  sure,  in  that  un* 
protected  state,  to  pounce  upon  you  fbr 
some  unattractive  fair  one^  who  Ipng 
'perdue  in  a  comer,  too  late  for  your  pre«» 
senration,  bursts  upon  you  in  aU  her  ug- 
liness 
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finess,  smirking  and  smiUng;  and  look* 
ing  so  pleased  that  she  has  got  a  partner 
at  last*' 

"  Who  is  that  ylour  sister  see^s  so 
pleased  with  ?"  asiied  Mrs.  TempleoHore^ 
m  a  whisper  to  Mary,  the  moment  Stan- 
ley ceased  talkin  g. 

'*  Captain  Hilldborough,  mamma,"  an- 
swered Mary,  who  bad  l^rself  been 
watching  the  manly  expression  of  his 
handsome  countenance.  '*  I  think  he  is 
by  &r  the  finest  man  in  the  negiment. 

^  It  is  not  LeiGtie  I  am  alluding  to, 
fetmmed  Mts.  Templemdre,  in  ft  tone  of 
ill-concealed  displeasure ;  *'  I  know  cap^ 
tain  HiUsborongh  as  wdl  as  you  do«— I 
mean  the  person  that  Miss  Cec^t  is  par 
rading  about  with  ?" 

Mary  dad  not  know  she  had  also  been 
introduced  to  him,  but  bis  name  she  had 
forgotten;  it  was  Brittleback,  Micde- 
thwack,  or  something  equally  uncom* 
mon. 

^  Steinhaeh,  you  mem,"  said   Stan* 

ley^ 
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^r,  who  had  heard  the  last  part  of  their 
diseaufiie.  **Se  is  a:major  Steinbach, 
«f  the  German  IL<egion«-*^ah  nncommon 
A&9eT  fellow  I  take  it,  if  oiie  eould  ibut 
understand  him." 

*  *'He  is  an  aoquaintanfce  of  yours 
thai?''  sffid  Mrs.  Tetnpleroor^  pertly 
^ittis&d  by  the  suppositiciiL  . . 

^  Oh  dear,  no,^'  retinMedStariley,  de* 
lifted  to  pot  a  spbkein.  so  ffine  a  AUonr's 
in^heel.  '*  I  scarody  know  the  xnah  fmn 
Adam.  This  is  Ids  &est  tMiiiter  m 
Stighton ;  iand  ivlhetliev  he.  is  ma^ec  m 
dnim-mi^r,  a  ipurveycnr  of  ^ut>icrQU:l4 
oc  a  eoosixi-gernian  t6  a  Datoh  prinee^ 
is  to  me  equally  imdefiqaUe.  He  may 
be  a  chevalier  c^industrie  for  ought  I 
know.* 

^  Then  he  is  a  person  nobody  Imows  ?? 

s  ssaSL  Mrs.  Templemore,  m  a  tone  that 

Mary  but  too  well  knew  the  import  of, 

wd  fixe  nqpUed-i*-^^  I  should  itot.  thimk 

that,  mamtna,  &r  he  wjis  iatraduced  to 

Leslie  by  the  countess  St  *-«-^'' 

I  Although 
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Altbougfa  Mrs  Templemoic^s  8crti4 
pies  were  allayed  hy  this  explamition^ 
she  wm  vexed  that  Leslie  had  introduced 
hhn  to  CeeiL  It.  was  but  too  evident 
that  her  prepossessions  were  few  in  fiu 
your  of  the  baronet ;  and  Mrs.  Temple- 
more  saw,  with  all  a  mother's  anxiety^ 
that  the  attentions  of  such  a  magntfi** 
cent  being  as  Steitibach  could  not  but 
conduce  to  increase  the  evil.  Indeed 
Mrs.  Templemore  was  constrained  to 
confess,  that  if  Cecfl  proceeded  to  com- 
parisons, the  wortliy  baronet  was  dishi-^ 
ed;  not  diat  the  lady  made  use  of  this 
expressive  epithet,  but  I  must  be  ex* 
cused  its  use,  from  not  having  her 
pow^s  of  finding  another.  Yet  of  what 
weight  were  personal  recommendations 
in  one  scale,  when  the  worldly  ones  of  a 
good  matdi  were  in  the  other?  Mrs. 
Tedapkmore  answered,  ^^none."  But 
Mrs.  Templemore  had  passed  the  hey^ 
day  of  youth,  and  saw  not  with  the  same 
eyes  as  her  infiituatjed  daughter^  who  de- 
dared 
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dared  she  never  should  iigain  be  able  to 
look  with  any  patience  on  the  little  fiit 
%ure  of  sir  Archibald,  since  she  had 
once  seen  him  by  the  side  of  the  grace* 
All  Steinbacb. 

Bat  the  wc»rld,  unfortonately  for  its 
inhabitants,  is  always  on  the  mave ;  and 
when  we  are  best  contented  with  its  po- 
rtion, not  all  our  entreaties  will  prevail 
on  it  to  stand  still  and  be  quiet  A  new 
set  of  quadrilles  was  Arming,  and  Miss 
Templ^nore,  Mary,  and  Leslie^  were 
thanklessly  compelled  to  suit  themselves 
again,  out  of  the  new  partners  that  pre* 
sented  themselves,  giving  up  tlieur  for* 
mer  ones  with  pain,  and  taking  to  the 
others  without  pleasure. 

Ji  have  indeed  often  been  tempted  to 
wimdet  to  myself  in  what  can  obnsist 
die  great  happiness  of  going  to  a  ball. 
Perhaps  my. lady  readers  may  wonder, 
witii  equal  pertinacity,  what  business  a 

dirty 
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dirty  vagabt>nd  of  aii  anthor  hte  toiry 
tbe  ^xperiitieoLt.  Thiu  called  on*  tader 
fesidinysel^I  must  e&pUlnr^that  I  aiU 
not  dirty«  neither  am  I  by  any  means  the 
scrub  they  take  me  for.  I  s^in  not  my 
brain  from  an  attic  in  Grub-street,  but 
live,  breathe,  and  move  in  the  same  cir- 
cle with  themselves;  and  though  in  th^ 
morning  the  cacoethss  scribGndi  is  strong 
iipon  me,  the  being  honoured  with  their 
fair  hands  in  the  evening  is  the  highest 
reiward  I  ambition.-  Yes,  my.fa^:  read* 
ers,  loan  cut  a  caper  with  the  same  dex-^ 
terilytbidtliGana  pen;  txmi^pirtmeiie 
with  more  velocity  than  I  can^a  sentence; 
and  tilough  I  say  it;  tliat  c^iatinly  should 
not,  mount  my  red  roan  with  the  samQ 
agility  that  I  do  my  Pegasus,  and  to 
much  better  purpose;  for  while  the 
fwuses  do.)somi»times  torn  their/  babks 
upon  me,, the ^racf:^,  I  must  say,  mlwayv 
welcome  ray  a{|>n9Bch.  Oh,  how .  I  listen 
to  tlv. little. netiui^,  that,  like  eaxies 
from  a  penthrfvs^,  drap  &om  tbe  dear 

little 


Me  diawleis'  mouths  whi^  th^jrconde* 
soend  to conyerse  with. nie»  little  di^am- 
U2g.  pretty  angek !  that  it  it  all  to  be 
roistered  in  a  sheet  of  foolscap  next 
morning  1  Then  when  your  thirteen  to 
the  dozen  Misses  begin,  ye  gods !  bow 
my  memory  and  attention  are  obUg^ 
to  akip  after  them !  But,  after  all,  they 
generally  cheat  me  of  my  pennyworth — 
thatis  to  say,  I  have  let  out  my  ears  for 
the  hour^  and  get  nothing  in  return  for 
my  pains,  l^our^or/^^coo/ar^  the  ones 
&r  an .  author's  economy ;  indeed  So  ne« 
<«ssary.  are  they  to  my  penmanshipie 
anangements,  that  almost  instinctively 
1  begin  to  know  them  at  a  ^nc^  and 
8ddom;or  ever  now  fall  foul  of  your 
^harp^hooting  Wiltof-the*- Whispers. 

Firsts  I  remark. the  general  lassitude, 
studied:  negligence  of  dress  and  air,  ric^ 
ketty  saunter,  and  listless  twirl  of  the 
fan;  then,  when  sitting,  the  oardess 
loll  is  the  favourite  attitude,  and  the 

i  nearer 
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nearer  the  resemblanoe  can  be  brought 
to  sleep,  the  better  both  actor  and  author 
are  pleased.    Then,  whesi    addressing* 
you,  the  head  rolls  backward  and  for- 
ward, the  eyebrows  «e  elevated,  and  the 
mouth  lets  the  words  fall  through  it 
without  taking  the,  trouble  of  discom- 
posing itself.    Oh,  *'  the  drawl,"  as  it  is 
called,  was  an  excellent  institution  for 
the  bookmakers,  whose  province  it  is  to 
**  catch  the  manners  living  as  they  rise."* 
You  may  positively  learn  a  speech  by 
rote,  before  the  speaker  has  got  to  the 
end  of  it— maid,  I  say  by  rate,  not  by 
heart;  and  take  a  hint,  my  fair  assist- 
ants, disinterestedly  given:  give  over 
your  liq>ing  and  lounging,  for  we  an* 
thcnrs,  whom  al<»ie  it  suits,  can  repay  you 
with  nothing  but  a  copy  of  our  works, 
neatly  bound  in  boards,  little  worthy 
your  acceptance^  and  nothing  in  the  scale 
of  what  manmers,  devoid  of  affectation^ 
might  poduce  you.    . 


ft 


Ungenerous 
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*  **  Ungenerous  monster !"  you  will  say, 
*^  to  sting  the  hand  that  cherishes  you !" 
Then,  if  you  are  poetical,  you  will  reflect 
that 

"**  Roses  grow  not  on  a  nettle ;" 

if  you  are  clever,  "  BoTyua^  ©u  xm  »  xftvsa," 
and  for  the  future  'ware  authors. 

But  to  return  to  the  query  of  in  what 
consists  the  pleasure  of  frequenting  pub- 
lic places?  Did  ever  a  ball  yet  turn 
out  quite  to  the  heart's  satisfaction? 
F(»*  myself,  I  can  safely  say  no ;  for  the 
three  Miss  Templemores,  in  the  same 
monosyllable;  and  I  think  also  for  the 
genraality  of  my  readers.  And  yet  while 
the  phantom,  pleasure,  flies  our  grasp, 
how  ma(Hy  we  pursue !  reconciling  our- 
sdves  by  the  hope^  if  we  fail  in  overtak- 
ing it  to-night,  of  the  much  better  chance 
we  have  therg)>y  to-morrow. 

Thus  it  was  with  Cecil  and  Mary 
VOL.  !•  G  Templemore. 
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Tetnplemore.  The  preseot  finied  in  fts 
promised  content,  and  the^  had  only  to 
look  on  with  anxious  aDtidpations  to 
/•  the  future.  Not  but  what  they  had  *x* 
perienced  at  Mr.  Forward's  ball  their  in- 
termittent moments  of  delight ;  but  so 
strongly  were  they  oonteasted  by  the 
dull  and  insipid  ones  whi^h  followed^ 
that  the  pleasing  recollections  of  one 
were  overcome  by  the  more  weighty 
considerations  of  the  other. 

Cecil  indeed  could  not  but  ccmfess 
that  she  had  played  her  Cbrds  badly; 
that  she  had  d(»ie  sufficiait  to  dtsmiss 
one  lover,  witlnrnt  exactly  being  able  to 
c^igratulate  hersdf  on  having  secared 
anotlier.  But  Steinbach  in  any  shape 
was  better  than  sir  Archibald  in  mo 
shape:  and  when  she  r^ected  on  their 
distinct  diaractei^  of  beings  the  one  so 
transcentfently  handsome  the  oilier  so 
odiously  ugly,  she  could  hardly  allow 
herself  h\sLme  fcnr  Ihe  hasty  part  she  had 

acted^ 
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utbeA.  The  difficnilty  was  bow  to  nepre- 
sent  it  to  het  mother;  for  but  too  well 
aware  of  her  hopes  in  regard  to  sir  Ar- 
chibald, she  had  little  expectation  of  ever 
reconciling  her  to  the  usurpation  of 
Steinbach.  He  had  indeed  created  a 
complete  baideversement  in  her  before- 
woiidly  opinions;  she  felt  she  could  never 
love  any  body  but  himself;  and  it  was 
**  all  for  love,  and  the  world  well  lost/' 
with  poor  Cecil  Templemore.  Yet  not- 
withstanding love  reconciles  us  to  a  great 
many  things,  it  could  not  exactly  chase 
away  from  its  victim  ^e  sight  of  her 
follies.  She  was  consdous  she  had  been 
premature  in  blowing  out  one  flame, 
while  the  wisdom  of  adding  fuel  to  the 
(^er  wasyet  to  be  tried ;  and  she  almost 
hegBan  to  repent  the  inconsiderateness  of 
the  act,  of  having  availed  herself  of  his 
musical  powers  to  ask  him  to  the  house 
the  next  morning. 

Poor  Mary's  conscience  wift  also  a  lit- 

Gi  tie 


124  SCENES  AT  BRIGHTOK. 

tie  on  the  fret ;  and  though  her  mmd 
was  assailed  with  less  tormenting  reflec- 
tions than  those  that  harassed  her  lister's 
repose,  she  was  not  perfectly  exempt 
from  remorse.  Under  these  circumstan- 
ces the  sisters  were  silent  and  reserved 
when  they  retired  for  the  night.  The 
complaint  of  being  fatigued  left  th^m  at 
liberty  to  ponder ;  and,  without  one  in- 
terchange of  sentiment,  they  settled 
themselves  to  rest. 

The  creaking  of  their  beds,  however, 
betrayed  them  to  each  other;  and  not- 
withstanding their  talked-of  fatigue^  at 
four  o'clock  in  the  morning  they  were  as 
wide  awake  as  they  had  been  at  the 
Iiour  of  two^  Rendered  communicative 
by  this  natural  discovery,  every  thing 
)yas  soon  discussed  between  them ;  and 
Cecil  had  soon  to  bear  the  sorrows  of 
Mary,  and  Mary  to  sooth  the  vexations . 
of  Cecil.  Yet  though  they  talked  for 
an  hour,  little  to  the  point  was  arranged 

.     .  between 
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between  them;  for  their  conversation,- 
after  the  first  disclosure,  degenerated 
into  a  mere  thinking  aloud,  and  the  task 
of  decision  was  averted.  In  this  stat» 
daylight  broke  in  upon  them ;  and  warn- 
ed of  the  little  time  they  had  for  recruit 
ing  themselves,  they  again  wished  each 
other  a  good-night,  and  again  sunk  into 
their  pillows;  Cecil,  fer  as  ever  from 
having  discovered  how  to  smooth  the 
path  of  Steinbach,  and  Mary  wondering 
whether  Stanley  would  like  her  as  well 
when  he  found  out  she  had  not  got  a 
fortune.  .  It  was  the  first  time  that  Mary 
had  been  guilty  of  duplicity;  and  al- 
though in  her  heart  the  cause  almost  jus- 
tified the  effect,  the  uprightness  of  her 
soul  shrunk  fix>m  the  shadow  of  deceit 
her  preference  for  Stanley  had  led  her 
into.  It  is  true,  she  had  not  systemati- 
cally sought  to  deceive  him ;  but  with 
the  young  practitioner  there  are  no  gra- 
dations in  sin;  and  Mary,  in  counte- 
nancing the  belief  that  she  herself  was 

g3  the 
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the  &v<nmke  of  foKune,  earn^  dearly 
the  attentions  her  weakness,  her  fiibe- 
ness»  secured  to  her*  But  of  what  v^ws 
were  devotions  purchased  hy  dimble- 
dealing  ?  Yet  fallacious,  umati$&etOTy 
aa  they  were,  Mary  sighed  qy^  the  ne- 
cessity of  dispeHing  them. 

Cecal  however  saw  not  her  ^  sister^ 
oonduct  in  the  derogatwy  light  ^bsA  she 
herself  appeared  to  view  it  in.  She  had 
ioine  nothing  towards  creating  ophiions 
that  Stanley  seamed  himself  to  have  been 
at  the  trouble  of  manufacturing;  and 
surely  it  was  a  pardonabk  weakness  in 
herself,  and  a  kindness  towards  him,  the 
not  immediately  destroying  them  by  the 
confession  that  she  was,  alas !  ^'notwordi 
forty  ducats  in  the  world.**-^**  Y(M1  really 
tliink  of  this  too  seriously,'*  continued 
Cecil,  with  a  view  to  str^igthen  her  ar- 
gument; '*and  Leslie  herself,.  I  am  sure, 
would  be  of  my  opinkm.  The  herses  are 
yours,  and  so  is  the  carriage ;  for  has  not 

she 
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she  begged  us  to  consider  them  so  a 
thousand  times  ?  therefore,  as  far  as  that 
goes,  your  sin  is  not  so  deadly  as  you 
have  imagined." 

At  this  poor  Mary  recovered  her  spi^ 
rits;  and  though  it  was  a  weak  argu- 
ment her  sister  had  used,  she  was  ready 
to  avail  herself  of  it  as  &r  as  it  went.  In- 
deed she  had  not  exactly  said  the  horses 
were  hers ;  and  as  a  quietus  to  her  con- 
sdence^  she  resolved,  the  next  time  that 
Stanley  awarded  them  to  her,  she  would 
stoutly  stand  up  and  disclaim  them. 


a  4  CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  VL 


'*  Wliat,  art  mad  ?  A  man  may  see  how  this  world  goes- 
with  no  e^es/'^ 

Oh,  matter  and  impertkiency  miiM !' 

Reason  in  madness !  J^ing  Lear^ 


*'  She  is  become  so  lavish  of  her  presence, 
That  being  daily  swallowM  by  men's  eye«r 
They  surfeit  at  the  sight/' 

4 

Epicureans  in  bliss  have  allowed  that 
"  a  pleasure  delayed  is  a  pleasure  lost ;" 
while  the  misanthropic  philosopher  is 
constrained  to  confess,  that  an  evil  hour 
put  off  is  but  an  evil  hour  still  to  come. 
These  are  the  inconsistencies  that  **  flesh 
is  heir  to  ;*'  and  Cecil  Templemore,  after 
spinning  out  her  time  in  walking  from 
one  room  to  another,  running  up  and 
down  stairs,  pretending  to  look  for  things 

she 
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she  did  not  want,  and  to  want  things 
she  did  not  look  for,  at  last  found  herself 
opposite  to  her  mother  at  the  breakfast*- 
table. 

A  glance  would  have  told  her  the  state 
of  affairs,  the  frame  of  mind  she  had  to> 
deal  with,  the  reasonableness  or  fallacy  of 
her  fears ;  yet  this  glance  she  dared  not 
take.     In  this  dilemma  her  only  re- 
source was  to  fly  to  bread  and  butter; 
and  with  no  appetite  in  the  world  for  the 
undertaking,  she  began  to  pile  it  upon 
the  plate  before  her.    Ham  was  added 
to  that,  egg  to  that;  and  when  it  was  all 
got  there,  the  difficulty  was  how  to  get 
it  away  again.     She  had  heard  of  chop- 
'ped  hay^  but  never  tasted  it  before ;  she 
had  read  of  throats  swelling  and  refusing 
their  office,  but  never  felt  it  till  now. 
As  soon  however  as  Mrs,  Templemore 
spoke,  she  found  her  apprehensions  for 
the  present  were  groundless ;  and  though  - 
she  could  not  hope  to  escape  without  the 

G  5  riot-net 
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riot-act  being  read  to  her^  she  believed 
herself  safe  for  the  present,  and  tlie  picXr- 
Ung  rod  was  disrobed  of  haff  its  tarors, 
by  being  put  oflF  till  the  future. 

She  could  now  raise  her  eyes,  and 
converse  as  confidentiaUy  as  her  sisters ; 
and  though  she  took  care  to  avoid  all 
allusions  ^hat  might  rouse  the  sIunAer^ 
ing  lion  in  h^  uiother^s  breast,  she  fully 
participated  in  the  enjoyment  of  ar family 
breakfast  after  a  ball. 

Yet  the  sigh  would  still  spring  and  be 
coughed  away,  the  thought  turn,  until 
checked,  towards  Steinbach;  and  she 
was  ruminating  on  the  best  means  of 
breaking  his  intended  visit  to  her  motha", 
when  his  name  was  casually  mentioned 
by  Leslie.  Cecil's  limbs  straighten^ 
as  though  in  a  state  of  atrophy ;  and  she 
breathlessly  awaited  to  see  if  it  created 
any  explosion  of  her  mother's  wdl* 
guessed  sentiments  in  regard  to  him. 

Indeed 
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Indeed  Maiy  had  dudosal  to  her 
Mra    Tempkiaore^   minute  inquiries 
eoDeemiBghim;  and  Cecil  was  not  best 
{ileeaed  with  Stanley  fof  the  unkind 
maanev  la  wlqcfa  be  had  replied  to  tlieni. 
It  waa  erad;  unjust,  and  unhospitable ; 
and  the  thing  declared  itself  to  he  enyy, 
hateed,  and  mafice.    Steinbaeh  a  saur^ 
orduimeuki  Ste^nhadi  a  drun^mqjor!  was* 
pio&natioB;  vbA  thementiim  of  his  pos- 
sible affin%  to  princely  blood  could  not 
make  amends,  or  even  qualify  the  asper- 
don.    But  these  thoughts  were  all  put 
to  fl%ht  by  the  9gony  of  the  present 
XQoment;  sjid  Cecil  could  not  venture 
to  ruse  her  eyes  ftam  h»  tea-cup,  till 
she  had  ascertained,  -hf  the  tone  of  h^r 
n^theifs  voice,  the  thermometrical  ^^td 
of  her  temp^^    Instead  however  of  its 
being  tempestuous  as*  the  um,  it  was 
oodt  and  calm  as  the  erean>-jug;  and 
Cecily  in  auguring  better  times  from  it, 
reeov^ed  much  of  her  usual  state  of 
^ppits. 

G  6  From 
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From  one  subject  she  now  flew  to 
another,  witiii  all  her  woQted  cheerful-, 
ness ;  laughed  at  Miss  such  a-one's  dresi^ 

Mis?  C 's  kicking  mode  of  dancing, ' 

the  Otranto  plume  in  this  penson's  head,  * 
the  whole  garden  of  flowers  stuck  on 
another ;  and  she  ccmcluded  with  won- 
dering   how    the  pretty  Miss  L ' 

could  dance  at  least  four  quadrilles  with 
the  old  monster  she  did,  when  die  herself 
heard  a  nice  little  lancer  beseeching  her 
for  an  hour  to  stand  up  with  him. 

This  was  Mrs.  Templemore*s  moment 
to  begin;  and  in  a  manner  that  Cecil 
knew  boded  no  good,  slie  laid  down  the 
paper  which,  till  now,  she  had  been  read- 
ing, arid  fixing  her  eyes.on  her  trembling : 
daughter's  countenance,  said-^"  You 
have  often  laughed  at  yourself,  Cecil, 
for  feeling,  when  a  child,  surprise  that 
people  who  were  old  enough  to  do  as  < 
they  liked,  should  prefer  a  good 
wholesome  bun  in  a  pastry-cook's  shop, : 

.   ..  to 
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to  the  raspberry  and  cnstard  tarts  that 

everywhere  greeted  your  own  longing 

eyes.     I  need  not  explain  my  allegory ; 

and  believe  m^  when  you  are  as  old^ 

and  as  xtnse,  as  the  lady  you  ase  talking 

of,  your  wonder  will  cease,  that  the  laced 

jaeket  was  rejected  for  a  black  coat  with 

seven  thousand  a-year  in  the  pocket, 

wfaidi  she  certainly  will  have ;  for  he  was 

so  flattered  by  her  attention,  that  I 

heard  him  request  a  private  interview 

tbis  morning,  when  no  doubt  his  hand 

will  be  offered  " 

^  I  hate  parsons,"  said  Cecil,  with  » 
sickness  at  heart  she  was  loth  to  ao-^ 
knowledge  even  to  herself — **  I  always  did^ 
hate  parsons — I  would  as  soon  marry  a 
chimney-sweep ;  the  dress  is  about  the 
same,  and  his  shrieking  *  sut,  ho !'  pre- 
ferable, any  day  in  the  week,  to  a  sermon 
—nothing  should  tempt  me  to  marry  a 
pardon  T 

"  You  will  never  marry  any  body,*' 
returned  Mrs.  Templemore,  "if  you  al- 
ways 
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wajg  omiductyoonelf  wklithe  fidly  yow 
did  last  ntght'^ 

CeQil  slKxik  'hi»s^  as  the  possibly 
tirudi  struck  upon  ber;    and  scarc^ 
knowiz&g'  what  she  said,  she  a$ked,  widi  a 
boldness  u^eant  to  seare   the  reply-f^ 
*^  And  who  would  you  hav^e  me  many,, 

mamma  ?'* 

•*  Sir  Archibald  Murray  r  returned 
Mr&  Ten^plemore,  inaquietdetepmined 
arrangement  of  voice-^'*  I  bad  hoped,  I 
must  say,  to  see  that  brought  about; 
but  your  behaviour  of  last  night  has  left- 
little  expectation  of  the  sort :  and  let 
tne  tell  you,  I  tiunk  you  would  do 
better  to  encourage  an  attachment  where 
success  would  do  you  credit,  than*  oon^ 
descend'  to  flirt  with  a  stranger^  who  has 
nothing  to  reeonvnend  him  to  your  no- 
tice but  bis  faoe^^  &ce,  that  let  it  have 
whatsoever  it  will  to  chann  you,  can 
never  recompence  you  for  the  real  ad- 
vantage you  are  throwing  away  in  ^ir 
Archibiild.'.^ 

Sir 
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Ardiibald^  mMnna,  is  tht  last 
man  I  should  think  o^'*  anawei«d  Cecil, 
with  a  view  to  excuse  the  neglect,  she 
had  too  evidently  shewn  him ;  **  he  has 
not  one  reoommendatian  to  make  amends 
for  his  stupidity ;"  and  again  she  repeated^ 
"*  he  is  indeed,  mamma,  the  last  man  I 
should  think  of.** 

Mrs.  Templemore  did  not  immediate-i 
\y  reply,  but  seeing  Cecil  again  about  to 
speak,  observed — **  I  don't  see  what  rea^ 
son  a  girl  like  you,  without  money,  has 
to  be  particular;  what  objection  do  you 
make  to  the  man?  some  nonsensical 
reason  I  dare  say ;  but  take  my  word 
for  it,  he  will  make  you  a  better  husband 
than  most  men." 

.  ''Why,  he  is  a  slug,  mamma,  a  per- 
fect slug,''  returned  Cedl,  in  an  affected 
tone  of  disgust 

Mrs,  Tempkmore  hardly  knew  ,wl». 
ther  to  be  angry,  or  to  indulge  in  the 
smile  the  epithet  created. 

Leslie 
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LesUe  and  Mary  could  not  refrain  r 
and  to  check  a  merriment  that  threat-r 
ened  to  destroy  the  effect  of  her  dis- 
course, she  said,  in  aii  assumed  tone  oF 
solemnity — **  I  am  at  a  loss  to  understand' 
what  you  mean  by  that  term." 

Cecil  now  was  laughing  as  provoking- 
ly  as  her  sisters ;  but  she  quieted  herselC- 
a  moment,  and,  in  a  grave  tone,  replied 
— "  It  is  a  great  fat  thing  that  crawls: 
about,  and  has  neither  eyes,  nose,  oir 
mouth,  for  any  body." 

This  was*  too  much  for  any  one  to  sup- 
port, and  Mrs.  Templemore  seeing  the* 
cause  went  against  her,  left  the  room, 
and  the  contest  ended.. 

Cecil's  heart  bounded  in  her  bosom; 
when  a  gentle  rap-tap  at  the  door  an- 
nounced the  arrival  of  Steinbach.  She  had 
not  found  fortitude  sufficient  to  explain 
hisintended  visit  to  her  mother,  and  his  re^ 
ception  therefore  still  remained  doubtful.. 

She 
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She  was  relieved  however  from  a  wdlght 
of  anxiety  by  seeing  Stanley  follow  him 
into  the  room ;  and  she  forgave  him  all 
his  ill  temper,  when  she  saw  that  the 
friendly  attention  of  her  mother  to  one 
was  partly  extended  towards  the  other. 

It  was  now  Mary's  turn  to  feel  unset- 
tled and  uncomfortable.  Stanley  im- 
mediately  placed  himself  by  her  side, 
and  for  the  first  time  his  attentions 
were  irksome.  But  Stanley  had  top 
much  of  what  women  consider  a  with 
ning  way,  for  them  long  to  remain  so ; 
and  Mary  soon  ceased  to  consider  thq^t 
they  were  only  oflfered  at  the  shrine  of 
Plutus. 

Mrs.  Templemore,  although  she  join- 
ed in  the  joyous  discourses  of  Stanley, 
did  not  fail  to  keep  watch  upon  Stein- 
bach  ;  but  while  one  moment  the  majesty 
of  his  person,  the  fine  form  of  his  face, 

placed  her  on  thorns  for  the  peace  of  her 

daughter,, 
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dasighten  the  guttled  sound  of  bis 
vmce,  when  be  spofcei  and  his  ludi^-ous 
mode  of  pronouncing  his  words>  eflfee- 
tuaHy  destroyed  the-  apf^^bension ;  and 
in  oon^ding  him  to  possess  both  bane 
and  antidote  to  a  suseeptible  niindy  she 
dismissed  all  her  fears  of  his  power  over 
the  heart  oS  hes  daughter. 

Sir  ArcMbald  bad  hi»  ahare  in  this 
revc^ition  of  opinion  so  fatal  to  himself: 
he  had  joined  the  party,  and  when  Mrs. 
Templemore  perceived  the  Httle  shock 
his  attenti(»i6  had  received^  in  the  last 
night^s  dereliction  of  her  daughter,  she 
was-  wilting  to  ccmf^sft  th^t  her  fear^  had 
magnified  the  case,  and  that  Cecil  was 
not  so  reprehensible  as  she  had  lately 
in^gined.  Softened  in  her  sentiments 
towai^  the  German,  she  CQuld  bow  turn 
and  coR^Y^rse  with  him — ^inundate  him 
with  questions  as  to  his  own  country, 
and  the  length  ci  stay  be  intended  to 
make  in  this. 

But 
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But  poor  Stanbocii,,  whatever  he 
might  be  in  his  natives  language  was 
any  thing  but  au-Jbit  at  the  English 
and  they  would  have  been  hut  a  ^tujad 
party  at  best,  but  lor  th^  uaeummon 
powers  of  Stanley. 

To  Cedl  however  thetime  flew  away  on 
love's  lightest  jmioii..  With  Steinbaeh 
on  one  side,  she  bore  with  sir  Avchibdid 
on  the  other ;  and  though  aware  of  the 
rieeesdty  of  keeping  up  af^peanmoes  to 
her  BQother^  she  <Mm  <N«itrivQd,  when 
she  saw  her  engaged,  to  neglieet  the  one, 
for  the  satls&oti(»i  of  attending  wholly 
and  sc^ly  to  the  other. 

But  there  was  too  mueh  policy  in 
hq^ng  the  peace  to  do  any  thing  out- 
rageous to  disturb  it ;  and  though  sir 
Archibald  swore  to  himself  he  hated 
Steinbaeh  like  the  devil,  he  had  never- 
tbeless  no  reasonable  groundf^  to  establish 
lion.  ButlovQ^UkeiAadjoaen^areanu 

reasonable 
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reasonable  sort  of  animals;  and  to  follow 
the  whimsies  of  the  one  might  be  tx> 
engoider  the  malady,  of  the  other.  Yet 
it  wants  not  the  follies  of  my  book  to 
turn  the  world  into  fit  subjects  for  strait 
waistcoats — ^I  speak  not  on  the  largse 
scale — my  world  is  Brighton  !  Brighton ! 
which,  like  Rome,  of  old,  sends  as  many 
madmen  into  the  world  as  there  had 
need  be. 

Some  author  has  observed,  that  it  is 
easier  to  act  like  a  fool  than  to  support 
the  part  of  a  lunatic ;  meaning,  I  sup^ 
pose,  that  the  latter  required  the  assist- 
ance of  that  part  of  anatomy  called  a 
headf  to  render  it  in  any  ways  palatable. 
He  should  have  paid  us  a  visit  in  Brigh- 
ton ;  for  I  think  we  manage  the  thing 
here  with  as  little  of  that  essential  as 
most  people. 

What  can  you  call,  but  madness,  the 
married  ladies  visit  to  the  barraek-rooro^ 

what 
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what  more  deserves  the  name  than  the 
young  ladies  repose  after  dancing?  not 
like  the  females  of  old,  starchly  seated 
by  the  side  of  their  mothers ;  but,  to  the 
annoyance  of  the  mistress  on  one  flight, 
to  the  housemaids  on  the  other,  all  abmg 
an  the  stairs^  nde  by  side  with  their , 
partners :  yes,  there  they  lay,  like  the 
animals  in  Noah's  ark,  two  by  two,  two 
by  two,  two  by  two,  male  and  female, 
female  and  male,  reposing  their  weary 
limbs,  till  the  music  rouses  them  to  the 
attack  again,  when,  after  dislocating  • 
their  joints,  and  making  their  skins  the 
same  hue  as  the  famous  red  lion  in  Brent- 
ford, they  betake  themselves  again  to 
their  couches,  there  to  lay  out  the  time, 
till  the  spirit,  again  moving  within  them^ 
again  leads  them  forth  to  the  ball-room. 
And  what  is  this  but  mania  ?  Tell  me, 
would  females  in  their  senses  ever  play 
up  these  fancies  in  public — would  mo- . 
thers  who  had  judgment  "  look  on,  and 
ivouid  not  take  their  part  ?"  Oh,  'tis 
loadness — ^madness  all !    What  but  this 

said 
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said  ingredient  can  induce  the  pretty 
Mifis  Dashaway  to  dress  up  her  bead  like 
a  nun — a  pretty  nun,  truly — ^truly !  wear- 
ing the  form  upon  her  head,  while  there 
is  such  disorder  in  her  wit !  *  Can  the  force 
of  honesty  transl^e  beauty  into  its  like- 
ness ?' — oh,  no !  then  *  get  thee  to  a  nun- 
nery, go !" 

We  have  amongst  us  various  sorts  of 
mania ;  some  that  infests  the  head,  some 
that  infests  the  heart  I  have  often  been 
tempted  to  wonder,  that  our  manifold 
dousings  and  dippings  do  not  ^remove 
the  infirmity,  instead  of  increasing  the 
disorder;  but,  hydtr^obia Jaskion^  I 
am  tempted  to  believe  it  is  the  sight  of 
saltwater  that  biings  the  dormant  frenzy 
on ;  and,  ye  gods !  how  the  poor  vic- 
tims do  tear  about  when  under  its  mar- 
vellous influence!  round  the  Steine^ 
back  again-^-on  one  side  of  St.  JamesV 
street  to  the  bth»*^up  the  Marine- 
Parade,  down  the  West  Qifi^  then 
roimd  and  round  Bobm  Hood's  Bam, 

m 
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till  they  find  themselves  in  the  same 
place  fit)m  which  they  i^terted,  ^*  shaking 
their  chains,  and  laughitig  in  the  sun/* 
as  though  tliey  thought  it  pleasure. 
Indeed,  there  is  a  cunning  in  their  way^ 
that  is  mc^t  taking  to  the  unws»:y ;  and 
many  a  sob^  cit  has  almost  wished  him* 
self  insane,  to  nin  his  lengths  at  pleasure. 
But  the  ooanterfeit  cannot  pato  muster 
with  the  genuine;  neither  must  your 
madtn^  of  a  hundred  a-year  vie  in 
pranks  with  the  d&rang^  of  a  thousand. 

The  topping  madman  loses  much  un- 
less he  is  systematic;  therefore  a  few 
hints  may  not  be  ill  bestowed,  or 
augm^it  the  lunacy  they  level  at. 

Young  and  inexperienced  .  madmen 
must  confederate  with  several  of  their 
mess  as  moon-touched  as  themselves,  and 
bounce  into  the  theatre  during  the  per- 
formanoe,  in  a  «tate  of  assumed  intoici- 
catioQ^  and  be  $ure  to  disturb  the  au- 
dience 
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dience  in  the  most  interesting  part  of 
the  drama.  By  this  manoeuvre,  if  dex- 
terously managed,  they  will  gain  twoim^ 
portant  points — ^the  credit  of  having  con- 
sumed more  wine  than  their  income  will 
afford,  and  an  opportunity  of  displaying 
their  contempt  of  good  manners,  without 
any  hazard  of  personal  danger.  This  be- 
haviour will  be  totally  out  of  character, 
if  any  of  the  party  give  signs  of  sanity ^ 
or  are  tenacious  of  the  comfort  of  ^eir 
neighbours. 

All  mad  members  of  the  tribes  of  Israel 
must  neither  mention  lottery- tickets, 
omnium^  bonus,  scrip,  navy  nor  exche- 
qirer  bills ;  they  must  pay  their  trades- 
men on  Saturday,  laugh  at  the  paschal, 
eat  swine,  and  sink  the  schnogo. 

Then  the  madman  who  keeps  a  car* 
riage,  be  it  of  whatever  description  it 
will,  so  as  it  does  go  on  wheels,  is  privi- 
leged to  murd^  all  those  mad  compa- 
triots 
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teiots  who  choose  to  play  the  part  on  foot; 
tliat  is  to  say,  as  there  are  no  prescribed 
roads  on  the  gently-sloping  downs,  they 
may  indulge  themselves  in  driving  over 
an  old  wonmn,a  walking  philosopher, 
or  a  melancholy  quiz,  with  impunity. 
Sboidd  any  of  the  unfortunates  die,  a 
gaiteel  jury  may  not  only  cover  their 
lives,  but  protect  them  even  from  the  in- 
conveniences of  a  deodcmd ;  and  if,  on 
examming  the  corpse,  it  should  prove  to 
be  a  mctd  creditor  of  the  party,  it  will 
render  the  frolic  immortaL 

AH  those  disciples  of  I^una,  who  sleep, 
masticate,  or  sojourn  at  the  Hotel,  Castle, 
or  Ship  taverns,  must  take  especial  care 
to  make  the  profits  of  the  waiters  greater 
th^  those  of  their  masters,  which,  it 
inu$t  be  admitted,  is  no  easy  matter. 
The  reason  of  this  apparently-prodigal 
measure  is,  that  all  importance  in  this 
hedkmited  place  is  the  produce  of  re- 
flection; smd  he  to  whom  the  waiters 

vols- 1*  .  H  are 
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are  most  *'  coming,  ^r,**  is  considered 
one  of  the  right  sort  among  the  var- 
mint 

In  the  mode  of  communicating  their 
desires,  my  friends  of  the  loose  screw 
must  punctually  adhere  to  the  following 
progressive  statement.     If  a  duke  (and 
dukes  condescend    sometimes   to  play 
viad^  as  well  as  their  less  noble  brethren^ 
he  must  address  that  portion  of  the  com^ 
munity,  whom  it  is  habitual  to  call  his 
inferiors,  by  the  style  and  title  of  honest 
man,  or  honest  woman ;  if  a  marquis^ 
earl,  or  viscount,  baron,  or  bishop,  by  the 
unornamented  term  of  m^anor  woman; 
if  a  baronet,  knight^  civilian,  physician^ 
or  any    of   that  multitudinous    order 
which  are  denominated  smaU  gentry^ 
they'must  use  the  plain  epithet  Jriend  ; 
but  this  must  be  marked  by  a  strong 
emphasis,  and  accompanied  with  a  eer^ 
tain  talismanic  and  disdainful  toss  c^  the 
head,  lest  the  poor  credulous  toads  might 

imagine 


] 
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Imagine  tic  parties  reaBy  were  itt  ttieir 

Then  those  married  men  who  are 
wronff  in  the  upper  story  (do  not  mis* 
understand  me,  it  mean»  nothing  but  a 
flask  term  for  mania),  must  exhibit  a 
publte  contempt  for  their  wives,  in  pro- 
portion to  their  rank  in  life,  or  what  is 
termed  quality;  as  it  would  be  a  species 
of  petty  treason  for  a  touclied  trader  to 
Be  as'  negligent  of  his  rib  as  a  gone  patri- 
cian, who,  in  various  instances,  may  be 
considered  as  elevated  far  abdve  duty, 
tliought,  and '  character.  Norte,  indeed, 
of  any  condition  superior  to  the  mad* 
mohf  must  exhibit  symptoms  of  conjugal 
fondness,  as  that  would  imply  a  provision 
of  brains  and  sentiment  they  would  be' 
sorry  their  heads  should  lay  claim  to. 
Whenever  tfee  names  of  their  wives  oc- 
cur in  dialogue,  they  must  afiect  deaf- 
ness, to  avoid  a  participation  in  the  col- 
tequy,  as  a' declaration  of  any  inter6tt  in 

H  2  their 
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their  favour  might  exdte,  not  <mly  the 
wonder  of  their  wives,  the  sneers  of  the 
£ecisheiy  but  doubts  as  to  the  ^t  of  their 
own  imbecility. 

All  hrain-hothered  baeheiori»  norust 
consider  xnocm-stricken  maids  as  their 
destined  resource  for  diversion;  they 
may  flirt  with  them,  dance  with  them^' 
assume  the  thousand  nameless  attentions 
which  madness  prompts,  languish  their, 
eyes  at  them,  pant  with  passion,  utter 
half-finished  sentences,  and  sudden  emo- 
tions, then  honourably  assert  they  never 
spoke  a  word  of  love.  Let  them  do  it 
stoutly,  and  never  fear ;  indeed  I  would 
advise  them  to  swear  it,  did  I  think  it 
at  all  essential ;  but  believe  me,  what* 
ever  the  fact,  the  mad  masctdine  carries 
the  day^for  women's  vows  go  for  nothipg 
in  the  scale  of  public  opinion* 

Women,  indeed,  who  put  themselves 
up  to  public  view,  are  not  so  much  re- 
spected 
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speeded  as  tbey  might  be.  Like  hirelings' 
on  a  stage,  we  fancy  we  are  licensed  to* 
discuss  their  conduct  at   our  pleasure 
hiss  when  the  fkticy  thinks  fit,  and  ap- 
plaud witk  no  juster  discrimination  to 
thdr  merit ;  killing  them  with  kindness 
this  moment,  and  bringing  them  to  their* 
senses  with  neglect  another.    Yet  how 
can  we  expect  a  pretty  face  to  hide  itself 
for  ever  in  a  wood  ?  how  can  we  ima- 
^ne  that  a  plain  one  will  not  at  last 
come  and  try  its  luck  at  Brighton,  that' 
emp(»ium  of  the  world — ^that  garden  in 
which  men  gpbw'  as  thick,  as  FalstaiF 
says,   ^  as  tliick  as  blackberries !"— ay, 
and  as  useless  too— dainty  to  the  sight, 
yet  disappointment  to  the  taste,  bram- 
bles and  thorns  fiilKng  to  her  share  whose* 
vitiated  taste  prompts  to  approach  them. 
Yet,  Lord  have  m^rcy  on  us  ?  how  we 
are  followed,  petted  and  patted,  notwith- 
standing  our  hedge^pig  natures,    and 
''laptin  another  Elysium,"  by  the  daugh- 
ters of  folly  and  fashion !  The  fact  is,  we 

B  S  are 


9xe  spoiled — your  humble  author  H9Mai^ 
the  number,  yet  humbk  alrae  in  this  (m^- 
p^y*  See  me  at  otber  tme^,  md  ycnat 
would  little  knpw  ycmr  ^piUlidriuff)f  fi^r 
J  ean  do  (he  cool  dip  of  the  hef^^yct^^ 
9  h^w)  to  tl^p  moflrt:  beautpL^l.^fiKWlg  }^U 
d  merveitte,  Y^ts,  I  can  ^ay-^*^  I  v&l 
Qome  if  I  cmr  to  ^he  n^ost  awo^j^ 
invite  thait  is  going — oa|3  ysjk  the  beat 
wotna^  ^n  the  1*09(111  to  cbrnp?  -witli  iqe^ 
by  a  9*eBe  stick  o^t  of  I&0  elbow,  mA>  a 

•«  wUl  yo»  stand  i^p  P^-r-ean  tftlk  «f  a 

m^gnftnimous  bor^^».  Goithie  viMf'A  Am- 
</!wwMfi^  propffmttfs  KmiiftH^^  hmm, 
qnd  anUdUmhn  umg^^^ikx  all  the 
q^ol  \AqqA  imagtni^le;  and  waput  uitmg 
t^eprad^  kill  diaraatenis  blast  reputa- 
tloi^s,  handle  ia  cue,  eait  ice^.dnm  know^ 
ing,  make  my  friends  waii:  dswer,  Ulk^ 
tb^  kmg  pddst»  and  play  ibe  devil  with 
a>iy  body. 

Such  ia  the  anroganofe  of  our  amour. 
propFe-r^^mct  the  fnuts^of  a  vmlnt  of  difr> 

cipline 
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cipKne  in  the  ^ir  sex,  wliich,  like  mo. 
diers  wbo  spoil  their  diildren,  only  hurl, 
beck  npon  themselves  the  evil  tiiey  seek 
to  avoid — kiss  of  love,  loss  of  respect, 
and,  what  is  worse  to  them,  loss  of  at* 
tention !  Falkeiously  blinded  into  a 
supposition  that  •*  love  begets  love,** 
tiiey  love  you  at  a  glance,  endeavour  to 
earn  your  respect,  by  humouaing  your 
follies,  and  to  command  yonr  attention,' 
by  giving  you  their  own.  Yet  though 
no  doubt  eminently  deserving  of  every 
thing  we  have  to  bestow,  1  will  candidly 
confess'  to  my  readers,  they  go  not  the 
way  to  attain  it  Men  are  most  obsti- 
nate mortals;  and  the  rugged  road, 
smoothed  by  their  own  endeavours,  is 
preferable  to  them  than  the  one  strewed 
with  roses  by  the  hands  of  the  fair. 

What  can  loore  exemplify  this  lis«er- 
tion  thmt  the  peaceful  way  in  which  wo« 
men  are  now  allowed  to  pass  their  days  ? 
Ko  runaway  marriages,  but  wha'e  Plu« 

H  4  tus 
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tus  harnesses  the  horses — no  distracted 
fathei:$,  outwitted  duennas,  nonsuited: 
intendantSy  are  now  to  be  heard  o£ 
"  First  come,  first  served,"  is  the  order 
of  the  day,  and  all  the  time  poor  Ciipid 
sleeps  quietly  in  the  pocket. 

Women  indeed  were  never  sa  fully  itr 
request  as  when  you  wotild  think  they 
took  the  worst  means  of  obtaining  it*  I 
allude  to  the  reign  of  our  grandmothers,, 
whose  starched  manners  subdued  thestifF 
pokers  their  suitors,  till  they  bent  like 
an  osier  before  them.  When  dt>wn,  air. 
enemy  is  easily  overcome ;  the  ladies,  I 
suppose,  took  advantage  of  their  weak- 
ness, and  marriage  was  the  order  of  the 
day. 

I  am  constrained  to  confess,  that  Cupid 
is  perhaps  never  more  aCupid  thdn  when 
he  is  ''  steeped  in  starch  ;*'  and  when  die 
ladies  hands  were  never  received  but'^on 
the  silk*lined  flaps  of  th^ir  lovers  coats* 

they 
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they  were  doubly  valued  through  the 
form  they  enacted. 

In  these  days,  all  form  is  levelled  to 
the  ground,  and  the  caution  Mid  reserve 
in  whioh  the  fair  were  once  accMStomed 
to  entrench  themselves,  alone  fills  the 
pages  of  story.     All  the  defences  that 
prudery  (known  then  by  the  term  of 
propriety)  had   erected,  are  now  de- 
generated and  gone.    The  fomales  of 
our  time  scorn    sudi  bankers,    throw 
their  whalebone  aside,  trust  to  their  own 
strength,  and  boldly  meet  us  on  the 
plain.    Alas !  when  there,  they  have  no 
unruly  spirits  to  cope  with ;  unlike  their 
predecessors, who  ''made  the  giants  first, 
and  then  they  slew  them,'*  they  have 
created  no  lovers  wherewithal  to  combat 
with.    Here  is  no  pull-devil  pulLbaker 
work;  the  striving  is  all  on  one  side, 
and  the  ladies  discover  that  man  is  no 
animal  dangerous  to  approach,  no  mon* 
ster  whom  it  should  be  their  chief  study 

H  5  to 


lo  avoi4.  With  this  th^  fcj^w  ev^ 
close  upon  his  heels,  and  whither  h^go^s,. 
there  they  fearlessly  pursue,  dispelling 
the  mist  of  ignorsixice  and  pFejytdice>  Apd 
hpldly  assert  they  are  only  iolUQwiag 
the  purposes  for  which  nature  infj^t)^^ 
them. 

Mais  ^'tmsot  fi'estpastotffwrs  <tt4ssi 
sot  qu'on  k  p^ns^r  and  liie  youthful 
and  unwary  part  of  the  community  that 
my  &ir  philosophers  attack,  are  perhapa 
liot  quite  so  dense-pated  as  they  are 
supposed.  It  is  indeed  surprising  to  see 
how  soon  the  moiit  sti:ipid  among  U3  are 
alive  to  the  manoeuvres^  of  the  enemy ; 
and  you  will  hear  the  atu^ndest  lips  de* 
dare,  formed  apparently  merely  for  the 
purpose  of  whistling,  that  ^unless  he  bud 
been  cursedly  sharp,  take  in  was  the 
word  with  MissThingamy  :**  and  a  pretty 
take-in  truly!  indeed  no  more  strikii^ 
proof  can  be  adduced  of  the  degeneracy' 
of  lihe  days,  than  that  a  man  sans  every 

thing 
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thing  but  cash^  should  be  sought  after 
openfy  bf  women  cxf  sense,  \irhoee  suosesi 
but  subjects  theta  to  the  ridicule  and 
derision  of  the  reflecting  part  of  man- 
kind.    And  yet  actions  of  this  sort  have 
multiplied  of  late  years  as  fast,  if  not 
faster,   than    bankruptcies;   and   while  * 
they  serve  to  shew  how  much  less  bu- 
siness is  done  now-a-days  than  in  the 
time  of  our  grandmothers,  they  afford 
us  the  hope  that  before  it  shall  quite 
stand  still,  the  young  ladies  of  the  day 
will  condescend  to  put  the  car/  before  the 
horse,  and  turn  themselves  the  couriers 
instead  of  the  courted. 

But  I  fear  I  am  creating  enemies,, 
where.  Heaven  knpws,  I  desire  to  make 
friends;  and  though  I  cannot  eat  my 
words,  as  some  authors  are  obliged  to 
do,  or  starve,  I  will  quit  the  subject,  of- 
fering nmy  best  wishes  for  the  success  of 
an  undertaking  I  cannot  but  condemn, 
and  which,  no  doubt,  were  I  to  write 

H  6  against 
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against  it  for  a  year,  would  oontinuet  to 
be  prosecuted  by  the  fair,  **  en  d&pH  de 
tout  le  monde,  et  de  tout  obstacle.'^ 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


Learmog  in  tbe  hand*  of  some  is  a  sceptre;  in  that  of 
others^  a  Ibol's  bauble.  Fullee's  Prov€rbt, 


What's  a'  your  jargon  o'  your  schools^ 
Your  Latin  names  for  horns  an'  stools^ 
If  honest  natare  made  you  fools, 

What  say  your  grammars  I 
YeM  better  ta*en  up  spades  and  shools^ 

Or  knapping  hammers* 
A  set  of  dull  conceited  hashes 
Confuse  their  brains  in  college  classes; 
They  gang  in  stirks,  and  come  out  asses, 

Plain  truth  to  speak.  Burns. 


That  a  dragoon  delights  in  arms, 
And  thoughtless  of  mamma's  alarms, 
Sports  h  gh-heefd  boots  and  whiskers. 

Horace  in  London, 

The  present  era  has  been  termed  ''  the 
age  of  reason,""  and  philosophers  assert 
that  the  world  is  making  most  rapid 

strides 
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strides  towards  that  desirable  points  per*  .l{ 
JictibiBty.  ISmdacAXo^  without  sleep  }{ 
is  an  essential  step,  our  fashionists  bid  fair  H 
shortly  to  readi  the  goal ;  but  while^like  i^ 
the  works  of  their  watches,  in  winding 
up  one  wheel  they  unwind  another,  I 
apprehend  tiie  aspiring  to  longevity  to 
be  rather  beyond  thdr  mark,  and  that 
which  they  may  gain  in  one  respect^  they 
most  assuredly  lose  in  another. 

Saturday  night,  however,  in  Brighton,, 
has  a  distinct  character  in  its  arrange-^ 
ments  from  any  other ;  and  on  this  every 
body,  if  they  please,  may  be  in  bed  by 
twelve  o'clock.  There  are  no  bails  and 
suppers,  nor  scarcely  a  hep  on  the  carpet  ; 
cards  are  the  order  of  the  night,  and  stu- 
pidity reigns  around.. 

Indeed  there  are  a  set  of  beings  who 
gladly  avail  themsbhres  of  the  bisah&pfs 
decree^  and  give  theic  parties  oh  this- 
light,  in  preference  to  any  other,  not 

from 
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fiom  the  benign  raetive  of  erwtlng  a. 
T(mmrcejbr  the  destUutf,  but  the  6om^ 
fortaUecxmsolatcnfyreflectioDythat  a£tt»fll 
heov^attxvelve.  Indeed  it  i$  much  easier 
to  get  your  friencU  iDto^ydurhoaae  than 
it  i$  ever  to  get  tbem  out  again;  and 
many  a  yawningmistress  has  wiahed  that 
to^'inorrow  were  Sunday,  tiiat  she  might 
drop  her  green  curtain  at  pleasure  Bnt 
unless  under  a  little  religious  awe^  dic- 
tation to  your  i^ends  is  impcacticable. 
It  is  true  you  mAy  let  out  your  fires, 
but  your  card-playera  protest  they  are 
canfbrtably  warm,  and  your  hint  is,  alas  \ 
disregarded.  Nothing  indeed  will  move 
your  determined  whist-players ;  and  it 
is  these  dilemmas  that  have  made  some 
people  cautious,  and  have  confined  their 
parties  to  Saturday  night 

.  Mrs«  Basbleue  \ms  among  the  num- 
ber, but  her  caution  Was  perfectly  un- 
necessary; for  though  talking  Italian 
may  be  a  finetinng  for  those  who  can  do 

it, 
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it^  it  is  a  magnanifnous  bore  to  themul-- 
titude.  The  Miss  Templemores  pre- 
pared for  the  soiree,  with  little  hopes  of 
reward  for  their  trouble;  finr  Stanley, 
though  invited,  had  declared  ofi;  unless 
he  had  nothing  better  to  do;  sir  Ar-^ 
chibald'was  as  well  lost  as  found;  and 
Steinbaoh  was  quite  in  the  dark  about 
the  matter.. 

**  I  wonder  who  we  shall  meet  to* 
night  ?*'  said  Mary,  in  a  tone  that  be^ 
tokened' no  pleasurable  anticipations  in 
reply  ;  '^no  doubt  the  halt;  the  deaf,  and 
the  blind— «  French  co^/^>  an  Italian 
prince,  and  a  tame  lancer^— — " 

'*  Who,  though  docile  he  seem,**  in-» 
terrupted  Cedl,  '*  will  bit  us  all  off 
at  the  mess  table  to-morrow,  and  a 
rare  field  he  will  have  for  his  talents. 
But  he  will  not  oatdi  me  talking  to  him, 
I  can  tdl  him ;  I  hate  to  be  packed  up 
in  the  way  Mrs;  Basbleue  does  the  thing; 
taking  the  Italian  herself,  giving  the 

Frenchman . 
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^rendiraan  her  sister,  '  and  you,  young 
idles,  must  entertain  the  laneer.'  I  ne* 
er  feel  more  stupid  ia  ni3r  life  tha» 
rhen-  thus  called  on  for  exertion-;  yet 
believe  she  thinks  she  hafr  done  heir 
uty  sufficiently  when  she  has  made  up 
er  agreeable  arrangement — six  ladies^ 
11  setting  at  one  laced  jacket  I  Alas^ 
»oor  jacket  I  what  art  thou  among  so 
nany?** 

Mary  however  was  a  bit  of  a  phiIo> 
>opher,and  she  soon  persuaded  her  sister,, 
that  at  any  rate  one  was  better  than  tume 
— ^  And  we  are  not  ever  sure  of  that^'* 
she  G(»itinued,  in  alarm  at  the  very  sup* 
position^  ^  I  am  sure  the  one  we  met 
there  last  will  never  venture  the  thing 
again ;  and  if  he  is  a  friend  to  the  corpse 
he  will  keep  them  out  of  the  same  pi^ 
dicament.  Soldiers  always  put  me  in 
mind. of  sheep :  they  ever  seem  restless,, 
unless  a  few  of  their  flock  are  with  them. 
But  what  makes  you  look  so  sad,  Cecil  ? 
if  one  swallow  will  not  .make  a  summer 

tOk 
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to  yon,  I  itfn  mity  I  litittdt  pmgm«ti« 
cate  «  few  more*** 

«*  It  is  no^t  thai,^  replied  Cecil,  blush- 
ing at  the  inference  she  had  made  diat 
lArere  %M^  something  whrdi  ^tefpre^sed 
her.  «  I  am  n<rt  dull,  Mary ;  I  am  orAy 
wondering  whether  poor  Stdnhach  will 
be  of  the  party/' 

Mary  smWeA  aidily  at  her  sister,  as  she 
said — **  Is  that  all  ? — a  mere  trifle.  I 
tiioagbt  you  knew  to  a  certainty  that 
Stembach  was  not  to  be  there.  But  de- 
pend <»  it,  if  Mrs.  Bftsbleue  can  scrape 
together  two  words  of  Cerman,  she  will 
have  him  as  the  vehicle  for  a  shew^off'r 
fterefore  nil  desperandum^  dear  Cecil ; 
it  shall  have  its  German  to  look  at— 
talkingf  I  believe,  is  out  of  the  question  r 
but 

^  Lave  Icada  you  to  hi«  eyes,  where  you  o*brbok 
Love's  stories,  writteo  in  Love's  richest  book.*' 

^^Yott  seem  to  have  taken  it  into 
yimt  head^  Mary,**  returned  Cecil,  rather 

annoyed 
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innoyed  mA  imr  sister's  raflection^*''  you 

^leem  to  oansi(|er  that  migor  Steinbrab 

aas  nothsng  to  say  for  Jbimself.    I  grant 

j^u  his  tongue  doeti  not  run  so  £itst  aa 

Stanley's,  neither  is  he  so  nu^it  at  onfe-. 

tii^  up   all  those  who  are  vorth  the- 

trouble  of  dissecting ;  but  h«  can  talk< 

Mary^  and  his  tones  are^  to  my  ears, 

'sweet  and  mtfsical  at  hr^ht  AfMij|o'a 

lute,  strung  with  his  hair/  while  the 

86|iti»ent9  are.  $«eh,  that.  *  I  fear  the 

Wely  wHes  waH  «teid  my  heart  awiay/ 

She  tried  to  sing  the  last  quotation*  but 

there  was  a  fitness  in  her  tone,  that 

made  her  sister  almost  sorry  she  had 

c^e3  (m  her  for  the  defence  of  her  &- 

vourite^s  poweis ;  and  she  seplied,  with* 

the  hope  of  making  soaie  amends**^"^  Qhy 

Ced),  you  take  me  too  mudi  to  the  lefc» 

ter  of  what  I  si^  ;  I  have  heacd  memoir 

Stdnhach  talk  as  wdl  as  yourself.*^ 

"  And  what  did  he  say  ?"  asked  Cedl^ 
with  a  quickness  Mary  was  little  pre* 
pared  to  r^y  to. 

•♦  Say  r 


l$i         SCEKER  AV  BSIGHTOK. 


4€ 


Say !"  ishe  repeated,  tormenting  her 
memory  for  something  he  really  had  said 
— *^  say  !  why  Stanley  asked  him  if  it 
was  true  that  the  Germms  always  pn^^ 
nonnced  the  C  as  a  G?  and  lie  replied 
■  ■  '^  Mary  hmghed  as  she  proceed* 
ed. 

'*  What  did  he  reply?**  asked  Gecfl^ 
kughing  hersd^  without  knomng  what 
H  was  at. 

^'  He  said,**  cx>n^iiied  Mary,  steady- 
ing her  oountenanee  as  well  as  she  could 
— ^^he  said  nobody  but  the  gommom 
people  made  the  mistake^* 

# 

CecQ  deelared  it  was  a  good  story 
made  by  the  mischief  of  Stanley  ;  andr 
]yf  ary  positively  asserted  she  had  heiyp& 
Steinbach'  herself  prcmounce  it ;  apd  im 
this  discussion  they  wese  interrupted  by 
the  notice  that  it  waa  time  to  attend  Mkl 
Basbleue's.  . 

The  carriage  soon  cimveyed  the  la-- 

diea. 
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dies  to  Mrs.  !&6bleue'8  *^  cottage."  I  put 
it  in  inverted  commas  and  Italics,  be* 
cause  I  should  never  think  myself  of 
calling  it  so;  but  she  does,  although 
ranged  in  a  row  along  with  its  red-brick 
brethren,  which  to  me  is  all-sufficient ; 
and  again  I  repeat,  that  Mrs.  Temple- 
more  and  her  daughters  arrived  in  safe* 
ty  at  the  "  cottage^  of  Mrs.  Basbleue, 
where,  without  many  carriages  to  cut 
into,  flies  to  run  over,  or  stairs  to  ascend, 
they  Were  shortly  ushered  into  the  draw- 
ing-room. 

Here  let  me  invoke  the  powers  of  pa- 
negyric rather  than  satire,  to  aid  me  in 
my  account  of  one,,  whose  pride  and 
whose  pleasure  it  is  to  collect,  appropri- 
ate, and  diffuse  the  valuable  results  of 
her  studies.  Refinement  and  elegance, 
science  and  sublimity,  every  where  breathe 
around,  and  improve  existence  into  feli- 
city, by  rendering  the  mind  conscious  of 
its  highest  energies.    Indeed  no  one  can 

pass 
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does  not  ran  after  the  muses  at  the  same 
ntio  as  her  sister,  Mrs*  Basbleue,  yet  she 
aerertheless  fills  up  as  ^«rfa  space  in 
the  worlds  and  claims  an  equal  attentioii 
from  me« 

Novels  and  greenhouse  plants  are  her 
delight,  and  she  turns  over  the  leaves  of 
both  with  an  in&tuation  surprising  to 
the  superior  powers  of  her  sister,  who* 
engaged  in  philosophical  investigati(»i8| 
mathematical  demonstrations,  and  in 
picking  up  all  the  ^'  confracH  mundi  ru^ 
derar  looks  with  an  eye  of  disdain  on 
every  one  ^  who  consumes  in  idleness 
the  fruits  of  the  earth,  and  contributes 
nothing  to  the  benefit  of  the  community.** 

But  Mrs.  Mouche  ha3  not  this  mode* 
rate  c^inion  of  herself  It  is  trae,  as  she 
expresses  it,  she  cannot  talk  'talian ;  but 
ia  belle  langne  FVanpaue  is  ever  at  the 
tip  of  her  tongue ;  and  while  she  can  tell 
you  of  what  tfa^  were  ddng  in  Paris 

when 
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when  Ae  was  there-— of  her  amanSf  sou- 
pirans,  espdrans,  and  charlatans — of 
Talma,  Gardel,  and  Vestris — of  Amand, 
Clotilde,  and'Lavigne — of  emigrants 
restored,  and  parvenus  deba8ed<<»-hump 
up  her  back,  shrug  up  her  shoulderis, 
tread  in  French  shoes,  and  hoist  a  French 
inll — she  is  not  the  nonentity  sheis  taken 
for.  ' 

But  her  sister  is  kinder  behind  her 
back  than  she  is  before  her  face ;  and 
when  she  talks  so  sentimentally  of  her 
affection  for  her  plants,  and  her  love  of 
romance,  you  expect  to  see  a  little  slim 
creature  enter,  with  a  basket  of  roses  in 
one  hand,  a  love-ditty  in  the  other — a 
creature,  of  mould  divine. 


"  In-  heav'n  ycIepM  £uphro8jtie. 
And  by  men  heart-easing  Mirth. 


»» 


But  thare  is  no  necessity  for  our  al- 
ways having  our  e!Kpectations  fulfilled ; 
and  Mrl^.  Mouche  is  not  a  bit  the  worse 

VOL.  I.  I  in 
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in  either  peopl^ft  eye9^  faeeanae  ^^ke/sat- 
passes  .tills  .statadaiid  of  ^wifedaoo  tiMtt 
m/te liafve  eveeted in  0ilnL  A^kdekm^ 
tkay^met^  btid^nougfa»  bilta  ^ketetoD 
in  pekUodats  gives  ttsa  teste  c^rmolrtiiUty* 
''  Miter  to  swallow,  and  hard  of  4kgeih 
tiGSk^^ .  Mrs.  Basblaie,  bow^efer^aad'^bw. 
sister,  faave  no  leason  to  quarrel  with 
their  feeder,  who,  whatever  he  may  do 
towards  practising'  the  reducing  system 
htinsdf,  pets  them  up  as  fdumip  as  par- 
tridges, or,  as  tihey  themselves  would  eui* 
press  it,  enaiUes  them  to  ooBoliiRe  the 
Ofrpus  ^^oiidum  of  the  ancknts  waUi  aK 
the  'd^  of  the  French. 

^Uiige  Jkskmn^  the  rooms  mmt  tN> 
small,  that  Mrs.  Ten^plemore  andther 
daughters  remained,  par  n^cessit^^  in 
the  space  they  had  first  occupied,  yawn- 
ing and  gaping,  and  scarcely  knowing 
how  to  support;  the  ennui  that  asiaBed 
them,  when  Mrs.  Moueh^  maeh  'to 
their  hopes  of  relief,  appraaeh^  (iieaau 

^But 


hA  flh».GQiiU  not  tstaiy  «  mo9i4if|,;  tk» 

3  kaul  i^fn.  Tempttmon?  te  the  ^nd^ 

id>le;  and  (nodding  gOQiMniipeie^ly  t^ 
he  joBng>Iadies»  Md  teUuag  rtbcm  9^ 
hoiild  go  praenlly  wd  f^tsb  t)ie  layMSor 
0  amuae  thenit  she  bc^gw  to  walik  c^ 
rithiiieir  mother. 

But  walking  qffl  in  the  present  state 
rf*  affidra,  was  no  easy  matter ;  and  in 
fae  irat  essaj,  Mrs.  M^Mche  witlk^  on 
o  the  vital  pait  t£  a-fktttvl%  toe.  The 
MMty  matdi  of:tbelb0t,^the  involuiifeATy 
msh  with  ^tfie  huids^  ^the  ^agcmy  and  d^« 
xHtioa  jof  die  eoiintenaoee»  now  celoui^ 
ng  with  angw,  then  turning  to  the 
irhitemiig  hoe  of  aiokneas,  jshe  iowaifdly 
iaeathed  ^'  o-^h  P  and  the  aoftly-inut- 
terad  ^  oh  Yat  you  T  all  procApiqoed  to 
Mfs.  Mouche  4ifae  miadiief  ishe  had  coa^ 
aatted.  Bnt  this  was  not  the  time  for 
eonsobtory  ooodolenee ;  and  with  giving 

thenaoMaof aiftw  chifoped&stai^jgMW^SKim^ 

1 2  she 
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sh6  still  cohtimi'ed  to  wedge  h^-  wny 
through  the^  ctowd  to  the  caid«tafale, 
leavmg,  for  a  moment,  a  dear  gangway 
for  lif  rs.  Templemore  to  follow  after  her. 
At  length  they  readied  the  desired  post; 
Mrs.  Templemore  gladly  availed  hersdf 
of  the  seat  that  was  c^ered  her,  and  with 
the  party  that  was  now  oompletdy  niade 
up,  she  prepared  to  draw  for  a  partner. 

**  What  are  we  to  do  with  all  these 
gimcracks?"  said  a  surly  old  m«n. 
pointing,  with  his  great  brown  hand,  to 
a  little  basket  of  flowers,  affectedly  placed 
in  the  middle  of  the  green-baized  table. 
"  What  is  to  become  of  all  thes^  pray?" 
he  continued,  pushing  them  about,  as  he 
spoke,  from  one  side  of  the  taUe  to  the 
other — ^'  they  contain  a  hint,  I  see, 
ma*am,  that  might  not  be  lost  iqpon 
some  of  us :  a  little  honesty  is  no  biid 
thing  at  a  card-table,  be  it  in  whatevier 
shape  it  will.  Thrift  too,  I  see^  and 
hose-strife f  oh!  the  deviU  take  them 
*  away. 
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away-»-we  have  enoagh  of  that  at  every 
game  of  cards — take  them  away  r* 

**  Quelle  gromiretd  r  exdaimed  Mrs. 
Bdsbleoe,  in  a  whisper,  and  raising  her 
shoulders  and  her  eyes  at  the  same. time 
hi  token  of  her  exquisite  horror/  and 
imploring  the  commiseration  of  the 
Fiench  oonqpte^^who  stood.  o]^x)site  her. 

MonM^ur  le  compte  looked  his  pity » 
returned  the  shrug  of  the  shouUers, 
spread  the  palms  of  his  hands,  and  re- 
peating the  w<»rds,  ^*  ah,. bah T  prepared 
to  take  his  aeat^  withjsomeapprehension, 
by  tiie  aide  of  the  eater  of  ro^  bif. 

"Veil, now,  bow  sewere  you  are  lapon 
as  r  said  Mrs*  Mouche,  looking  good* 
temp^edKy,  first  at  the  old  gentleman, 
and  then  b£  the  ifisacraiiged  basket  of 
flowers — ^"  Veil,  I  suppose  I  must  take 
tbem  aivay :  vot  >do  you  think  of  them^ 
mMghetv  ?^>tttming,  t0  the  con^e,  who, 
mih^  all  Hie  jpe^nesa  of  a  Frencbm«i, 
was^  shttfl&igitiie  cards;  "don't  ve^  I 

^  1 8  say. 


so  in  Fnuiw  P** 

Mdtmeur  le  cbnikpt^  gore  it  eotaipas- 
sionae^  shragg  draw  Ins  chair  m  liifele 
feftH^Imm  tlie  ''  great  Jolm  beaMT  by 
blU'  side;^  gatsed  gaUantly  *nder  the  li^ 
of  the  attticifMrtuig.  Mrs.  Moigdi^  and 
siMfvMi^ted^^^  Ak^   nmuhmtt    hi 


It  wm  liak  tiie  first  iime  Mte. 
^^^s  flbivef •basket  had  fllioled  Ibia 
remark ;  but  she  lookedl  a*  pkned  te  ii 
she  had  never  before  hfxxA  it»  and  le 
comj>te  sernned  to!  think  It  was  the 
smartesa  thing  he  had;  cfvft  sMt-  m.  hia 
fife,  or  was  evev  said  befiMtt  him« 

<'  I  sheU  pby  the  ]^ft  of.  a  daq^pg 
beauty  iw  a^  mitiute,"  smdi  OfiKal^  m  a 
taaebetwcUnastnilaanilagap^  ^uidcia 
sbme  prioae  ooatea  t»  mxy  wKUkXi^  and 

pcercnts 


fffwents  the  fit  from  coming  oti^:  what 
shdl  w€  chn  )iaiy»  to  put  an  end  to  our 
miaeaty  ?  thii^  "^  saipidnt  inranit/  k  dei«> 
tioying^  Kie  by  inches.  Liedfe^  areymi 
nm  w  tirei  of  thU  stupid  evening  $b  we 
are?  and  nDM^maimna  has  foiuid  a  sesft 
tkt  the  eard^tebk^  there  a  little  h(^  of 
eteape  for  us  these  three  hottra.*^ 

^  Mrs.  Basl^ue  hes^  aeshed  ywt  ^  to  try» 
the  instrument'  twenty  times,"  observed 
Mary;  "  why  do  you  not  take  her  at  hers 
mwi^  atid  ait  down  and  amuse  yoursdif?'* 

^  I  could  play  nelfaing  bnt  tlie  Dead 
March  in  SelvA/"  said  Ceeil,  in  a  melan*. 
^oly  voieo^^**  I  never  waa  so  lupped  in 
My^  Mfb^andyfike  Mesfrimin  the  phrf  of 
Blue  Devils  I  am  only  aorry  I  cKd  not 
hang  myself  yesterday .•* 

*<  Boy,  what  sign  is  it  when  a  man  of 
great  spitit  grows  melancholy?''  Mary 
hugilied  anehhr  a»  she  made  the  quota. 
tie»;  and  Oedl^  tumiiig  away  to  hide^ 
the  blush  that  uncalled  forspnn^tfther 
dieek,  wm,  with  dlelight,  Stanley  and 

1 4  Steinbach 
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Steinbadi  enter  the  ipom  together. 
Animation  now  lighted  up  the  eye,  be- 
fore 8o  steady,  and  so  nearly  closed ;  a 
sweet  smile  played  round  her  rosy 
mouth,  and  an  aiir  of  new-found  ddigbt 
was  visible  over  h^  beautiful  opunte- 
nanoe*  The  gentlemen  were  soon  by 
their  sidtet,  and  the  *'  hoaghe  are  you  ?" 
of  Steinbach,  repaid  her  for  a  w^rld  of 
woe. 

*  •  •    • 

Poets  may  rave  as  they  please  about 
"  mutual  love,"  ''  born  at  fir^t  sights" 
and  all  the  rest  of  poetical  fiction ;  but 
unless  one  of  the  party  condescend  to 
voluntew  a  little  on  trial,  take  my  wood 
for  it,  the  other  would  rafely  think  any 
thing  about  it 

4 

Tlie  Grermans  however  are  g^ieraUy 
acknowledged  to  be  a  phlegmatic  nee; 
isnd  if  Steinbach  did  not  come  on  aa 
mudi  as  Cecil,  with  all  her  little  insinu- 
ating encouragement;  could  eaqpectf  she 

was 
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was  willing  to  belieye  it  was  the  &ult  of 
her  major^s  oonstitutioiiy  not  her  de6* 
dency  in  perfection.  She  had  heard  of 
his  countryman,  who,  visiting  Francet 
^  about  learning  to  be  droll  1^  jump- 
ing: over  the  tables  and  chairs ;  and  she 
diought  it  not  impossible  that  love 
might  be  taught  in  England,  by  a  little 
of  the  peisevering  powers  of  a  British 
Cupid.    . 

Mary  never  wanted  any  of  these  pri- 
vate reflections  to  reconcile  her  to  the 
spdety  of  Stanley ;  every  thing  told  her 
he  loved  her;  and  if  her  hopes  and  in- 
clinations were  leading  her  astrayy  and 
decriving  her  as  to  its  acme,  she  was 
pretty  well  sure  the  passion  was  en  train 
toreachthepointshe  desired,and  her  heart 
was  at  rest  on  the  sulgect .  To  be  sure, 
ahe  knew  but  little  of  his  private  afiairs, 
hb  rent-roll,  or  his  pedigree;  but  he 
could  not  be  poor  with  three  horses  in 
his  stable,  and  he  dressed  too  well  not 

1 5  to 


to  b6  «  mkbr  i&t  good  bifti)  «s  wdl  t»  of 

-  •  • 

Eloquence  has  been  ^d  t6  he  the 
gi^.jdf  the  gock;  and  indeed^  to  judge 
ftbm  it«  wonderful  powers  over  the  bu^ 
^DdH  mmd,  we  might  well  believe  it  to 
be  i^  origin  ditine.  In  eveiy  age  its 
iffiduence  has  been  felt  and  adttipwledg^ 
ed ;  but  no  one  so  completely  as  Miory 
Templemore  was  ever  the  slave  of  its 
power.     ' 

Stsiiley  indeed  eould  have  mad^  her 
beHefve  hfan  to  be  any  thing  that  best 
suited  M9  purpose^  fW>m  the  Great  Mogul 
in  Tartary  to  the  musioal  inatcb-niaii  of 
Brighton.  He  was  indeed  of  a  dei^]^ 
tion  mort  apt  to  take  with  wotnen*-'^ 
acdid,  yet  brilUanit  undei*standingv  andf 
poesesAng  such  inexhaustible  powers  of 
pleamig,  thsft  it  stenied  impossible  ever 
to  arrive  at  the  end' of  tite»>.  In  tUa 
perhaps  existed  his  prineipid  chann^  hr 

the 
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therMtean  soyl^  ibiued  for  ptegrtteivq 
imptwtmimif  on  be  ill  astL^Sed  widi 
mf  itatug  of  whkfeitptttxivef  the  bounty 

"Aie  Irtinage  of  meh  a  man  eould  not 
but  be  flaMfting  to  Mary;  she  saw  that 
Ms  80dei3r  was  sought  after^  and  his  SfM 
proptisfting  Iris  attentions  to  herself  waa 
a  complimentary  tribute  of  distinction 
to  her  vanity,  it  had  never  so  openly 
raoeived  be&ve. 

Them  is^  I  believe,  no  snier  road  to 
the  hiearb  of  a  wodmi  than  through 
tlria  qaMft:aBmdy  terrltonid ;  and  I  would 
l»escribe  to  my  butterfly  readers,,  who 
widi  to  pub  themselves  in  the  path  to 
preferment  with  the  wily  sex,  never  to 
take  the  troubfe  ef  mahing  use  of  any 
tthoD^^hallisi  to  aay,  never  to  pat  them^ 
selvea  to  tkie  eispaace  of  nu^ngr  them-^ 
Mhis  agieaalAs^i  but  ta  reserve  all  their 
powers  t9#nd8  persuadSog  tbe  fidr  ob» 
\  '^    '  1 6  f  ject 
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ject  that  she  is  surpassinglj^  so*  TkaSn  is 
indeed  no  heoeasity  of  lomking  appeals  to 
any  one  sense^  passioii,  or  feeliiai^  but 
this^  so  propitiatory  to  their  wiah^. 
With  this  you  may  do  or  say  any  thing 
you  please,  make  a  sort  o£  sandwiehy  a 
slice  of  severity  between  two  slices  of 
flattery ;  and  if  the  mustard  is  ever,  so 
poignant,  the  buttered  envelope  conveys 
it  down  the  swallow. 

Yoriek  tells  us  of  a  beggar  in  Pari^ 
whom  he  observed  never  asked  charity 
of  the  men,  and  was  never  refused  it  by 
the  women,  to  each  of  whom  that  passed 
he  invariably  said«~*'  Nature  has  beoi 
bountiful  in  beauty  to  you;  in  retum^let 
your  charity  be  bountiftil  to  tfae  poor." 

Vanity  is  indeed  the  ttiaio  spring  of 
action,  and  flattery  the  oil  that  keepa  it 
from  rust^-^flattery,  that  false  coin,  as 
Bochefoucaalt  says,  .which  would  faoffe 
no  cwrreney,  but. for  our  vanity; 

Stanley 


the  tdentr  in  the  haat^  was  m«fiter  pf  it 
in  a  mast  pre^minait  degffe^ ;  ccmyor- 
9aiit  upon  aU»  he  would  RSfipduou^y  siiit 
bis  sulg00t  tp  tb9  taste  of  his  hqarer; 
and  **  coms,  wheedle^  and.  fetter,"  tillhe 
seated  hioi^df  in  the  hoart  odkkwis. 


n 


Maiy.wasiftsp9Qi^tion  weU  worth  his 
powers^  He  kipew  that  rs^e:  w»a  rich—' 
that  is,  b^  joltj^n  tQoJj;  the  .tfOHUe  p€  tell* 
u^  himsdf  s(V  and  the;  bow  mu^h  aigm- 
fied  little  to  him.  Indeed,  tbp  small* 
est  diHiation  is  thankfully  received  by 
men  who  support  themselves  by  the  aid 
(pf  the  puhl^e;  not  that  this  was  exaetly 
Ike  case:  with  Stanley^  but  ''  the  gover- 
nor^ as  he  termed  his  fig^ther,:  W9S  alive, 
and  in  the  h^it  of  takijag  a  long  time  to 
reflect  before  he  came  down  with  the 
9tuff.  Yes,  that  Mary  had  the  money ^ 
was  to  him  pretty  certain ;  and  could  he 
Init  €mee  s^om^ly  take  it  in  hand>  hfe 
thought  how  nioely  he  would  '^'  ^t  'em 

•  along,'' 


Uft       Botttta  A*  MBiGtenon. 


:u»Jl 


lOMg;'^  iMDtttb0^9Mte  into  the 
ij£  \n»  Mm.  Witfi  thk»  Miliar  ifHs  to 
him  the  meOil  ofattuwlfaiH-  fi&^  1k^.  ^^ 
iWs  vet«  etitiahelj  ilegle^led.  lV>besuve» 
he  wtRild  lofidt  itt  Cedl;  and  tbkik  what 
a  glcMrioos  {Npize  fkie  would  have  beeti^ 
had  ibrMne^  but  smiled  on  her  aa  pnv 
pitiously  as  it  had  on  her  sister ;  and  he 
would  lodk  at  the  aweet  tttm  of  I^adie's 
eje-^wateh  Ibr  the  rai«  snnle,  titt  it 
T^Byid  oh  her  ch^fek^-^woader  what  toM 
g€^  a  %efA^  ^«h«  Wa^-^-MjatsAie  her  Ata^ 
2tttire,  and  aknoM  begin  to' dream  abont 
^  loVe  ^d  a  otrtte^.''  - 


i; 


Thi^  however  was  only  the  dhitnehi 
of  the  moihent ;  for  Mar^  and  moneg 
^vete  much  better  than  LetiUe  and  hvet 
and  as  he  eoidd  not  aflford  to  play  ' 

**,Senimentalibui  lachrymit  roar  ^em, . 
An4  pathos  ond  bathos  deiightftu  to  966,** 

hit  put  Us^romanoe  into  onepodMli  ami 
ta  ooiapteffaalaace  whatmrar  ^itiilina.il, 

m^ht 
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might  «Mbfe,  ji^efumd  to  0raAw  theeash 
for  the  ottier.  With  tM9  he  had  once 
more  put  himsetf  into  ^LoVs  pond^** 
by  eoming  to  Mm.  BasUeue^s  soirStf 
9W6aritig  sdt  the  time  it  was  an  insidious 
mod^  of  conttiittingJ&A>  <A}  ii^,  andtbali 
b^"  xietw  should  Kve  to  neap  the  reward 
of  hl»  kbottr».  But  Mary,  smilinghefofe 
him,  toon  erased  fi^om  hia  mind  a&  rowl^ 
leetioMof  i^e  society  in  ^wkieh  he  fetind 
he* ;  ahd  90  that  he  could  only  eontrive  to 
keep  Mrs.  Basbleo^  at  bay,  9sn&  her  dster 
to  the  FVeneh  tongue,  histead  of  the  vul^ 
gar  on^  she  for  a  d^lassement  indulged 
in,  he  taught  things  might  turn  out 
better  than  he  had  expeeted.  Indeed 
Stanley,  like  a  lion  in  hie  t<^ls,  tras  he^ 
ginning  to- struggle  in  a  net  of  his  own 
febrication;  tliat  is,  the  originality  of 
'Mary^  was  really  interesting  him,  when 
he  thought  he  was  only  paying  tnbote 
to  the 'd»reune  he  had  pervaded  biniself 
into  the  belief  that  she  really  Was  pos^ 
sesseci  oc* 

Unused 
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Unu9ed  to-tbe  worl4  tfaei^  was  a  nof- 
veb^  in. her  maqoers  she  never  failed  to 
Txfiike  the  most  of;  and  as  this  was  the 
<^mm  that  was  mastering  the  heart  of 
Stanley:,  there^  was  but  little  promise  of 
hi3  erer  esoapSng  her  power.  He  hated 
g^rls  who  oould  only  talk  of  balls,  the 
dmemiomi  qfthe  room,  and  whether  he 
Imeto  Mr.  Such'Orimef  and  who,  when 
Ijhey '  had  arrived  at  the  end  of  their  que- 
ries^ ;W9i>e  also,  at  the  end  of  their,  tether. 
Mary,  indeed,  to  one  who  had  run 
thrQugh  the  whole  lift  of  gping-out 
Missies,  flange,  under  the  class  oi  a  £rocf- 
9endi  not  that  she  sa|d  mri|ich,.btit  what 
little  she  did  say  was  nlatter  that  he  had 
not  heard  twenty  times  before.  She  did 
not,  when  first  inti:oduced,  ask  him  y^he 
bathed?  when  they  first  danced  together, 
whether  he  liked  waltzinfff  she  did  not 
tell  him  the  room  was  horridf^y  warm, 
or  that  the  night  was  ine^fferably  cold: 
in  short,  she  did  not  tell  him  whatother 
girls  were  repeating  every  minute ;  and 

what 


iv:b&t  was  better  ^an,^,ilhe<di4  notasr 
wmean  her 

Si|ch  wa3  tbe.  vts^te  of , affairs  when 
be  sefited  himself  by  her.  fi^e  at  Mr& 
Basblf^ii^'s,  dissfeminatiiiltg  a  gjl^ry  c€ 
pleasi)ffe  around, ;  an^  like  Falstaff,  the 
hero  of  laiiitth,  "npt  only  mXtiy  himself* 
but  tbp  .<^u9e,  <^  it  in, others." 

Poor  Mary's  yoi<^.  iajterpd  with  de- 
l%ht»  as  she  expressed  heir  surprise  at 
seeing  him;,  m4  . bo w ; Steinbach ,  h^d 
mani^uvred-himsejUP  into, the. m^^^, 
was .  a  matter,  of  surpiiAe  to .  CeeiL  Stan^ 
ley  however  ^x{4ained  that  he.had  me^ 
bim  in  the  course  of  his  rounds;  an4 
knowing  Mr&  Moiielie's.  affection  for 
wotics,  he  had  ymtuDed  on.tiMisplant- 
iii^  him  mta  her  circlet. 

•*  As  for  m^fjsdf,"  be  !ecmtinjaed;  dylj^ 

raioog  jbis:  eye^  M.  be^  ^ke»:  till  thegr  en^ 

ewntefed  i  the  soft  o»«$  ol  M«ry— "  as 

to  mysjsli^:  IiHopw  Aot  what.bwgs.me 

here; 


b«Mr  I  ottght  to  be  in  a  bnadMd 
other  places.  I  have  promised  nxfndi 
to  Mrs.  G*— ^  Mrs.  L — ^— ,  and  to  lady 
T«*--^r  hut  the  fev^er  crf^  indeeision»  and 
1^  vaeiBalloil  between  melination  and 
doty»  has  ev€Aftially  set,  me  denm  st 
Mr8»  Btthileuers,  f<v  wbeve  the  trearart 
i^  tbe^  iw^  the  heatt  be  also^*^  The 
latter  was  said  in  a  itianmiTi  but  iC  flew 
straight  to  the  destinatiicHi  for  which 
it  was  intehded,'  andf  the  naSskg  bhuh 
prodaimed  that  ifs  wss  felt  and  midar^ 
stood.  *<  But,  in  Ae  name  o#  Socmtea 
Mi  2«nor  he"  ^tiftiied)  ''  who  we  sA 
these  stMnge-Iocimig  people  ?  Sny,  are 
ftr^  spirifs  of ti^akh»  or  jpoet^  dammed  f 
rU' speak  to  the«i-.-oaH  thmi  Wm^ 
bMkmwms,  andjprMl^/  devils.** 

^  took  at  that  revy  little  nana  i» 
black,  with  the  hooked  nose  and  atrag^ 
g^ttg  hrin**  observed  iSaiy  s  ^  does  he 
not  answet-  the  deifcrtption  to  a  kttctf  7^ 

''  Letter !  he  ia  a  nia»of  lettei*  r  w^ 
ftottiefl'^tanlejri  ''  a*  enUghlendd  philo^ 

flopher! 


soj^herf  a  profbuifff  conMogMikrt !  a 
mcftapferfsibdf  dnrtor  f  md  a  protfband 
nokam^ t^ >yery  ft^dyivlio*  tioaies  in 
Mtittfef  #itfi  bim." 

<'  With  the  eieepfioti  of  Mrs.  Bas- 
Ueue,^  said  Mary,  pointing  towaids  her 
ttrsbetfpcflte;  '' she  i»  iade&tigably  again 
Afftdmng  th^  iil)Er2^a  of  Die  eitiw^  and 
^M  at  last  ^e  i^atbes  (£ie  denred  post.** 

••JRtoer  repeats  Slbonley,  *^p5St! 
A&s  TemplcHAdre  is'  somewbM  aet^ere.'* 
Vhurf  jedan^  hef  ismoeenee  as  fo  any 
Itteht  meaning  ^  the  sert,  and  Stanley 
cmtSnaed-^*' Bfiil  tdl  nse,  what  have 
ytra  been  dcmg  with  yvilirselves  the  Hm^ 
mer,  part  cf  the  etfenii^?  Att  work 
Md  no  play  does  not  improve  the  xdX^^ 
lect    What  is  to  be  our  i^restioti  ^"^ 

^  In  trtitti,  I  believe  no^ng  bat  the 
bittsed  sbtmd  of  pMlo8q>ber8^  names; 
mscrshaHed  in  metaphysSed  phaisai^.''     . 

Stanly  staffed;  foir  Ui  eyM  restfalg 
i»  Leitte  as  he  madd  fh^  inqairy^  ke^ 

liquid 
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Mqu|d .  acoeots  had  Jbmied  the  reply. 
Thc^  was  a  silence  for  a  moment,  and 
^tapli^y  wa^  9gain  about  to  address  him- 
self to  Leslie,  when  Mrs.  Mouche  was 
see^  making  towards  them. 

.  "Veil  now,"  she  began,  "  how  bad  you 
ypvjng  Ifdies  use  ipy  lander !  I  dedaie 
he  yfB&^  t|a4  here  0f^  pqrpose  for  you  smart 
girl3  to  flirt,  with,  wd  you  have  never 
taken  jo  pipQh  a^  any  notice  of  him.  He 
is  thought  tl^best  a;iatch  in  the  re^ment 
I  thought  yqn^  he*d  a^  had  a  friend  of 
Qijne ;  he  did  perppae  \f>  her.;  but  some* 
how  if  p  all  off  ^  pfm,  I  asked  him  just 
Qow  d  toreille^ :  which  he  likes  best  on 
you  three  ^  si^tersii  and  which  do  you 
think  h^paya  ?"  , 

,^' Which  ?-  ftsk^  Cedl  and  J^fary, 
with  qpickne^s  and  ^r  th^  moment  ne* 
glectii\g  l^h  3t^)ey.  and  Steinbach,  ibr 
the  satisfaction  of  gaining  a  new  con- 
quest., fak?  the  nurse  in  Borneo  and 
JjjUietf  }/ff8* :  MqucIm^  stood  up  between 

them. 
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them,  assuming  importance  for  the  first 
time  in  her  life,  and  keeping  her  inqul* 
rers  on  the  tenter-hooks  of  expectation. 

**  Which,  my  dear  Mrs.  Moucbe  ?" 
said  Cecil,  hanging  on  her  with  all  the 
winning  entreaty  of  a  Juliet.  "  Nay, 
now  do  tell  me,  for  I  am  dying  to  know 
which  it  is." 

'^  Say  either,  and  I'll  stay  the  circum- 
stance," repeated  Mary,  in  the  words  of 
Shakespeare,  the  similitude  of  the  scene 
striking  on  her  lively  imagination — 

<'  Say  either,  and  Fll  stay  the  cixcumBtance; 
Let  me  be  satisfied  ;  is^t  good  or  bad  i** 

"  And  have  you  no  desire  to  know  ?" 
asked  Stanley,  observing  that  Leslie  had 
retreated  behind  her  sisters,  and  appa-* 
rently  took  no  inteitest  in  the  scene'; 
'*  will  you  not  condescend  to  pick  up  the 
apple,  if  by  chance  it  should  lay  at  your 
feet?" 

Leslie  cast  a  look  expressive  of  ad- 

miraltQfo> 


per&atlj^  undaiirtood  its  im^uning;  rit 
seemed  to  sa^^hat  it  would  ^be.a  cka^^ce 
mdeed^  and  he  was  vexed  with  ihimaelf 
that  he  Jhad  made  use  of  th^  word*  ^he 
retfieated  still  fur^r  a  few  .pao^  be* 
hind  the  part^»  and  .Stanley  could  jaat 
but  confess,  that  though  her  sisters  cer- 
tainly b(Mretoff  thepalmof  heimty,  there 
was  something  irresistibly  ^tmetlve  in 
the  retiring  manners  of  Leslie. 

Under  the  auspices  of  Mrs.  Mouche« 
the  lancer  now  made  his  approadi.  The 
young  ladies  were  all^  amiability,  and 
he  Dfiade  an  tmiamental  addttioD  to 
their  coterie.  I  say  onsainaito/,  foeoaiue; 
though  the  Miss  Templemores  were  per-- 
feetly  well  satisfied  in  taking  the  trM- 
mme  ioit  the  siike  ef  the  caskcU  I  must 
be  allowed  to  peep  through  the  cads€t 
for  the  sake  of  the  treasure.  Objeeti; 
however,  which  at  a  distance  appear  stu- 
pendous and  magnammoais,  ihecon»  Sn- 
sigoificant  and  trifling  when  we  contem- 
plate 


pkile  the  minima  of  mlnA  tibey  me 
composed.  The  first  conceptions  Ikak 
arise  in  the  mind  on  beholding  a  warrior, 
an  undoubtedlj  gnsd.  Tiie  mystsry 
of  tackios»  the  soiettce  of  war,  the  bdd 
nnsterij  inventtonaof  art,  Ueodad  with 
die  oithufiiasm  of  litemtHre,  are  ti|tialki- 
catioBs  that  we  invoLiintttrily  give  htm 
ciedit  for ;  Imt  on  a  nearer  approach  iwe 
cUsooirer  that  these  are  alone  the /produo*- 
tkai  of  our  own  misbonstruetiaiia ;  that 
the  object  ao  gmat  in  the  perspeettTQ, 
sinks  on  icquamtanee  into  mn  every-*day 
sort  of  a  person,  emplojred  in  the  parsutt 
of  trifles,  and  degeneratiiig  ftr  below  the 
standard  of  perfectkoi  we  bad  consider* 
aldly  raised  hJAn  to :  it  is  indeed  a  b^ 
ing  that  bears  no  resemUaaoe  to  the  cfie 
imagiaatian  had  tinctured  with  the  sub- 
time  ;  and  we  become  ashamed  of  the 
distance  ratbuaiasm  had  transported  us, 
gradually  consent  to  conleas  our  itmor, 
and  the  ixiind,  dise0gai09d.of  its  fwrner 
delnsion,  wonders  }um  it  .could  hww 

been 


]99r       Bcans  at  briobtqic 

been  bo  misled  kf  sadi  vague,  sudi  de- 
ideas. 


In  these  enlightened  times,  the  cares 
for  the  body  indeed  supersede  those  that, 
were  onoe  formed  for  the  greatness  €3ff 
the  soul ;  and  our  men  of  arms  contrive 
now*a.days  to  attain  glbry  by  moie  com- 
pendious methods,  than  when  the  bub- 
ble reputation  was  only  to  be  found  in 
tiie  cannon's  mouth.    It  is  true,  they 
carvie  their  way  to  reputation  and 
nown,  but  it  is  in  cutting  out 
c^ven  coat<x>llars  on  the  counters  of  their 
tailors'  shops;   and  while  their  whole 
prowess  is  bestowed  on  finding  means  to 
kill  the  enemy  9  they  have  no  more  valiant 
antagonists  to  deal  with,  than  an  old 
man  with  a  scythe  and  an  hourglass. 

Self  preservation  however  is  the  law 
of  nature;  and  I  believe  most  truly  that 
unless  they  didthe  old  gentlenmn^  busi- 
ness ifolr  him,  lie  woiild,  by  doing  theirs^ 
'»•   •  sufifer 
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suffer  us  to  lose  more  heroes  in  a  day  than 
fell  on  the  renowned  plain  of  Waterloo. 
But  yet  it  is  a  hard  service,  and  many 
8  man  would  be  apt  to  give  in,  by  mak- 
ing '*  his  quietus  with  a  bare  bodkin," 
but  from  the  never-failing  resource— 
<7rm— an  innocent  amusement,  com* 
mencing  in  the  time  of  Adam.  Never, 
however,  were  such  pains  bestowed  on  a 
fig-leaf,  as  are  now  on  the  outward  and 
visible  signs;  never  armour  adjusted  with 
more  precision  in  the  time  of  Ajax,  than 
is  now  the  inward  and  spiritual  grace. 
Stays  indeed  make  the  man,  want  of 
them  the  fellow ;  while  no  man  is  now 
considered  any  thing  but  half  a  man, 
until  the  other  half  is  added  by  padding. 
These  ligatures  also  have  their  advan- 
tages in  reconciling  some  men  to  their 
lot ;  that  is,  should  they  fml  in  procuring 
a  repast  to-day,  they  take  up  another 
reef  to-morrow ;  and  when  pinched  and 
laced  about,  till  they  resemUe  more  a 
wasp  than  a  man,  the  e^ec<  m»ncUe« 
VOL.  I.  K  them 
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them  to  the  cause.  It  is  much  dieaper 
besides  io  pad  the  lining  of  the  ooat, 
than  it  is  to  stuff  the — ^what  shall  I  call 
it  ?  At  Eton  we  knew  it  by  the  name 
of  the  bread-basket;  'but  I  question 
whether  some  of  my  heroes  of  the  pav^ 
will  even  recognise  it  by  that  comfort- 
able appellation.  But  it  is  vulgar  to  talk 
of  those  articles  in  a  genteel  novel ;  and 
though  the  unseemly  thing  is  ever  before 
them,  my  readers,  I  fear,  will  not  foigive 
me  for  obtruding  it  upon  their  notice. 

In  introdudng  to  them,  howevei^  the 
tame  lancer,  I  am  guilty  of  no  error  of 
the  sort ;  indeed  he  had  notUng  abcMit 
him  of  the  description,  and  the  only 
wonder  was,  how  his  body  and  his  legs 
ever  contrived  to  hang  together.  The 
crimscm  sash  indeed  almost  cut  him  in 
two ;  a  raph  expedient,  for  unless,  like  a 
snake,  the'  concomitant  parts  took  a 
fimcy  tx)  BiUiere  again  together,  in  case 
of  aa  aoddent,  the  king  aoi^tloae  a  va» 

faiable 
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iaable  8oldier-*-d  hero  truly  of  tiie  first 
water !  his  sword  keener  than  his  wit; 
his  lanoe  Icmger  than  his  bead ;  '^  jesting 
at  soars  who  never  fdt  a  wound;*  and  in 
his  own  opinion,  <'  the  sinew  and  the 
fix*efaand  of  an  host  !** 

Whatever  were  the  pleasures  arising 
from  his  own  cogitations,  captain  Love- 
lace seemed  very  well  disposed  to  barter 
them  fbr  the  satisfaction  of  talUng  to 
the  Miss  Templemores.  He  liad  indeed 
been  fbr  a  long  time  silent,  not  caring  to 
come  in  contact  with  the  cognoscenti, 
nor  tlie  dilettante,  nor  with  any  of  the 
men  of  virtu  that  surrounded  him*  He 
listed  all  such  stuff  as  condiology,  geo- 
logy, philology,  zoology,  mineralogy,  and 
tcmtology ;  be  swore  he  would  not  be  at 
the  trouble  of  rubbing  up  his  Greek  for 
any  body;  so,  like  the  pent-up  provi- 
sions of  Munchausen's  horn,  his  lucu- 
brations now  |)oured  forth  on  his  fair 
hearers  with  ibe  same  sorprtMng  vekxdty 

K  a  -p-**  Crucify 
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— **  Crucify  me,  I  say,**  he  began,  after 
the  first  salutations  had  passed-^^  cru- 
cify me,  I  say,  if  I  know  what  we  are  all 
had  here  for !  It  is  as  bad  as  going  to 
church,  and  that  is  slow  work  enough, 
and  what  I  can  tell  you  I  am  no  ^utton 
at.  You  should  have  seen  the  bold 
Waxy  and  me  there  last  Sunday !  got  an 
uncommon  good  seat  up  in  the  dress 
hoxes^  as  Tom  had  it.  Good  name»  is 
not  it?  Gad,  I  believe  the  fellow  had 
never  been  there  before!  £ar  he  looked 
about  him  as  pleased  as  Punch*  ^  A 
^ight  of  pretty  women  in  the  pit  P  says 
he ;  ^  I  shall  just  come  here  every  Sunday 
for  a  lark«'  T<mi  is  a  devilish  cool  fd- 
low ! — Heavy  Bristol  indeed !  he  is  no 
more  a  heavy  Bristol  than  I  am."  Thb 
was  not  saying  much  for  his  friend,  but 
such  as  captain  Lovelace  was,  the  ladies 
seemed  very  well  indined  to  put  up  with 
him.  ^  I  should  like  to  know  the  fun 
of  all  this  set-out !"  he  continued,  lo^« 
ing  round  him  as  he  spoke^  and  eventiir 


SCENES  AT  BEIOHTOK.  197 

ally  resting  his  eye  on  Mrs.  Basbleue 
and  her  sister.  A  smile  passed  over  his 
face ;  and  turning  to  Stanley,  he  observe 
ed — ^  A  nice  pdr  of  prods  to  go  in  a 
corriele — a  rare  match! — ^have  a  queer 
cut  as  a  tandem.  I  came  just  now  down 
fix)m  the  barracks  in  no  time— made 
them  go  as  hard  as  they  could  split — 
rammed  them  along;  and  I  was  not  a 
minate  about  it  I  should  have  turned 
their  heads  the  other  way,  I  think,  if  I 
had  known  what  I  had  been  coming  ta 
Look  at  that  rum  old  fellow  up  in  the 
comer,  trying  to  make  the  clever;  and 
look  at  tiie  one  by  his  side,  patiently 
waiting  till  the  spirit  of  genius  moves 
within  him——** 

'^  Like  a  rusty  old  conductor,  waiting 
for  a  flash  of  lightnings"  interrupted 
Stanley. 

''  Uncommon  good  idea  that  T  conti- 
nued the  captain— **'  uncommon  good ! 
uncommon !  but  upon  my  soul  all  this 
is  a  regular  hote — a  complete  take-in ;  I 

K  3  cannot 
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eannot  bear  it  msoch  longer,  and  thete  i$ 
no  pombility  of  making  an  escape;  The 
only  chance  was  through  the  spaoe^  bee 
tween  the  card^taUes;  and  as  it  is^ndw 
completdy  occupied  hy  the  portly  Qgure 
of  Mrs.  Moucbe,  here  one  must  stay  tifl 
school  breaks  up." 

*♦  That  is^  unless  y<m  ^toop  to  conquer^ 
said  Stuiley,  ''  and  get  out  in  the  same 
manner  tiiat  ships  used  to  get  tbnmgfa 
the  colossal  figure  at  Rlisodes.'' 

The  smile  that  irrenstibly  arose  at  the 
idea  was  checked  by  the  approach  of 
Mrs.  BasUeue,  who  cameras  usual^  mere- 
ly to  request  some  one  of  the  yomog*  la- 
dies to  do  her  the  honour  of  ^  trying  the 
instrument  ;**  and  by  getting  out  of  the 
vicinity  of  her  bomme  d'affaires  to  have 
the  opportunity  of  issuing  her  ordets 
aloud.  She  wished  the  tray  of  kes  leon^ 
veyed  to  a  particulfur  spot  of  the  apart* 
ment;  but  vain  was  each  rdteratedoaBi- 
mand^  though  neatly  reported  w  her 

best 
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best  French  to  the  ear  of  her  telf-wilM 
koquey.  A  qaaint  shrug,  and  a  cool 
survey  of  the  crowd,  were  the  first  tokens 
of  nautiny  she  received^  and  the  cnrteis 
were  again  issued  with  all  the  collected- 
ness  she  could  muster. 

"  nfaut  du  ginte  pour  y  parvenir  r 
retorted  monsieur  le  domestique,  with  a 
calmness  that  far  outdid  the  assumed 
sangfroid  of  his  mistress.  Pantomimic 
signs,  and  telegraphic  grimace,  joined  to 
an  almost  unintelligible  tongue,  next  suc- 
ceeded, but  all  to  no  effect;  for  whether 
monsieur  was  deaf^  sick,  sulky,  or  sa- 
vage, Mrs.  Basbleue  might,  with  the 
same  advantage,  have  beckoned  the* 
winds  to  her  service. 

At  this  moment  the  card-table  broke 
up ;  and  leaving  the  combatants  to  ad- 
just matters  at  leisure,,  the  Miss  Temple- 
mores  and  their  mother  quitted  the  scene, 
heartily  tired  of  the  din  of  letters,  and  de- 

K  4i  daring,, 
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daring,  as  I  have  often  done  before  theih 
with  equal  dacrity,  that  nothing  should 
again  induoe  them  to  surrender  them- 
selves to  the  misery  of  passing  another 
sair^  at  Mrs.  Basbleue's. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


^0*^**^^ 


In  manners  vAin, 
In  conversation  frivoioasy  and  in  dress 
Extreme^  at  once  rapacious  and  profuse. 

COWPEB. 


Volunies  of  report 
Ran  with  their  fiilse  and  most  contrarions  guests 
Upon  thy  doings.  Shakespsarb* 


For  he  hath  wit  to  make  an  ill  shape  good. 
And  shape  to  win  grace,  e'en  tho^  be  had  no  wit. 

^  Yon  will  never  make  any  thing  of  sir 
Archibald  Murray,  Cecily  if  you  give  up 
80  much  of  your  time  to  Steinbach," 
said  Mrs,  Templemore  one  morning  to 
her  daughter^  intemipting  her  in  the 
midst  of  a  German  song,  that  she  was 
endeavouring  to  leam    the  words  of. 

K  5  "  You 
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^*  You  seem  fonning  but  a  bad  business 
of  it;  and  take  my  word  for  it,  if  you 
continue  in  the  same  way  as  you  have 
begun,  you  wUl  never  make  any  thing 
of  him.** 

*^  I  do  not  wish  to  make  any  thing  of 
him^"  carelessly  returned  Cecil,  conti- 
nuing her  song,  with  a  hoaraeness  of 
voice  it  bad  been  till  this  moment  a 
stranger  to. 

Mrs.  Tiemplemore  was  silenced. 

*^  I  think  you  are  acting  very  foolidi- 
Iy»  Cedl^**  she  i^^i  began^  the  instant 
the  song  was  concluded,  '^  very  weakly 
indeed ;  and  I  am  sure  you  cannot  have 
considered  the  sratidbilfty  ei  your  pie- 
sent  situation  inr  life,  and  the  ptecorioin 
chance  yon  have  of  securing  ta  yourself 
another.  Figuratively  spei^itig,  Les- 
lie may  marry  to-morrowv  and  thenjrou 
know  we  bave  nothing  tode  but  to  paek 
up  our  cbattlesj^ajad  againbeElAeoUrsetves 

to 
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to  the  vc^tating  mode  of  existenoe  we 
have  biitso  lately  eiacaped  froni." 

^  Yott  are  always  thinking  of  unplea- 
sant things,  mamma,'*  said  Mary^  for- 
giettii^  that  she  bad  retreated  to  a  corner, 
in  hi^es  of  esc^ing,  a  siiare  of  the  lee* 
tare  she  saw  was  impending  over  them. 

** 'Ratkes  $^  probable  ones^^  retm-ned 
Mrs.  Tenplemore,  with  an  earnestness 
that  made bo4h  her  daiightersq^Qiverwith 
apprehensiOD.  **  I  think  there  is  every 
ISkelihood  of  Leslie's  marrying  soon; 
and  I  thesefore  warn  you  young  ladies,, 
that  it  would  be  a  profitable  servioe  tp 
attend  to  the  old  saying,  and  to  set 
about  making  your  hay  while  the  sund 
dbines/' 

"  Why  should  yoa.  sitppos^  mamrai^. 
that  Ledie  toUl  go  off  befi^re  us  ?^  ^sked 
Mary,  in  a  tonie  which  betok^iMed  that 
if  she  had  ascertained  the  whole  cause 
for  appeebeiiaion,  tbeiir  feairs  had  been 
wantonly  lalieGt  Mrs.  Templemore  did 
opt  immediatdy  reply,  and  she  oontinu* 

6  edi 
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ed  in  a  voice  of  recovered  assurity-— 
*'  We  do  not  think  that  Leslie  will  mar- 
ry before  us ;  for  we  take  good  care  that 
nobody  shall  know  from  us  that  her 
fortune  is  larger  than  ours ;  and  that  is^ 
I  think,  the  only  advantage  she  has  to 
ensure  her  success/' 

**  I  do  not  think  she  will  ever  marry 
at  all,"  said  Cecil,  with  abrupt  assump- 
tion ;  '*  she  is  not  the  kind  of  girl  to 
boast  of  her  money,  and  without  that 
auxiliary,  there  is  little  about  her  to  take  ; 
retired  manners  do  not  please  in  such  a 
bustling  place  as  Brighton.'* 

Mrs.  Templemore  shook  her  head  in 
a  distrustful  manner,  and  it  was  evident 
to  her  daughters  that  her  sentiments  on 
the  subject  were  directly  contrary  to 
those  which  they  had  adopted. 

"  What  a  pity  it  is,"  at  length  said 
Mrs.  Tem]^emore,  with  a  sigh,  *'  that 
one  cannot  put  old  heads  upon  young 
^  shoulders  1 
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shoulders!  not  that  it  would  improve 
the  appearance,''  she  added,  with  a  smile, 
^  but  it  would  enable  them  to  see  things 
in  their  proper  point  of  view,  instead  of 
giving  them  that  visionary  in  terpretatioiH 
which  either  makes  up  for  the  dispro- 
portion of  the  object,  or,  as  in  the  pre- 
sent instance,  brings  th&ai  down  to  a 
station  they  were  never  meant  to  oc- 
cupy. You  are  indeed,  my  dear  girls, 
forming  opinions  both  detrimental  to 
your  own  interests,  and  unjust  to  the 
daims  of  Leslie,  who,  though  we  seem, 
by  common  consent,  to  conceal  from  the 
world  the  rare  reward  she  has  in  store 
for  their  discernment,  will  be  selected, 
take  my  word  for  it,  in  preference  to 
either  you  or  your  sister."  Here  there 
was  a  pause  for  some  moments,  for  Cecil 
and  Mary  were  too  much  astonished  at 
their  mother^s  prediction,  to  find  words 
that  might  interrupt  it ;  and  Mrs.  Tem- 
I^lemore,  taking  the  advantage,  continued 
**-'*  Do  not  imagine  I  say  all  this  to 

influence 
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influenoe  your  aoeeptation,  CecQ,  of 
the  oflEer  that  sir  Aidiibald  may  even- 
tuaOy  be  IndaGed  to  make  you.  Matti* 
mony,  without  a  proper  proportksi  of 
lore,  is  the  last  step  I  should  wish  you 
to  take ;  but  at  tiie  same  time  I  advise 
3rou,  with  the  warmth  of  a  mother^  to 
weigh  the  eircumstance  well  in  your  own 
mind,  befote  you  eonsent  to  dismiss  it 
for  ever" 

**  I  do  not  think  there  is  much  dimger 
at  present  of  my  being  put  to  the  test^** 
said  Cecil,  wishing  to  take  the  Uame 
from  lierself  by  putting  it  on  the  other 
party.  **  Sir  Archibald  may,  by  tacking 
himself  on  to  my  side,  be  at  the  trouble 
of  persuading  the  world  that  he  loves 
me ;  but  unless  he  forces  it  on  my  com^ 
prehension  by  less  equivoed  measures, 
I  think  I  am  justified  in  not  exduding 
others  from  my  notice." 

*'  Certainly  not,'*  returned  Mrs.  Tem« 
piemore,  who  was  perfectly  Inclined  to 
hear  reason.    '*  But,  Cecil,  you  know  as 

weU 
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well  as  I  do,  that  there  are  yarious  paths 
to  pursue,  and  Stembach  seems  to  have 
gained  an  ascendancy  over  yours,  I  should 
be  very  sorry  to  see  hfaix  take  advantage 
o£  But  he  is  not  a  marrying  man,**  she 
continued,  vdtfa  somewhat  of  a  Iigbten>> 
ed  brow ;  ^  it  is  evident  that  he  is^  not  a 
marrying  man,  fiherefore  on  his  side  of 
the  ailment  I  have  Httle  cause  for  ap- 
prehension; and  should  you,  my  dear 
girl,  choose  to  play  the  part  of  a  lovesick 
maad,  uistead  of  that  of  a  sensiUe  wo- 
man, it  will  not  be  &>t  the  want  of  pro* 
per  advice  from  those  who  have  your  in«> 
terest  as  dearly  at  heart  as  tliey  have 
their  own.** 

A  tear  stood  upon  poor  Cecills  cheek; 
as  her  mother  concluded  her  exhorta- 
tion ;  and,  in  a  tone  of  deep  oontrition^ 
she  inquired  into  the  principal  chains 
that  were  to  be  preferred  against  her ; 
fiar  what  she  had  done  to  occafflan  her 

motiier's. 
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mother's  disquietude,  she  declared  she 
was  at  a  k>ss  to  account  for. 


Mrs.  Templemore  smiled  ironically 
as  her  daughter  made  the  demand ;  and 
on  being  strenuously  urged  to  reply,  she 
said — **  It  is  scarcely  necessary  for  me  to 
tell  you,  Cecil,  in  what  you  do  wrong; 
You  may,  it  is  true^  think  it  has  escaped 
my  observation ;  but  ask  your  own  heart, 
and  tliere  is  a  little  inward  monitor  that 
win  speak  to  you  more  to  the  purpose 
than  any  thing  I  can  tell  you.    Yet  I 
sadly  fear,  that  until  the  cause  is  eradi* 
cated,  the  mischief  will  still  arise;  there^ 
fore,  my  dear  child,  if  in  the  commu- 
nion with  your  own  heart,  you  should 
find  his  image  too  fondly  impressed  there, 
pray  set  about  ^ving  it  its  discharge, 
and  do  not  take  his  arm;  smile  upon 
him,  dance  with  him,  or  sing  with  him, 
till  you  can  do  it  in  the  same  indifferent 
manner  in  which  you  conduct  yourself 

towards  others." 

Cecil, 
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'  Cedl»  however,  was  just  as  sceptical 
as  to  the  justice  of  the  compkint  alledg- 
ed  against  her,  as  she  had  been  before  it 
was  pronounced ;  for  though  it  was  true 
that  she  did  feel  more  pleasure  in  dan- 
cing and  dnging,  talking  and  walking, 
with  Steinbach,  than  with  any  other  of 
the  young  men  of  her  acquaintance,  she 
was  unwilling  to  believe  that  her  coun*- 
tenance  had  proved  a  too  faithful  index 
to  the  mind,  and  had  unwittingly  to 
herself  betrayed  the  secret  from  her. 

4 

Mary  had  been  all  this  time  ponder- 
ing over  her  mother's  prophetic  words 
in  regard  to  Leslie ;  and  on  the  first  ces- 
sation of  hostilities  between  Mrs.  Tern- 
more  and  Cecil,  she  inquired  how  long 
she  had  considered  Leslie  so  very  hand- 
some ? 

•*  If  yott  think  I  alluded  to  beauty,.* 
returned  Mrs.  Templemore,  ''  when  I 
adverted  to  Leslie,  you  are  much  de- 
ceived.   A  pretty  face  may  catch  a.heart, 

Mary, 
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Mary,  but  it  never  can  retain  one.  Les- 
he,  if  I  mistake  not,  bas  surer  powers  of 
charmiiig^— powers  that  sbe  b  herself  u»- 
ocmsdous  of  the  possession  of,  but  wfaidb 
strike  with  double  force,  from  liie  sim- 
plicity that  directs  them,  the  undesign- 
ing  innocence  with  whidi  tfac^  are  used. 
Look  at  tlie  difference  of  her  appearanoe 
in  puUic  and  jour  own!  Yours^es 
armed  at  all  points  fiM*  conquest,  she  con- 
tenting herself  with  the  plainest  dress 
she  can  select ;  and  while  jou  lay  your- 
selves open  for  the  indiscriminate  adula- 
tion of  your  partners,  you  will  see  her 
retiring  within  herself,  charming  by  ^ 
oDobtrusiveneas  of  her  d>arms,  and  pleas- 
ing all  by  the  rare  power  dbe  has  found 
of  pleasing."* 

**  Sbe  may  be  more  accomplished  than 
we  are,  mamma,  but  I  am  sure  she  does 
not  avail  herself  of  it,"  said  Mary,,  think- 
ing she  had  at  last  hit  on  the  quality 
that  had  so  dazzled  her  mothef  s  percep- 
tion ;  ^*  she  never  sings  when  she  is  ask- 
ed— 


9G£K£8  At  BftlGHTOK.  fill 

—had  never  called  h^  portiblioMiiM 
has  been  here ;  her  drawk^box  la, 
elieve^otily  made  ta  look  at ;  and  if 
s  is  the  way  to  earn  a  husband»  I  must 
'  she  is  doing  it  at  a  very  easy  Mte. 
i  to  Frendh,  one  would  not  su^^se  she 
ew  a  word  about  it^  for  she  posttivo- 
at  Mrs.  Basbleue'^  asked  for  water  in 
iglishftom  a  French  servant^you  know! 
im  sure  that  kx)ked  vecy  igncn-anti  for 
ery  body  knows  the  French  for  water ; 
id  Ceeil  ao^  I  toqk  particukr  <care  to 
y  all  we  dMild.  to  ttie  servant,  tihat  we 
'^ght  get  the  eredit  of  hsEvhog  a  little 
nowkdge,  and  to  dp  a>way  tlie  irapres- 
(m  that  had  bera  left  by  Ihe  defidesicy 

''  Lestie  never  lays  beipyejf  out  fpr  ad- 
liratlcMv''  said  >((ra  Templemore,  with 

pointed  emphasis  on  the  last  word; 
'  she  never  lays  herself  out  fyr  what»  I 
nudi  fear,  wiM  be  the  rock  yourself  and 
four  wter  will  split  upon .      ^ 

^'  But  at  pr^sept; we  acrive  at  ourpoiiBd;, 

mamma;* 
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mamma,''  interrupted  both  tiie  sisters  at 
once,  ^'  for  I  am  sure  we  are  admired 
more  than  any  girls  in  BrigbV>n,  while 

Leslie "" 

^  Is  scarcely  known,**  said  Mrs-  Tepa- 
plemore,  stopping  them  in  the  midst  of 
their  speech,  **  and  nevfer  will  be,  till 
something  occurs  to  excite  her.  She  is, 
I  pldnly  perceive,  though  she  eonoeak 
it  as  well  as  she  can,  still  snffenng  for 
i^e  loss  of  her  fiiehd-*^  circumstance 
not  to  be  wondered  at^  and  only  to  be 
chased  away  by  the  acquisition  of  an- 
other. This  othtf,  however,  to  be  effi- 
cient, must  come  in  the  shape  of  a  lover, 
not  a  concealed  on^  but  a  declareil  one ; 
no  easy  point  to  arrive  at,  for  she  con- 
jures up  so  nice  a  *  sweetbriary  fetice* 
around  her,  that  it  will  be  some  little 
difficulty  for  the  modem  men  of  fasUon, 
so  used  to  the  open  common  field,  to  take 
a  spring  over  it ;  but  when  once  ther^ 
*  alas !  poor  cricket,  thou  art  taken  T  and 
it  will  be  no  easy  matter  to  get  back 

again. 
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again.  I  dare  say  you  will  scarcely  be^ 
lieve  me  when  I  tell  yoU|  that  Leslie 
sings  better  than  any  body  I  ever  heard  in 
private  life.  I  once  heard  Mrs.  Billing* 
ton  with  your  dear  father »  it  was  dur* 
ing  the  month  we  passed  in  London 
after  we  were  married ;  and  as  I  listened 
to  Leslie  on  the  stairs  the  other  day» 
with  my  eyes  shut,  it  reminded  me  of 
the  evening  I  jgaX  by  your  dear  father's 
side.  She  was  singing  a  melancholy 
song,  I  believe,  for  some  of  her  notes 
went  to  my  heart — ^not  that  I  heard  the 
words,  but  her  tones  reminded  me  of 
Mrs.  Billington,  and  I  looked  round  for 
your  father.  It  was  very  foolish  of  me^ 
but  I  cried  like  a  child  on  not  finding 
him  near  me,  and  was  obliged  to  go  into 
my  own  chamber  to  hush  my  sobs,  and 
to  hide  the  ugly  faces  I  made.  When  I 
recovered,  Leslie  had  ceased  singing; 
and  I  have  never  mentioned  the  subject; 
for  I  am  sure^  were  I  to  \ieax  her  agaii^ 

I  should 
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I  should  only  again  meke  myself  rUBca« 
lous  in  the  same  manner.** 

Cecil  and  Mary  looked  at  each  other 
in  astonishment ;  for  though  they  knew 
that  their  sister's  younger  days  had  been 
wholly  passed  in  study,  yet  they  could 
not  believe  that  a  ^rl  who  could  sing 
with  the  skill  their  mother  had  deserib- 
ed,  should  have  the  forbearance  suffici- 
ent to  keep  such  a  talent  to  herself. 
Why  she  should  do  it,  was  as  difficult  to 
comprehend  as  thefact,  arid  they  were  lost 
in  a  reverie  of  conjecture,  when  thdr 
mother  again  addressed  them. 

"  I  thought  one  evening  that  captain 
HiBsborough  was  gaining  an  ascendancy 
over  the  dear  girPs  heart,  but  she  looked 
so  pleased  when  the  dance  was  ended, 
and  so  relieved  in  being  once  more  at 
my  side,  that  my  suspicions  were  lulled 
on  the  pccasioti;  and  it  must  be  some 

redoubtable 
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redoubtafaie  hero,  I  believe,  to  whom  it 
is  resenred  to  win  the  day,  and  to  teach 
her  that  talents  were  given  for  better 
purposes  than  to  keep  closely  lod&ed  up 
to  yourself.'' 

^  Lord  Mountvillars  is  a  hero,"  said 
Mary,  **  that,  if  report  speaks  true,  will 
just  answer  the  purpose.  All  Brighton 
are  in  ecstades  about  him;  nothing  is 
like  the  sensation  he  has  created  ;  and, 
no  doubt,  as  he  is  only  to  be  seen  to  be 
admired,  Leslie  will  stuxumb  at  a  glance, 
and,  like  a  phoenix  in  the  flame,  we  shall 
see  her  rise  biigfater  from  the  fire  that 
eonsumes  her." 

"  Who  are  you  talking  of?"  asked 
Mrs.  Templemore,  who,  in  following  up 
her  own  reflections,  had  lost  the  thread 
of  their  discourse. 

**  Of  lord  Mountvillars,  mamma,"  again 
returned  Mary,  ^  the  wonder  and  per« 
fection  of  the  day,  the  paragon  of  the 
age,  a  monster  of'  perfection^  we  are  all 
jMrepered  to  fidl  in  love  with  !-~rich,  no 

doubt. 
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doubt,  as  he  has  just  succeeded  to  his  fii- 
ther's  title,  and  beautiful  as  our  most 
vivid  hopes  can  paint  him !" 

"  Where  is  he  staying  V 

'^  At  the  York  Hotel,  which  is  almost 
filled  with  his  servants.  He  has  car- 
riages for  every  day  in  the  week,  and 
we  are  also  told  that  we  are  to  meet  him 
to-night  at  lady  ^Shannon's.** 

^  As  mamma  does  not  approve  of  ma* 
jor  Steinbacb,"  said  Cecil,  in  a  tone  be* 
tween  jesting  and  earnest,  when  again 
they  were  left  by  themselves,  ^  I  intend 
to  set  my  cap  at  his  redoubtable  lord- 
ship. Indeed  it  was  very  lavish  of  you 
to  so  generously  appropriate  him  to  Les- 
lie, when  I  should  think  that  even  you 
might  prefer  him  to  that  nmi  Stanley, 
who,  by-the-bye,  must  be  a  mighty  fa* 
vourite  with  mamma,  or  you  would  not 
have  escaped  your  share  in  the  lecture 
to-day.** 

« 

Mary  indeed  was  equally  suiprised 

with 
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with  hit  skter  at  the  exemption ;  and 
she  began  to  fear  she  had  perhaps  fan- 
cied attentions,  that  existed  in  nothing 
beyond  her  own  active  imagintttion. 

But  Mrs.  Templemore  was  a  mixture 
of  inconsistencies ;  and  while  she  knew 
as  little  of  Stanley's  concerns  as  she  did 
of  poor  Steinbsich's,  the  pleasure  she  felt 
in  the  society^  of  one,  blinded  her  to  the 
conviction  that  he  laboured  under  the 
same  disadvantages  as  those  she  repre- 
bended  in  tlie  other. 

There  is  indeed  no  saying  so  true,  as 
tbat  **  one  man  may  steal  a  hoi^e^  while 
another  must  not  look  over  the  hedge,** 
and  Stanley,  in  the  same  measure,  might 
have  been  "  wooed  and  married  and  a' " 
to  one  daughter,  while  Steimbach  was 
even  denied  tbe^^at'spritnlege  of  looking 
at  the  other. 

Bat  Stanley^  though  acting  with  aif- 
VOL,  I.  L  ficient 
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ficient  openness  to  justify  the  suspicions 
of  a  mother,  at  the  same  time  was  too* 
cautious — ^too  circumspect,  to  give  con- 
fidence or  satisfaction  to  the  bosom  of 
the  daughter;  for  while  the  constancy 
of  his  attentions  gave  rise  to  the  belief 
one  moment  that  she  was  dear  to  him, 
the  consideration  of  the  next  proved  to 
her,  that  she  had  nothing  but  those  aU 
tentions  to  establish  the  supposition  on. 


Unsettled  and  unsatisfied  by  the 
flection,  Mary  began  to  feel  that 
was  but  playing  a  second  to  the  unpro- 
fitable part  her  sister  Cecil  had  entered 
on :  for  while  Stanley  remained  silent  as 
to  the  nature  of  his  intentions,  she  could 
not  but  fear  they  were  lyierely  of  a  cha- 
racter to  help  to  pass  away  the  present 
hour,  without  having  any  particle  of 
connexion  in  his  thoughts  with  those  o£ 
the  future.  If  he  loved  her,  why  did  he 
not  tell  her  so  ?  If  he  was  only  tamper* 
ing  with  b^  prospects  and  her  peace, 

she 
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she  thought,  on  the  conviction,  she 
could  as  easily  teach  her  heart  to  hate 
him,  as  she  had  experienced  facility  be-' 
fore  in  helping  to  establish  those  tender 
sentiments  there,  his  duplicity  had  been 
at  the  pains  of  creating.  But  Mdry 
knew  not  the  disposition  she  had  to  deal 
with,  dreamed  not  that  first  hue  pos- 
sesses that  powerful  charm  over  the 
heart;  that  few  have  ever  the  power  of 
eradicating.  One  by  one  she  would  go 
over,  in  recollection,  the  hours  she  had 
passed  in  his  society — ^think  over  the 
thousand  things  he  had  said,  and  sicken  at 
the  sorrowfiil  discovery,  that  though  her 
whole  soul  was  alive  to  the  many  fancied 
proofs  of  his  affection,  she  had  not  re- 
ceived one  word  to  carry  conviction  to 
the  heart — ^that  though  she  had  expe- 
rienced from  him  the  thousand  nameless 
attentions  that  fondness  prompts,  she 
bad  at  the  same  time  not  one  reasonable 
clause  to  stamp  them  with  sincerity,  or 
to  shew  that  he  meant  more  than  the 

L  2  authorized 
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authorU»d  flirtation  of  the  moment. 
Such  were  the  fruits  of  her  mothev^s 
lecture— such  the  result  of  a  catechism 
it  had  tempted  her  to  enter  upon :  she 
felt  mortified  that  Stanley  should  consi- 
der her  weak  ^ough  to  become  the 
plaything  of  an  hour,  and  she  resolved 
to  be  more  cautious  in  receiving  his  de^ 
voir 8  for  the  future. 

Sancho  Fanza  has  said»  that  v^hen  ope 
door  shuUt  another  opms;  and.  aa 
Stanley  faded  before  the  di^criipainajtiaig 
perception  qf  Maiy,  Iqrd  Mountvil^axs 
rose  upon  the  scener— dazzling  with  1^ 
vaunted  fascinations^  and  creating  a 
brighter  perspective  for  one  4?pnved  of 
her  pot  qf  pilars ^  than  any  she  mi^t 
liave  expected.  Such  indeed  are  the 
vacillations,  of  the  human  heart;  and 
Mary,  while  she  believed  she  was  makr 
ing  a  sacrifice  at  the  altar  of  prudenoet 
was  in  &ct  a  blinded  victim  on  the  shrine 
of  ambitionf  waging  war  between  the 

head 
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bead  and  the  heart,  and  seeking  to^dace 
a  coronet  on  one,  to  chase  away  the 
pangs  inflicted  on  the  other.  How  to 
captivate  lord  Mountvillars^  now  became 
her  favourite  thought — a  glorious  enters- 
prise!  for  she  was  entering  afield  where 
many  were  there  before  her — all  anxious 
to  please— each  hoping  for  success,  the 
attempt^  hut  not  the  deed^  confounding 
them.  To  signalize  herself  among  the 
many,  was  a  service  deserving  her  pow- 
ers ;  and  whether  she  should  walk  in  the 
morning,  and  run  the  chance  of  meeting 
him,  or  burst  on  him  at  onqe  in  the  full 
splendour  of  ball  attire  at  lady  O'Shan- 
non's  in  the  evening,  was  the  first  diffi- 
cult alternative  that  presented  itself.  It 
was  however  a  delicate  point  soon  con- 
cluded on;  not  from  conviction,  as  to 
the  wisdom  of  the  decision,  but  from  the 
necessity  of  the  circumstances  that  urged 
it.  Cecil  was  bent  on  walking;  and 
dreading  to  be  the  loser  by  her  refine- 
ment (£  aarangeBOffiat^  Maiy  prepwed 

herself 
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herself  to  accompany  her,  fearing  she 
might  lose  an  advantage  by  staying  at 
home,  yet  hoping  they  might  not  meet 
lord  Mountvillars  till  the  evening. 
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.     > 


1  grief  without  a  psuig,  void,  darky  and  drisafb— 

^  stifled/drowsyy  bnimpiatoion^d  gn^, 

Which  finds  nonattehJ  ootlety  od  relief 

[n  wordy  or  sigh,  or  tear.  CoLKBiDas. 


Look  what  you  do— yoa  do  it  still  i'  the  dark. 

dttAKESPEABS. 

say  in  Spain/*  exdaimed  a  young, 
n,  who  was,  with  many  others^  idl^ 
ling  on  the  railings  by  the  side  of 
^naldson's.  **  It  is  a  good  expedient 
quin  canta  sus  males  expantorr^yn^ 
ith  it  r  and  he  whistled  off  a  ftgh;  as 
VOL.  II.  B  ^.abe 
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he  spoke,  to  the  tune  of  ^  Go  to  the 
devil  and  shake  yourself.'' — *  Where 
are  your  beauties^  Stanley?  Tou  have 
dragged  me  about  from  one  end  of  the 
town  to  the  other,  and,  fidth!  I  have 
seen  none  of  them  yet"  He  drew  on  his 
black  kid  glove  as  he  spoke,  and  the 
white  wristband  was  n^tly  displayed 
over  it.  ''  Come,  man,"  linking  his  arm 
within  Stanley's,  and  leading  him  away, 
as  he  continued,  **  come,  let  us  be  mov- 
ing; idleness  tempts  the  devil-— and  dull 
care  too,  I  think." 

Another  sigh  rose  from  his  bosom  as 
he  oonclude49  but  burying  it  in  ^  the 
wrinkle  of  a  smile^"  he  again  begged  of 
Stanley  to  shew  him  the  beauties,  the 
lions,  or  something. 

^  Of  our  beauties,"  returned  Stanley; 
in  reply  to  his  importunities — ^*  of  our 
beauties  I  can  give  you  but  a  sorry  ac^ 
count    We  have  the  three  Miss  Tem- 

plemores, 
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pkmores,  and  one  or  two  others;  bat 
the  place  was  nerer  fiunous  for  those 
firew<Hrk  sort  of  brilliants,  and  now  it 
18  more  destitute  than  ever.    Indeed 


our  beauties  have  become  lions»  our  lions 
beauties,  if  we  may  class  that  spacious 
structure  among  the  number.  It  is 
quite  the  fashion  to  admire  it;  but  I 
say  it  looks  for  all  the  world  as  though 
St.  Pavts  had  pupped  upon  it.^ 

*'  A  heterogeneous  monster  in  crea- 
tion r  exclaimed  his  companion,  in  a 
tone  of  disgust  *'  The  stones  shall  cry 
out  of  the  wall,  and  the  beam  of  the 
timber  shall  answer  iV 

•*  Scripture,  by  the  powers  P*  inter- 
rupted Stanley,  in  an  a£fected  tone  of 
surprise.  '^  Where,  in  the  name  of  sanc- 
tity, did  you  learn  it  ?•* 

**  In  the  same  school  that  has  enabled 
you  to  discern  that  it  is  such — ^the  cold 
chapel  at  Trinity,  where  we  used  to 
shiver  together  at  seven  o'clock  in  the 
morning.'* 

BS  ""And 


/' 


I» 
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*  '^^Anid'dld  it  not  dso  teach 'you  ehar£* 
ty  td  the  fcXiies  oi  ycnir  nej^hbousi  ?" 

'  "  Nay,  Stanley ;  'and  if.  it  did^  .tke 
commodity  is  so  often  put  into  leqnisi*. 
tion,  that  it  is  ^olutely  worn  out*  Bu* 
this  is  a  mad  house,  or  a  house  itm' 
mad ;  it  has  neither  ^beginning,  middle, 
iitotkt,  sidb,  back^  or  end,  and  should  ex^ 
olaim,  with  the  mock  humility  of  Brdwn^ 
the  landscape-gardener,  not  ^  forgive  jne;- 
fetber  Thdfmea;'  but  *  eaeuse  me,  hrother 
Bedlam,?    When  is  it  to  be  fimshed  ? 


*<  Wheti  tu^boits  ahd'briHs  sball  forsake  the  vast  mdin^ 
And  graze  like  the  cattle'  anjd  sheep  on  t]|^  plain-;  (i 
Wbei^ji^e  hoats  on  th^  sea  shall  bo  drawn  by  the  donkpySy 
And  dandies  no  more  be  mistaken  for  monkeys; 
When  none  but 'piire*  Virgins  by  moonlight  are  seen. 
Parading  in  p9itif  9  th^  close^^rowded  Steinej    ' ;,  - . 
When  sycophant  Snap  ahaJl  do  Ipngff  eat  toads;      ^  •  ^ 
yVhei^  not  one  stagecoach  i^  seen  en  the'  glib-runniog 

Tokdi;  * 
When  aMehnaA.'FiiflF  shall  cease  aeeing  hisfrieacb;!;' .  ' 
When  tra4e8men  in  this  place  forget- .their  own  ends :  • 
When  Sharp  shpill  talk  nonsense,  or  Bigwig  look  wisej 
When  Bounce  shall  jpeak  truth^  and  when  IVobbill  tali 

lies;  ';:   ■  ^    1 

/     •♦  ••  «•  When 


.WNn  SpiQftcppan  vb^n.ldok  dittj/ or  M^Cldud  look 

dean, 
Mn*  Straigbtlace  grow  fat,  Mn.  Album  look  lean; 
ifnen  Ruffians  nnd'Exquis  leave  off  caking  miaff/ 
AikiV  Abanrbit  ftfapOl  atij  Tte  bad  jast  miok  eaougb; 
Wbpa  Stiff ba|skfiball.|ilapr,  or  at  ninepins  or  bowls ; 
WbeD  Blackdiamond  shall  give  yon  fair  measure  of 

coals; 
Wben  figs  grow  on  tbistles,  or  grapes  witboat  suoi 
The  workmen  shall  say  the  P  is  done. 

'^  An  extemporary  effusion !  and  it  has 
so  -exhausted  me,  that  I  shall  not  bring 
forth  another  word  for  a  week.  But 
here  come  Lovelace  and  Auckland. 
Shall  we  join  them,,  or  will  you  bear 
with  me  tiU  I  recover  my  breath  ?  A 
long-wuxded  productipn  that ;  and  if  you 
hajl  been  clever,  Aubrey,  you  would 
have  had  it  all  down  in  short-hand-;  pos- 
terity  will  lose  a  great  treat  by  its  being 
an  impraviso  production." 

**  I  have  it  by  a  more  compendious 
method  still— I  have  it  by  heart.  Will 
you  like  an  example  ?" 

^'.Qhf  Heavens,  noT  quickly  replied 

B  8  Stanley ; 


I 

t 


6  SeSNES  AT  BEIGHTON. 

Stanley;  ^  k  secret  ^enrmyer  est  eelui 
de  tout  direr 

^  Just  look  at  the  bold  Waxy,"  said 
captain  Auckland,  who  was- upon  them 
before  they  expected  it  ^  Look  at  the 
bouquets  that  decorate  the  lamp-irons-— 
bachelor^s  buttons  and  Venus's  looking- 
glass.'' 

''  Mare's  tails  and  horseshoe  gerani* 
urns/'  interrupted  Stanley.  **  He  should 
blend  a  little  larkspur  among  his  codes-- 
comb/' 

**  Nay,  now  you  are  too  hard  upcm 
him,"  said  captain  Lovelace,  who  made 
a  principle  of  taking  his  part;  *'  too 
hard,  upon  my  soul !  he  is  not  the  shw 
fellow  you  take  him  for,  though  I  say 
it,  that  should  not  He  used  me  damn'd 
bad  just  now !  What  do  you  think  he 
did?" 

**  What  ?"  they  all  exdaimed  at  ono^ 
expecting  a  great  deal  from  the  start- 
ing eyes  of  the  narrator. 

^  Would  not  let  me  mount  the  box ! 

He 
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He  stood  a  moment  with  his  mouth  open, 
after  he  had  said  the  word,  in  a  slang  at- 
titude of  astonishment  —  "  would  not 
let  me  mount  the  box»  because  I  should 
spoil  the  contour  of  his  coach,  as  if  cos- 
tume mattered  so  much." 

<<  Every  thing,**  said  captain  Anck- 
landy  with  wonder  at  his  want  of  notion, 
and  awake  to  the  very  name  of  dress, 
"  every  thing;  and  it  is  every  body's 
duty  to  keep  it  up.  But  why  did 
you  not  capitulate  with  him?  You 
had  nothing  to  do  but  to  have  sported 
an  upper  benjamin^  and  you  could  have 
played  the  rvffiarCs  part  in  a  minute." 

''  Catch  me  at  it,**  said  Lovelace,  in  a 
slang  tone,  that  would  not  have  dis- 
credited the  adoption.  ''  Besides,  the 
regulation,  what  was  to  become  of  that  ? 
No,  I  did  the  best  thing.—-*  If  you  wont 
let  me  come  up  as  I  am,'  says  I,  *  I  wont 
come  up  at  alL  It  is  no  jpke  to  have 
one's  jacket  covered  with  flue.  Besides, 
gold  lace  was  made  to  be  looked  at.^  But 

B  4  here 
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here  comes*  the  team.    Doesn't  hold .  the 


<  •  ^  • 


rftion^  badly.  Gar  it  T  whistling  thro' 
his  teoth  as  it  approached,  '^  gar  it !— p^ll 
up^  J^m — That's  right.^  Famous  set 
out,  an't  it?"'    _. 

'  •  •        • 

* 

Wi^h  the  true  Jann/ touch  Mr.  Waxy 
raised  his  elbow  on  a  level  with  his  hand, 
touched  his  hat^  stopped  his  prads,  vx^d 
'  isaluted  the  gentlemen. 

■ 

Stanley  and  his  friend  tooki  a^yantaige 
.of  the  opportunity,  and  leaving  captain 
Auckland  md  Lovelace  tothe  full  en- 
.  Joyment  of  the  ruffian's  society,  passed 
on  fr^m  the  Steine  to  the  Marine  Pa- 
rade. • 

r 

^      "  Thereare  Mr.  Stanley  and  lordMount- 

villars,^'  said  Mary  to   her  sister,  un- 

censdously  dinging  dbser  to.  her  arm, 

AS  she  made  the  discovery.    *'  I  see 

.^.^them  Just  turning  off  the  Steiiie.    We 

^  aball  meet  them  in  a  moment,  and  the 

wind 
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;  wind  has  so  strai^tened  my  hauv  that 
I  am  sure  I  am  not  fit  to  be  seen." 

**  It  is  Mr.  Stanley,  to  be  sure,"  re- 
turned Cecil,  screwing  up  her  eyes  as 
sl^e  spoke,  for  they  were  at  so  great  a 
dlstonce.  no -one  could  distinctly  discern 
them,  **it  certainly  is  Stanley;  but  as 
to  lord  Mountvillars,  I  am  sure  you  are 
_  quite  mistaken ;  he  is  never  to  be  seen 
out  of  his  curricle;  and  sir  Archibald 
Mui^ay  tpl4  me  last  night,  they  were 
.,> going; tog^th» to-day,  todrojp  a  ticket 

of  4ig€stuw  at  lord  -. — r-t    Hq.  19  very  , 
r ;  iqtimate  ther^,  aiid  jsir  Archibald  thinks, 
en  train  to  l;)e:^k«i;  in  by  his  daqgh- 
[    ter*  »  She.js  painfully  ugly,  and  so  pas- 
sionate, that  she  makes  a  point  of  .break- 
'  i^g  f(  JcKitdng-gla^evf|g('  tiiQ        dresses 
V    herself,  andcanndt  jceep  a  servant,  for 
'    .she  generally  ktijprck^  them  down  once 
.  /^W/eek  with  the  curlipjg-jtongs.'* 
ij^,r    "  If  you  are  not.  certain  as  to  what 
.uitoMl  ^'.aayin^^'  s^^  Mary,  m  a  qui^jk 
\    tone  to ,  her  sister,  ^  J  sljioidd  have  *ii^ 
[   [.  B  5  l^GKitation 
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hesitation  in  pronouncing  that  to  be 
lord  Mountvillars.    See,  he  has  crape. 
round  his  hat ;  his  tiiiiic  is  black.     Pray 
step  even,  for  it  certainly  is  him  * 

**  Nonsense!"  returned  CecU,  in  so 
perfect  a  tone  of  indifference,  that  it 
staggered  the  opinion  of  Mary. .  ^  How 
can  you  be  so  ridiculous  T"  she  continu- 
ed.    "  I  tell  you  he  is  gone  to  , 
for  I  saw  him  pass  with  sir  Archibald 
in  the  curricle ;  and  his  pudding  of  a 
back  can  never  be  mistaken.    Why  you 
never  can  have  seen  lord  Mountvillars ; 
for  though  this  man  is  in  black,  he  is 
•    no  more  like  him  than  I  am  Uke  him. 
Lord  Mountvillars  is  taller,  oldeiv  and 
handsomer.** 

^  We  shall  see,"  said  Mary,  in  a  pet- 
tish tone  of  voice,  and  a  mildly-beaming 
smile  upon  her  countenance,  for  the 
gentlemen  were  near  enough  to  catch 
the  expression ;  ''  we  shall  see ;  but  you 
are  always  so  positive. .  If  it  is  him, 
Stanlqr  will  introduce  him ;  if  not,  I 

shall 
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shall  be  satisfied  ;**  and  she  displayed  her 
beautiful  teeth  as  she  concluded.  Bowed 
to  a  carriage,  and  came  up  to  the  gentle- 
men  with  all  the  sang  Jroid  that  was 
possible. 

*•  Those  are  the  Templemores  bearing 
down  upon  us,  like  two  beautiful  ships 
in  full  sail,"  said  Stanley  to  his  ^end, 
pointing  them  out  as  they  gracefully 
approached  from  the  distance.  ^  Come 
along  with  me,  and  I  will  introduce 
you." 

'^l^ot  as  you  love  me,  Hal,"  said  hiscom- 
panion,  making  an  attempt  at  releasinghis 
arm.  '^  I  stay  then,  but  on  this  condition," 
he  continued,  finding  hip  fHend  would 
not  readily  part  with  him ;  ^*  I  stay  but 
on  this  condition,  that  you  do  not  make 
me  known  to  them.  I  am  not  in  the 
humour  for  trifling,  imd  nothing  else 
but  that  refined  and  delicate  dainty, 
called  smalUtdUCf  will  suit  the  compre- 
hension of  a  Brighton  belle.  The  blue 
devils  that  infest  me  have  scared  all 

b6  my 
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p[iy 'courtesy  away;  ill  temper. lies  buri- 
ed under,  iny  studied  accuniiulatioi;i  of 
;smiles ;  and  I  could  not  promise  you,  but 
I  should  tax  them  with  detected  igno- 
rance and  folly,  and  finally  get.  bunted 
:  out  of  the  town  for  a  wild  man  of  the 
.woods."  , 
,  -  •  *'  Have  it  your  own  way,"  said  Stan- 
ley, approaching  too  near  the  ladies  to 
,  have  recourse  to  the  powers  of  persua- 
sion. "  We  must  set  you  down,  I  see, 
.byi^h?  !  isbleue.    My  idea 

-  is  |With  ■ '.  XiO.  sa^se  est 

^onne .  ,<  WEJ-,  t^)i0ours   de 

.-'A^?^  -  ■  „.■  ■ .  ■ 

I  .,*'.'.Be  J  riffUt,"  returned 

Itis.fper  i*  the  most  listleffi 

■  .indifferewe.;' '   /^    conversation    doit 

'.  ■,HT^,:Vti.ddh,saem0U;  et  que  pmr^tre 

j^?}^^-  ,  J^y  delfflssfwf^,  however  must 


tlMMpeitM&oiB  piBMnircLiau^roitK  jMiD.'' 

"  "■  They 


1 1      I 
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thfey  had' now  joined  thd  Miss  Tem- 
pleniores,  iEin'd '  Stanley  was  toon  too 
much  taken  tip  in  letting  himself  off^ 
or  perhaps  a  little  Klieved  in  his  fears 
of  his.  friend's  cutting  him  but,  to  tres- 
pass in  the  least  on  his  conditions. 


<-f 


Tl'here  Wis  a  6odl  iinconcem^in'the 

!  tSemdahbur  pf  thfe  i>tcb^       that  soon  set 

,'\  the '  Miss  Tetifipf^riiOres    against   him ; 

arid  as  a  spontaneous  ^eadinbss  tb  judge 

of  every  person  by  the  first  inipyes^ons 

of  their  countenance  is  among  the  most 

.    uni versed  feelings  of  the  mind,^ '  so  they 

mentally  pronounced  him  a  stupid  fel- 

.  low,   that  nobody  cared  for,  and  any 

body  in  the  world  but  Idrd  Mountvillars. 

!  His  features  indeed,  though  arranged 

with  the  strictest  attention'  to  ^  beauty, 

had  nothing  in  them'  to  charm^  the  Miss 

Tetnpleniores,  'who,  beginTiili^''tb  be 

spoiled  by  the  admiration  of  the  world, 

\     Sd  Sfe '  n(i'  brifliandy  4h  'dhy  ^^e  that 

/'I'dSd  iiot^'c6itoe%citbA4tt;feigh^^ 

»  ciiarm 
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charm  from  the  refledum  of  their  own  ; 
and  in  the  promptness  of  their  displea- 
sure for  the  total  unconcern  he  had 
manifested,  they  gave  the  stranger  credit 
for  a  phlegmatic  combination  of  coun- 
tenance,  a  cheerless  querulous  disposition^ 
and  none  of  the  sense^  capadty,  siu- 
ceptibility,  genius,  discriminaticm,  sen- 
sation, combination,  audacity,  ^fiigadty, 
of  a  first-rate  man  of  fashion,  or  what 
they  had  been  taught  to  expect  in  his 
lordship. 

Such  were  the  involuntary  and  spon- 
taneous impressions  that  rose  on  their 
minds ;  and  how  she  had  ever  Supposed 
him  to  be  lord  Mountvillars,  was  as  in- 
comprehensible to  Mary,  as  that  he 
should  walk  by  their  side,  whoever  he 
migbt  be,  without  being  introduced, 
was  to  the  self-complacenqr  of  CeciL 

Objects  in  the  world  that  offer  no 
emolument  soon  cease  to  interest;  and 

the 
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the  stranger  was,  in  the  space  of  a  few 
mom^ts,  ''  a  thing  of  nought^  to  the 
Miss  Templemores.  Mary  indeed,  not- 
withstanding her  resolves,  was  nobody 
for  anybody  but  Stanley ;  and  Cecil  had 
too  soon  forgot  her  mother's  advice  to 
think  of  any  thing  on  earth  but  poor 
Steinbach.  With  this  her  eyes  were 
wildly  on  the  search  for  his  figure,  and 
her  heart  was  ready  to  jump  from  her 
bosom  when  she  saw  any  thing  that  re* 
sembled  him.  Too  anxious  to  talk  her- 
self, she  left  the  task  entirely  to  her  sis- 
ter,  who  did  not  seem  to  want  her  as- 
sistance; and  Stanley,  on  his  part,  made 
up  for  the  tadtumity  of  his  friend. 

With  spirits  buoyant  as  his  own, 
Mary  entered  into  all  his  whimsical 
remarks  on  the  objects  that  passed  them, 
quizzed  without 

■    '    ■■ — u^'    .        .     ■   ,  ■  «. Scrapie 
Scufmblingy  pQt-fac'di  fttbhicMHiiioiig'riiig  fioyh 
TImt  lie,  and  cog,  and  fiouty  depn^ve,  and  slander, 
Go  antickly,  and  show  outward  hideousness." 

In 
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V  In^sboct,  '•  th^  woids  w^  a  veiy  fiin. 
tastfdal  banquiet,  jiisfc  so-many  strange 
dishes."  This  woman^s  bonnet  was  laugh- 
ed at  ^  that  man's  cnravat    No  one  in- 

*    deed  was  safe  from  tiieir  scrutmy — ^no 

'  :  one  but  came  undei^  then:  lash. 

••      -    * , 

"What  do  you  do  with  yourselves 
to-night  ?"  at  length  demanded  Stanley, 
'    who  was  r^inded  by  the  meeting  of 
'    ^belpif^mb&ytYiatit  was.  time  to  retire 
i         V  fbv:!dresi5;  txnuBtyie  ma&Sge  to.  eyist 
'wit&cnttv'jriflf  ^tiU   we   ttiffet  At   l«dy 
O'i^anifdfils;  icr   do   y6a^  eonfte^^nd 
tor ^' iE)iidl(ilft:.in  upon  thism  iffrNorth- 

stntel^/^^.i*:-.  •   -  "    '    .  r   '-r  - 
"  Ij6  North^streetr  exdaimed  Mary, 
*:  rather  ^dieoked  in  h^  mirth  i;^  ;,the 
I.  detoaLTA^f  &i: North-street!     Is^y^ere 
«    t&eh  Any;  dbanoe  thai;  y/0\i  ^  will  jpia  ^JAif 
party  ?    *  Why  you  will  eat  your  supp^ 
^  the  ocmnter,  drink  antimonial  wine 
instead  of  diampaigne,  crdam  of  tartar   ^ 
foir  lemonade;  t^unarinds  and  refined  li-/' 
li  *  quorioe ' 


^  ' 
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quonce  for  desseiii,  camomue-nowers  in 
lieu  of  greennouse-piants 


be  had  iii  albundance^ '  But  here  comes 
pidboy:  let  us  xisk  liim  what  prescrip- 
tion he  K)ll6ws!,*' 

"  Oh,  one  may  anticipate  his  reply,** 
retorted  Mary;  "  he  feasts  with  no  one 
but  the  mail  in  the  moon,  where  his  re- 

:  »         .  J     •  •  •  . 

l^ast  IS— — ^ 

*\A  rnmitfiful  of  moonshine  at  best," 
interrupted  Stanley;  *"^'  and  what  he 
^need,  p'ot  go  iarihef  thaii  H^s  sister^is  car- 
pet^dances  for  the  enjoyment  of."  They 
were  now  at  the  Miss  Templemores* 
door,  and  the  gentlemen  took  their  de- 
parture!-?-*' You.  wiU  dance  with  me  to- 
night  ?*•  saicl  Stanley,  in.  a  tone  of  ien- 
tre£^ty,  stepping  back  for  a  momerit,~and 
i^f^  his  mend  a'few  pacesifrom  them. 

IVtary  was  silent,  for  tW  ievening  was 
too  closely  connected 'm  Hi^  mind  with 

lord 
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lord  Mountvillars  for  her  to  make  any 
engagement  independent  of  him. 

''  Why  do  you  hesitate?"  asked  Stan- 
ley, takuig  her  hand  withm  his  as  he 
spoke :  ^'  let  it  be  alpha  and  omega  bb 
usual — ^the  supper  danoe^  any  danoe^ 
every  dance,  dear  Mary,  so  that  you  do 
but  dance  with  me." 

Mary  could  not  resist  the  affectionate 
supplication  of  his  manner ;  he  had  called 
her  Mary  for  the  first  time,  and  she 
thought  the  name  had  never  sounded  so 
sweet-—''  I  wiU  dance  with  you,**  she 
said,  gently  disengaging  the  hand  he 
still  held,  ^  I  will  danee  with  you,  de> 
pend  on  it;   but  there  is  your  fiiend 
shivering  to  death  in  the  cold,  therefore 
let  us  decide  which  it  is  to  be  when  we 
again  meet  in  the  evening." 

"*  Poor  Mountvillars !"  said  Stanley, 
turning  round  to  his  friend  as  he  spoke, 
and  smiling  at  the  patience  he  was  ma* 
nifesting— ''  poor    Mountvillars!    you 

niake 


SCENE3  AT  BRIGHTON.  19 

make   me.   Miss  Templemore^  forget 
every  body  but  yourself.** 

^  Mountvillars  ?**  repeated  Mary^  at- 
tending to  nothing  in  her  dismay  but 
the  surprising  and  painful  discovery. 

"Yes,  lord  Mountvillars,"  returned 
Stanley ;  and  joining  his  friend,  they 
wete  out  of  sight  in  a  moment 
.  *^here  now  T  said  Mary,  forgetting 
in  ho:  horror  that  the  servant  had  opened 
the  door ;  but  Cecil,  to  whom  the  excla- 
mation was  addressed,  was  already  in  her 
own  apartment*—"  there  now  T  again 
b^;an  Mary,  out  of  breath  with  running 
up  stairs  as  fast  as  she  ever  was  able, 
"  there  now,  Cedl!  I  told  you  so;  the 
man  we  have  been  walking  with  was 
lord  Mountvillars ;  and  what  end  had 
you  in  deceiving  me?" 

"  Lord  Mountvillars !"  repeated  Ce- 
dl,  in  a  tremulous  tone  of  dismay-— 
"  Mountvillars !  it  could  not  be !  nay, 
Mary,  you  wish  to  torment  me." 

Mwy 


•  V  «...  ^ 

"MaFy-'sboh  perceived  that  her-sislter 
bad  been  as  far  from  tbe  knowled^  -as . 
herself;  and  reeonciled  to  her  partner  in 
pefjfl^idliy,  they  soon  vented  their  grie- 
varic^j^togietiier. 

!      •'•!    I  ;     •      '  .•• 

**  He  must  think  me  a  dolt,**   said 
Cecil,  ^  for  I  never  spoke  a  woi^wWle 
'  he  was  present." 

'  '  **  He  must  think  me  a  fool,"  said  Mary, 
''for  I  never  talked  so  much  nonsense 
in  my  life/* 

"  I  will  never  let  my  tongue  rest," 
1  sdd  Cecil;  •'tmtii  I'tto  night  do  away 
'  the  imi)ressdon.'*     ^ 

*'Aftd  I,**  said  Mary,  "will  never 
'  opcW  niy'Ups  befdrie  him  again  but  to 
'  rfesciiy  my  ffiend§  from  detraction.^ 

"  I  cannot  tliink  how  I  could  lie  so 

4dlly  !^  they  both  exclaimed  in  a  breath. 

~  IPhen  each  bitterly  declared  the  case  of 

*  ''-the*  bne'  Was  nothing  to  compare  to  the 

other's, 

**  I  should  not  care  if  I  had  said  no* 

thingi'* 
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thii^/.'  moaned  Mary,  ii^  a  mopd  of  des-, 
fx^dency,  **  for  his  lordship  did  not  do. 
much  more  himself." 

**  But  I  do,"  returned  Cecil,  in  a  ppt,. 
'*  for  I  know  that  silent  men.  prefer  talk- 
ative women." 

For  a  moment  Mary  was  easier ;  but 
then  the  matter  of  her  discourse  had^ 

been  sncdi,  that  90  man.  of  sense  coujld 

^   '  ^  .  .       -Jill 

approve  it.  No  man .  of  ai^y  reflection,, 
who  had  remained  so  completely  d^s*, 
(xuvt4  ^  ^be  fscene  as  had  lord  Mount- 
viUans^  but  must  ^reprobate  the  p^art  shp 
had  acted*  With  Stanley  it  was  pi?r- 
fectly  different ;  he  had  le4  l^r  on,  and 

tf  .  •  ••41 

he  had  seemed  to  enjoy  it ;  and  her  only 
hope  was,  that  should  lord  Mountvillars 
say  any  thing  about  it,  that  Stanley 
would  defend  her  conduct;  and  in  con- 
vinciDg.  him  that  it  was .  only  the  folly 
of  the  moment,  e^culp^te  her  from  the 
chaige  of  habitual,  ill  t^per^ 

•*  I  never  was  so  littlf  9n:  ipy  gi^^j" 
said  Cecil,  ,a|^!?^nt»yp^¥pn  npoxe;  prpi 

voked 
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yoked  about  it  than  her  sister :  ^  never, 
I  must  say,  was  I  so  little  on  the  qui  vix>e 
as  I  was  to-day.    That  he  can  admire 
me  is  imposrible ;  for  once,  when  I  had 
dashed  your  odious  long  veil  out  of  my 
way,  which  kept  flapping  all  over  my 
face,  putting  out  my  eyes,  and  beating 
down  the  trimming  of  my  bonnet  till  it 
quite  irritated  me,  I  saw  that  he  ob- 
i;ierved  me ;  the  action  had  not  been  the 
most  gentle  in  the  world,  biit  I  did  not 
care  for  it  then ;  I  thought  I  saw  major 
Steinbach  turn  up  a  street,  and,  in  my 
anxiety,    forgot    the   circumstance  till 
now,  when  I  could  almost  kill  myself 
for  the  unguarded  folly  I  was  guilty  of.** 
**  Nothing — ^nothing,  Cecil,  to  what  I 
have  to  accuse  myself  of  P  said  Maiy, 
with  a  sigh.    "  Why  I  let  Stanley  hold 
my  hand  in  his  for  half  an  hour  at  the 
door,  and  when  I  looked  up,  lord  Mount- 
villars  was  observing  us.    He  called  me 
Mary  too  for  the  first  time  in  his  life; 
one  would  almost  be  tempted  to  believe 

he 
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he  had  done  it  with  the  view  of  a  show- 
cfff  and  no  doubt  lord  Mountvillars  takes 
it  for  granted  there  is  an  engagement 
existing  between  us.** 

**  Then  did  you  see  me  run  over  that 
stupid  beggar  child?"  asked  Cedl^  her 
face  flushing  red  at  the  revertenoe. 
^^Down  it  went  flat;  but  I  should  have 
picked  it  up,  to  a  certainty,  had  I  sup- 
posed lord  Mountvillars  to  be  near  us. 
What  could  have  bewitched  me,  Mary, 
I  cannot  say;  but  even  now  I  can 
scarcely  consider  that  it  teas  lord  Mount- 
villars we  have  been  walking  with." 

"  What  indeed?"  returned  Mary, 
with  a  sigh ;  **  I  would  give  worlds,  if  I 
had  them,  if  it  were  otherwise ;  for  what 
impression  can  we  hope  to  make  to-night, 
after  leaving  such  an  unfavourable  one 
in  the  morning — an  impression  which 
will  exhaust  the  whole  stock  of  our 
powers  to  erase  from  his  memory." 

^And  when  we  have  succeeded  in 
the   effort,"    sadly    interrupted    Cecil, 

**  leaves 
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"  leaves  us  but  wher^  .we  might  onoe  , 

have  beguii  from." 

"  Job's  comforter^  as  usual^"  said  Mary, 
with  a  smile,  the  first  she  had 'felt  on 
the  occasion.  "  It  is  indeed  .^  sad  busi- 
ness!"  resuming  her  former  disquiet; 

**  a  sad  business  I  and  were  I  but  certain 

•    •    • 

that  Stanley  was  sincere  I  ishould  leave 
his  lordship  for  yourself  or  fer  Leslie."* 

"  Leslie  ?".  asked  Cecil,  in  a  tone  of  sur- 
prise ;  "  you  cannot  think  she  will  en- 
chant him?  if  she  does,  I  am  sure  it 
will  be.  (^eifmi/ — a  thing  there  ik  no 
arming  against;  therefore,  if  J  have  po 
more  potent  rival  t^an  stiU'Jife  fq  ^deal 
with,  I  am  sure  1  shall  cQihe  cfi^.victori- 
ous,  though  I  had'  betraved  ten  times 
more  sullenness  and  petulance  than  I 
bhndly  this  mqming  indulged  in.^ 

The  Miss  Templemores  were  indeed 

most  sadly  cut  up  by  the  event  that  took 

place  in  the  morning;  and  though  they 

could  not  entirely  do  away  the  hope 

'     •  ••  ••        thai' 


/  •» » 
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thsA  it  was  still  in  their  power  to  dispel 
it,  they  were^  at  the  same  time,  not  ex« 
actly  so  sanguine  in  their  schemes  as 
they  had  been  before  its  occurrence. 
Mary,  as  she  had  herself  stated,  was  more 
than  half  inclined  to  give  in;  and  Cecil 
thought  it  would  be  a  good  come-off  to 
Jaire  les  diffidles  herself  and  say  she 
did  not  like  him.  Time,  however, 
which  changes  all  things,  materially  al- 
tered their  plans.  The  hopes  that  had 
faded  in  disshabille  were  really  to  blow 
again  in  full  dress,  and  they  entered 
lady  O'Shannon's  drawing-room  much 
better  satisfied  with  their  chance  than, 
under  existing  circumstances,  they  could 
have  possibly  expected  to  consider  it. 


VOL.  II.  c  CHAP- 


»    v> 
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CHAPTER  II. 


Say  can  yoa  fast  ?  yoar  stomacbs  are  too  joungi 
And  abstinence  engenders  maladies. 

SBAKESPEaaC. 


But  I  must  fast  tiireedays  a-week.  :Ikui. 


And  one  day'iu  a  week  to  touch  no  food. 

And  but  one  meal  on  erery  day  beside; 

Ohy' these  are  biH*i'6n  tasks,  too  hard  to  keep !  I6id. 


twH  1^* 


'Let  vantoosy  Hgtt  of  tieart. 


Tickle  the  senseless  rushes  with  theiK  heels; 
Fori  am  proverbM  with  a  grandsire's.phmsey 
'111  iie  a  cAtidhs-holder,  and  look  on.  Ibid. 

Lady  O'Shannon  was  the  wife  of  an 
Irish  baronet,  and  the  mother  of  many 
sons — sons  of  so  affectionate  a  nature^ 
that  they  still  xlung  to  the  parent  nest» 
instead  of  erecting  a  roost  of  their  own. 
But  sticks  and  straws  are  known  to  cost 

.money; 


aidmy;  kni  as  the  marter  ^  0*Shaniion« 
wer^  by  no  means  of  the  prodigal  order 
of  €01)8,  they  wisely  preferred  partaking 
of  their  patrimonial  p&t4uclc,  histead  of 
running  riot  on  their  own  bottoms;  that 
is,  they  consented  *^  to  bear  the  ills  they 
had,  rather  than  fly  to  others  that  they 
knew  not  of.**  Behold  them,  then,  all 
shut  Up  under  one  roof,  grunting  and 
sweating,  as  Shakespeare  has  it  (for  I 
eonld  not  use  such  words),  to  make 
much  out  of  a  little,  and,  ^as  aquila  nofi 
capiat  muscas,  spunging  on  their  friends 
for  a  feed  at  every  convenient  opportu- 
nity. Nothing  indeed  can  exceed  their 
diligence  at  a  dinner- table!  then  are 
they,  as  justice  Greedy  says,  "in  their 
own  eonceit  a  monarch  at  the  least— 
areh-president  of  the  boiled,  the  roast, 
the  baked,  from  which  they  eat  often,  and 
give  thanks  when  their  bellies  are  braoed 
up  like  a  drum ;  and  thaf  s  pure  com-  \ 
fort."  Then  to  see  their  alacrity  in  fly- 
ing to  a  supper !  *'  'tis  matter  maC  iffiport- 

oS  ance,'* 


/ 
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ance/'  afid  no  dance  dan  build  aeeivety 
on  th^ir  presence  without  it;  fbr,  as 
''  they  ivise  men  know,  without  the 
dumpling  'tis  not  worth  threepenee.** 
But  all  this  is  merely  to  make  up  for  re- 
cent losses ;  not  the  eating^  for  the  sake 
of  eating,  but  the  administering  ^  to  a 
foolish  stomach  that  croaks  for  tareak&st." 
Indeed,  if  they  were  gourmands^  they 
could  not  support  the  penalties  and  pii^ 
vations  of  the  paternal  roof — could  never 
consent  to  the  receiving  short  conmions 
to-day«  because  they  were  going  out  to 
dinner  to-morrow. 

Yet  Buch  is  the  slavery  that  ^*  flesh  is 
heir  too,**  if  it  wishes  to  puff  itself  oS  as 
rich  in  the  world,  while  possessed  of  a 
limited  income— such  the  economy  es- 
sential to  be  maintained,  if  that  insatia- 
ble monster,  a  rage  far  appearing  like 
other  people^  is  once  consented  to  be  in* 
dulged  in.  Farewell  then  to  hospitality 
and  to  ftiendshipi    The  stranger,  fiu: 

from 
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from  being  entreated  to  drop  in  and  take 
his  fnutton,  is  avoided  as  they  would  a 
Tam^re;  while  the  at  home  that  for 
fashion's  sake  is  essential  to  give  once  a^ 
week^  robs  them  of  the  necessities  and 
oomforts  that  make  life  desirable. 

Liady  O'Sbannon,  howev^,  did  not 
trouble  herself  to  pay  off  scores  in  this 
way;  she  had  a  convenient  argument 
instead,  which  proved  that  if  her  sons 
)did  not  contrive  to  make  themselves 
sufficiently  agreeable  to  cancel  the 
debt  by  their  presence,  that  their  enter- 
teiners  must  take  them  on  Uck^  and  look 
to  chance  and  to  time  for  the  payment. 

Young  men;  however,  are  young  men 
in  the  world;  and  whatever  little  else 
they  may  have  to  recbmmaid  them, 
their  broad  cloth  will  always  ensure  them 
a  seat  in  sodely  at  Brighton.  Thus  it 
Was  with  the  OPiShannons;  no  one  ex- 
pected pleasuse  or  eikiolament  fiom '  the 

C  8  connexion, 
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connexioii,  yet  they  managed^  n^brtfae- 
less^  to  get  tbeir  kncfes  vmier  ike  mako^ 
ganff,oi  theii'  neighbour^  and  to  dioe 
more  frequently  at  the  damage  of  othef) 
than  erer  they  did  >at  their  &mn.  In- 
deed they  are'  in  no  ways  partieidar  as 
to  the  where  or  to  the  wliom  they  go-? 
ibc  while,  liiey  consider,,  with  Dkigefies, 
tiiat  that  wine  i&  best  which  is  drank  at 
the  expence  of  others,  thi^y  have  no^m^ 
ceMt3r  foe  aaiy  delicate  refihembnts^  is 
the  case,:  but  follow  bliodly  the  pfiiii 
tliat  geoA  luek  lesdii  tiiem  infaa^  pltmih 
ing:  their  wit  upon*  the:  proverl^  lliat 
^  fbols  make  &«8t»  tod  wise  man  eat 
thern^"^  and  theiv  soruples  as  to  payneirf; 
by  another  that  says,  *^  he  that  gives  ta 
a  grateM  man  pota  outi  %a  nmrjiT 

;  :» .     , 

Thisi  rule  of  oondlict^  hiowever^  el^ 
tenda  nat  ix>  the  bdy  tfaiir  mother,  whb» 
mem  drcumapecfe  ih  Iwr Gtswissddn^  and 
Tiuting  ^hem  bat  s^ddm^.  manages  to 

V  J  once 
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oncer  a^y€8tv**«ii  epecha  in  the  lives  of 
her  sons !  for  though  they  strut  for  it  a 
month,  l/are  and  ajl^  as  some  of  them 
would  say,  yet  it  is  a  comfort  for  once 
to  see  plenty  on  the  tdble^  and  to  have 
on  their  best  coats,  instead  of  the  old 
shooting  jadcets  they  gaaenUy  trot 
about  ikud  house  in. 

It  uras  on  one  of  these  oecasions  thaC 
the  Miss  Templemores  joined  the  party, 
equipped  for  conquest,  and  hoping,  yet 
dreading  to  again  noteet  with  lord  Mottht>' 
villar^  their  unknown;  companion  in  the 
morning:  But  their  feairs  for  the  pvcsenjt 
were  groundless;  for  though  many  of 
rank  were  collected  together^  he  made 
not  one  of  the  numbeff.  Anxioiisfy  each 
newcomer  was  iexamined  as  he  entered 
the  room ;  but  while  they  received  Steitt^ 
bach,  Stanley,  sir  Archibald^  ami  Auck- 
land^ lord  M(»]ntvillars  joined  not  t&e 
patty.  Mu^  of  their  coaaibrt  depended 
01^  the  knowledge  of  what  oouise  he  iii* 

c  4  tended 
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tended  to  put^ue,  and  whether  to  ask 
Stanley,  or  abide  the  chance,  was^a  point 
they  prepared  to  decide  on. 

**  I  should  be  as  mad  as  possible,"  said 
Cecil,  "  if  he  was  to  come  in  after  I  have 
danced  a  number  of  dances;  one  never 
looks  so  well  as  at  the  fivst  set  out,  and 
I  am  determined  to  decline  all  engage- 
ments till  I  think  it  is  too  late  to  expect 
him." 

"  That  will  never  do,**  said  Mary,,suri 
prised  at  the  arrangement  of  her  sister; 
'**  for  if  you  give  out  that  yen  have  n© 
intention  of  dancing,  theve  will:  be  little 
probability  of  lord  Mountvillars  bdng 
brought  up  to  you ;  and  I  think,  jfrom 
the  specimen  we  had  this  morning,  we 
have  small  chance  of  introduction  from 
-Stanley.  But  if  you  do  not  dance,  I 
shall  not  dance,  therefore  our  hopes  must 
depend  upon  Leslie;  for  it  will  ij^ver 
do  for  me  to  burst  upon  him,  subject  to 
the  wear  and  tear  of  the  evenings  while 

you 
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you' 6)me  out  witfa'asmuch  precision  a8 
iP  just  stqqped  out  of  a  bandbox." 

At  tliiisr  moment  lord  MountviUar9' 
name  was  annoonoed^  and  die  next  he 
was  in  the  apartment 

**  It  was  lord'Mountvillars  tfaed,"  softly 
breathed  Cedl^  in  a  tone  which  infer- 
ml  diat  a'  lingering  doubt  had  till  now 
nemained  in  her  bosom ;  '^  it  really  was 
kfrd  Mountvillars^  and  nothing  can  ex- 
ceed my  vexation.  I  wonder  if  be  will 
vecollect  us  out  of  our  bonnets  ?'^ 

^  Certainly  he  will,"  retlimed  Mary, 
**  and  will  avoid- us  as  he  would  a  pest ; 
but  our  apprehensions  may  rest  for  the 
present,  for  he  is  being  introduced  to 
Miss  W— — ;  and  the  best  thing  we  can 
do  is  to  go  and  dance  in  the  same  qua- 
drille with  them  " 

Stanley  ^  and  Steihbach  were  now 
made  happy  by.  the  hands  df  the  young 

c  5  ladies;. 
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ladies^  waA  piaoho^tUbiBndves  iiirt^ 
they  wiedtedifoc  lord  MooiitiFillaitt  and  bis 
partner  to  join  them.  Couple  after  couple 
hiiwevttr  cjlmei  in^  amd  stUi  A^ir  fabpes 
Wej^  difeited;^  and  tbeiy  were  juat  ghr^ 
ing  themselves  up.  to  despsbr,  when  they 
saw  Miss  W<  's  red  flWers  makuig 
thvott^  th^  crowd;  &Hf  the  eyidenfi  pur* 
pofitt  of  jbiniDg^  thtDB^  ,  Shii '  ctme^  faiA 
}i@r«  partner  wte  sib  Archibald  Mantiy ; 
and  wiUii  disSppokitixieiit  they.saiW  that 
tovd  MoontviUafcs'  still  i^mamed  a  care- 
less spectator  of  the  .scene;  But  there 
was  now  tlo' mtr^at  for  tf»m»  and  they 
^t  abotit  daddng  their  best^  asthe  only 
alternative  left  them ;  Cedl  aU  tfad  time 
tdkmg  i»  faet  to  Stembach  that  he  ill 
vail)  tried  t^  iundersttand  her,  and  Mary 
vemaimin^  io  irery  silent  to  Stanley  that 
ke'  feomd  h€$^|e^st  have  £s^eased  her. 


Perhaps  an  object  never  seems  so  de- 
ikable  to  obtidn  as  when  we  fear  from 
muohandd  we  have  lost  it;  and  Mary 

never 
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liefer  stood  wr  exalted  in  fk$m\efz  opi- 
nioQs  M  «fae  did  #hen  she  afipwendy 
eeMed  to  desire  it.  He  fnuredi  heliad 
offended  her  by  hi?  presonipiioaDP  in  the 
morning;  and  admhing  the  feeling  that 
dietarfed  resentasent,  he  deplored,  while 
he  approvel  the  oorrectiiaR/-^^  She  is  a 
treasure  in  herself,**  he  mentally  exclain^ 
ed;  ^  and  whatever  IfieFfortaneri^lliiate 
her.*^  ftnt  it  was  easier  to  niBikfi  the-  aiw 
ran^ment:  tian  oh  reflection  to  put  it' 
in  ptenditt^y  and  wfaeir^  heeohiaEidered  the 
Messod  healthy  Bttite  of  his  faihrar^  doo- 
stiiution,  bis  ewrnnrndging  prinoipteyy 
compered  to  ^e  esitiavagance  of  bis 
t>wn/iie  confessed  tfcat  it  was  not  his  lot 
to  marry  for  love,  and  that  unless  he 
met  **  wf  a  lass  wi*  a  lump  o*  land,"  he 
must  continue  to^^ 

*•  Troll  a  bacfaelor*s  merry  life.*' ' 

It  WW  these  reftections,  joined  to  the 
iMrbiddiBg  manners  of  Maiy,  that  made 
him  as  ttute  as  beiMlf;:  and  mentally 

c  6  swearing 
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swearing  at  the  eixtravaganoe  of  Itetimes, 
the  fooleries  of  youths  the  scarcity  of 
cash,  and  the  multitude  of  duns^  he  sunk 
into  a  similar  silence. 

Mary  all  the  time  was  intently  study- 
ing the  character  of  lord  Mountvillars ; 
and  though  she  might  have  arrived  at 
it,  in  a  more  compendious  method,  by 
applying  to  the  talent  of  Stanley,  she 
rather  preferred  attaining  it  through  the 
medium  of  her  own  perceptions^  than,  by 
-entering  into  conversation  with  her  com- 
panion, strengthen  those  impressions  in 
the  mind  of  lord  Mountvillars  that 
might  render  the  knowledge  unneces- 
sary. 

Lord  Mountvillars  indeed  was  a  booE 
in  which  all  ladies  might  look,  and  find 
ample  reward  for  their  trouble;  and 
Mary,  while  she  gazed  in  admimtion  on 
his  noble  and  commanding  figure  his 
interesting  expression  of  countenance, 

.   .  could 
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only  wonder^  over  abd  ov«r  tigain^  that 
he  could  pas&  unobserved  in  the  mom^ 

Generally  superior  to  the  young  men 
that  surroiinded  him,  hie  seemed,  in  the 
loftiness  of  pride^  to  tower,  above  all  con- 
ciliatory endeavours ;  to  stand  alone  in 
the  room,  deigning  little  to  notice  others, 
and  apparently  macM*e  satisfied  himself 
'with  inspiring  awe,  than  of  becoming 
the  objeet  of  attentive  importunity. 

* 

Beautiful  as  an  Antinous,  graceful  as 
an  Apollo,  he  stood  the  avowed  idol  of 
Hie  crowd-— the  secret  source  of  many  a 
lady's  love !  Indian-like,  however,  they 
adored  the  sun,  that  looked  upon  its 
worshippa's,  but  knew  of  them  no  more; 
and  though  they .  mentally  exdaimed, 
with  di  the  energy  of  an  Helena-^"  Oh, 
then  give  pity  to  them  whose  fate  is 
such!"  it  had,  alasl.no  influence  over 
thejlinty^kearted  idol  of  their  pre&rence, 

who. 
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wrapped  in  a  faaiighty  mood  oi  nt^BtBe^ 
rence,  still  ealmty  gaacd  around ;  asd  if 
his  eye  for  a  moment  bade  a  fooHA 
heart  beat,  by  resting  on  the  casket  that 
contained  it,  the  Mng^/roid  of  the  re- 
moval restored  it  to  iflseli^  and  hia  lofA^ 
ship  was  pronounced  not  comeatable.. 

Beauty  indeed  seemed  to  hxire  no* 
charms  for  lord  MountviHarSi;    Like  die- 
gay  ehiMflen  of  Flora's   parterre,    he- 
would  listlessly  gaze,  on*  their  graees; 
believe  them  fragile  as  sweet,  bom  to- 
biess  the  sight  of  man^.  yet  condudng 
but  little  to  his  eotnfbrt ;  fbrm^d  for  the 
sunshine  of  the  nightly  holly  but  wither- 
ing in   the  shade  c^  dcftnestio  duties.. 
Unsociai  and'  cheerleGfi  he  stood ;  bf  irre- 
sistible beauty  even'  in  his  frown,  yet 
captivating  mote  fay  his  dejeMion ;  gain* 
ing  Ih  place  in  ewi^  heart,  through  the 
sadness  that  oppressed  his  own»andpro^ 
mising  a  heaven  v  to  thosfe  lirho  should 
phmt  G»  male  oS  happiness  on  features 

that 


tha£  scairoely  needed  that  eborav.ti^ncrds 
perfecting.  Such  wiw  the  ci^«ture  the 
Miss  Teinplem<»es  had  set  their  be^urts 
on  securing ;  and  in  eontempkting  the 
majesty  of  his  .toien,  ii»  silently  |«y^ 
homage  to  the  perfectiona  of  bi^  pv^sepof  , 
Cecil  lost  the  thread  of  her  di^s^ujrse 
with  Steinfaaclu  Despairing  of  an  in- 
trod  action^  yet  cheri^lung.  fresh  hopes 
with  each  new  quadrille,  she  impatiently 
awaited  the  upshot ;  forming  fresli  plaqs 
for  success  in  each  new  defeat^  and  prog* 
nosticating  a  better  chanee  for  herself 
from  the  oTerthrow  of  thos^  of  h^r 
neighbours.  But  lord  Mountvillars,  was 
alike  unkind  to  att,  declined  ev^ry  over- 
ture from  the  mistress  c£  the  revels,  and 
finally  provoked  the  Miss  Templemores 
to  think,  with  Marmontel^  that  ^'f^cmd 
on  rHa  pas  ce  que  ton  aime,  ilfaut  aimer 
ce  que  ton^  a" — mdke  the  be^  of  a  bad 
bargain,  and  prchride  themselves  with 
other  partners.** 

Nothing 
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Notbkig  was  so  easy  as  to  attain  them, 
and  they  endeavoured  tO' forget  the  dis- 
appointment of  the  past,  by  the  heart- 
less enjoyment  of  the  present  But  the 
^Mr.  O'Shannoni^  though  rara  atnie^  in 
their  own<  opinion,  were  little  agreeable 
to  the  partners  tliey  had  taken;  and 
while  listening  to  the  malevolent  gossip 
ofone^  thefnppery,  the  folly,  and  con- 
ceit of  the  other,  the  Miss^Templemores 
had  little  chance  of  dispelling  from  their 
minds' their  disappointment  in  regard  to 
lord  Mountvillars^  Dissatisfied  with 
themselves,  and  weary  with  the  events 
of  the  night,  they  retired  at' a  late  hour 
to  rest,  less  sanguine  in  their  own  powers 
of  bringing  things  to  their  wishes,  and* 
disUkinff  as  much  as-they.  admired  lord! 
Mountvillars« 

"  I  never  saw  such  sl' sticks  said  Ce- 
cil to  her  sister,  when  confidentially 
conversing  together;  ''he  never  spoke 
a  word    to  any  body  all  the    night, 

and 
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and  looked  Vke  a  fiont>w-«tricken  Hani' 

^  Hamkt  indeed  T  retiimed  Maty, 
wifii  a  hn^t  look  c^  admiratioft;  ^i 
never  saw  any  thing  so  perfect,  so  tran-> 
iKsendentiy  superior,  so  oat  of  the  com-^ 
mon  run  (^  the  dandie?  of  the  day  I  it  is 
true  he  did  not  talk  mudf),  as  you  say ; 
but  did  you  see  him  conva!9rwitli  M£ss 
W  ■  ?  There  was  a  nK^c  in  his 
smile  I  can  never  forget,  and  I  shall 
never  be  happy  till  we  know  him.'" 

**  Nor  I  eithefj,  as  to  thaV^  replied  Ce^ 
dl,  vnth  t  half-suppressed  sigh ;  *^  fbr  he 
really  is  superior  to  the  generality  of 
men*  Steinbaeb  himself  sunk  into  in*:* 
significance  by  the  eomparison,  and  cap^ 
tain  Ifillsfaofough  was  ncrthing  beside 
him." 

**  I  do  not  think  that  would  be  the 
opinion  of  Ledie/^  said  Mary,  votfa  the 
hope  her  surmises  were  grouncUesti-; 
''that   eai^ain  HiUishomu^  :  adtnires 

her^ 
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*•  Nonsense  \^  retorted  Mrs.  Templea- 
more,  between  a  smile  and  a  frown, 
^  you  are  talking,  dear  Cecily  at  ran^ 
dom.  Say  what  you  will,  but  I  do  con- 
sideir  that  you  are  trifling  with  a  pre- 
ference th^t  might  eventually  lead  to 
advantage/^ 

•  '^  If  th»«  is  advanti^e  in  being  tied 
to  a  log  a&  one's  life,  perhaps  I  might 
consent  to  admit  your  inference ;  but  as 
it  is,  I  think  neither  I  nor  you,  dear 
mamma,  need  regret  when  sir  Archi- 
bald tak^s  his  dismissal.  If  captain 
Hillsborough'had,  for  example ^ 

^  Oh,  Cecil,  how  Hke  you  are  to  Hke 
rest  of  your  sex !  As  Shakespeare  say  s^ 
'*  that  which  we  have  we  prize  not  to 
the  worth,^  and  you  neglect  your  own 
conquests  in  foolishly  yeavning  after 
Leslie's.'^ 

^  Not  exactly,  mamma,**  returned 
Cedl»  with  a  saucy  sm3e^  ^  not  exactly 
that,  or  yoa  would  not  have  occa^n  to 
lectuM  me  so  nuidi^  afaoat  Steinbadi.*' 

Mrs^ 
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Mn.  Templemore  returned  the  smile ; 
and  Cedl  becoming  bold,  asked — "^  Shall 
I  not  at  lasty  dear  mamma,  obtain  your 
consent  to  m j  wishes  ?*" 

^  I  have  little  opinion  of  its  neces- 
sity," impressively  returmed  Mrs.  Tem* 
plemore.  ^  I  once  told  you  before,  that 
Steinbach  was  not  a  marrying  man; 
and  as  he  returns  to  his  own  country  in 
a  montli,  the  wooing  must  be  quick  in* 
deed  to  enable  me  to  provide  for  a 
daughter.'' 

Cecil  was  the  colour  of  marble,  and 
her  mother  fearing  she  had  been  too 
premature  in  making  her  discovery,  set 
about  soothing  the  weakness  of  her 
daughter* 

^^  And  what  can  it  be  to  you,  my  dew 
girl,"  she  said,  "  when  so  insignificant  a 
person  as  the  major  takes  his  depar- 
ture?   Can  you  evear  hope  to  benefit 

by 
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by  one  nrho  JiaB^nctfaiDgi  jin^eartli  i:o  lie- 
kow?  -  ^hat  .haj^nness  oao  ipou  lex^ 
l]ie<^ti.  ihMfo^  man  who'k^jGddnt  in  afl 
but  appearances  '^^  o£  no  &mily  -~ik> 
ednoexioti^  'softicely  speaking  a  word  to 
be  iihderatood,  and  ae  peifeedy .  heart* 
lesS)  liik-aily  believe,  as  I  in  my  fears 
for  ybUr  safety  can  wish  him  ?" 

**  Indeed,  mamma,  you  wrong  hiai," 
returned  Cecil,  with  tears  in  her  eyes; 
^  I  am  sorry  to  see  that  you  wrong 
him;  he  is  more  sentimental  than ^ any 
being  I  know,  and  his  feelings,  of  course, 
are  most  exquisite.'* 

*'  I  should  have-  supposed  you  to  pes* 
liess  more  sense,"  said  Mrs;  TempfenMxse, 
in  reply,  **  and  I  grieve  to  peveeive 
your  deficiency.  What  has  sentiment 
to  do  with  the  firm  feelings  of  the 
lieart?  and  tett  me  if  in  aby  instance 
Steinbaoh  has  evinoed^tbeih  ?** 

■ 

Cecil  was  4il6nt. 

**  What 


^  What  do  ?f«ii  cotidder  hit' infaition 
ni  dkoMy  ^mtting  England  ?~ 

^Al>ase  and  la  cruel  deception.''  But 
sfae  could  net  (believe  there  was  OBgy 
truth  in  the  report,  and  ehe  >requeste4 
herinotbie/a  iautboritf V 

"  Himself.'* 

Ceeil  ^Pted  from  her  scat,  and  she 
eould  seatoeiy  pronoiuice  ithe^-***^  Impos* 
Bible  T'  She  if  as  white  and  red  by  tuma, 
and  jshe  continued — **  Impossible !  Not 
(romMiMel^ftnammski  for  then  I  shonld 
not  be  a  stranger  to  it.  Steinbach  is 
not d^eeitfal ;  and  though  he hasnever 
given  me  cause  to  believe  'mywlf  belov* 
ed,  he  cannot  be  so  blind  to  my  prefer- 
ence as  to  treiit  it  so  very  nncourte- 
oBsly.'* 

^  'When  a  Iblly  is  oonfessed,  they  say 
it  is  half  repented  of.  I  hope,  Cecil,'' 
said  Mrs.  T^nplemore,  with  quickness, 
*'  that  this  is  the  case  with  you ;  and 
in  so  openly  proclaiming  your  trans- 
gression, yeu  lead  me  ^to  brieve  that 

henceforth 
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henceforth  you  wUl  struggle  with  ymv 
preferencef  for  one  who»  I  think,  wit^ut 
saying  it  to  wound  your  sensitive  heart, 
eares  as  little  about  you  as  even  /  eould 
possibly  desire.^    , 

"  From  what  do  you  finm  your  con- 
clusions ?** 

**  His  general  demeanour  and  manner ; 
he  dances  with  you,  it  is  true,  with  plea* 
sure ;.  but  then  does  he  not  evince  the 
same  satisfaction  in  becoming  the  part- 
ner of  another  ?  does  he  not  sing  with 
equal  unconcern  to  the  entreaties  of 
yourself  as  he  would  to  the  request  of 
your  sisters  ?** 

Cecil  was  wounded  to  the  quick,  in 
thus  having  the  plain  truth  dealt  out 
before  her;  and  while  little  convinced 
herself  of  the  circumstance  it  was  meant 
to  estaUish,  she  adverted  to  a  song  that 
he  had  given  hen 

« 

"Ni^sense !  nonsense^  Cecil !"  ietufn< 

ed 
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ed  Mfis.  Tenaplemore,  provoked  at  the 
weakness  of  her  daughter.  **  What  are 
a  bundi^  siach  songs  to  you?  vrhat 
more  dian  many  of  the  ItaKan  ones, 
that  others  are  constantly  humming  ?" 

*^  Oh,  mamma,  it  does  mean  a  great 
deal,  say  what  you  will^^ 

*'  Mein  Madchen  ht  so  ^«it  von  bi«r, 

£s  treiuit  sie  Berg  Dnd  Thai ; 
^cb  lieber  Zephir  fiig  zu  ?hr 

Do  Zeoge  nieiner  Qual. 

« 

^  I  know  what  It  all  means — he  is  con- 
stantly singing  it ;  and  indeed— indeed 
I  must  considw  it  the  Ifcnguage  of  the 
hearts"* 

^  And  one,  I  diould  think,  the  heart 
would  never  reply  to.  However,  you 
know  best.  But  tell  me,  what  are  your 
plaMs,  should  the  major  prove  wilhng?'* 
^  To  marry,  and  follow  his  fortunes." 
**  You  will  never  overtake  them,  my 
deiur  giii,  ibr  I  understand,  to  a  certain- 
ty, he  has  got  nothing*"  ' 
-^roiu  Uk  '  D  **  You 
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^  YoQ  trifle^  niaiiiiBa^''  ofaseirecL  Gedl^ 
condderably  vexed.  **  It  is  net  tiie  way 
to  remove  an  evil  by  toeating  it  as  a 
thing  of  no  moment;  and  though  isanjr 
of  the  disquietudes  cf  life  myaare  the 
same  treatment  as  you  would,  use  to 
spoiled  children,  it  is  ndtfaer  fidr or  kiiid^ 
mamma,  I  think,  for  you  to  laugh  at 
me.  I  must  be  diverted,  and  beguiled 
of  that  sense  of  pain,  which  time  only 
can  radically  cur^,  and  which  makes  me 
the  pettish  thing  you  find  me.** 


Cecil-  indeed:  foufid:  Ae  waa  9>ing-  tm 
&r/,  and  perceiving  her  maitor  was 
angry,  she  sought  to  divert  its  effeeti 
by  Gonfbs^pig  the  fiiulti  she  had  fallen 
into. 

« 

''  I.  cannot  thiok,"  satdi  M$aty^  who 
had  till  now  kaptquit^  hors  de  ctiifnhatf 
^  I  cannot  thinlc^  Cecil,  what  can  indttce 
you.tolikeihjfaou  T6faesur0f  hdfMAet 
music  very  well,' -^. he  calls.  itmtdS'Tecy 

ii  nandanme 
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handsflfln?  diMBe^  wel^  0ndi»  certidi9l]f 
Tery  aU»rtatiiinig,  frtxiii  the  iMsCttkM  be^ 
makes  is  his  dtction.'' 

^'  I  ofm  see  netfaing  t<)  li&ugh  af  \tk  it,*^ 
reb^ned  Cecil/  stiU  (Wntintiiiiig  to  be 
^m«r)ttt  etfended.  '*  Haw  would  you 
bare  fahn  talk  ?  He-  bas  only  been  in 
England' six  montbi^  and  certMnly  does 
infinite  credit  to  his  master.'* 

''  JETiKO  would  I  bave  him  talk^  dear 
Cecils  resumed  Mary»  repeiBiting  hei' 
wordsT;  ''  why,  I  Wi^idd  have  him  call 
tfaingii  by  their  right  naime^^-^ot  tell 
lie  about  hn^shandg  bdn^  made  iinto 
jdftf^  or  that  the  ladtee  itt  hisr  country 
wear  herC^  pefu^xn  their  hKir.  I  would 
\ucve  hkn  caB  his  musk^deDk-  by  some 
less  ludierousa  name^tiiaii  a  jsw#i^f,  and 
fte  scented  thdug  si  bis^siiuff-bosf  by  si 
delicate  terni  that!  B4(MciiMn»/* 


Cecil  crald  not  i^slM;  a  slviil^  and 
she  migbt  faa^e  ^dod-^"*  Vi^ith  alt  hi» 
ftults^she  loved  Mm  stSlj"?  ^thatean  be 

D  2  termed 
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termed  Jove  which  is  merely  the  foUy 
of  the  senses.  But  Cecil  was  miwilling 
to  allow,  that  that  which  she  considered 
a  wealqiess  of  the  heart  was  merely  a 
fanciful  fever  of  the  brain,  brief  as  sweet; 
and  as  she  talked  of  crying  her  eyes  out 
when  he  departed^  we  may  continue, 
^'  began  in  folly,  closed  in  tears." 

But  the  turbulent  channel  of  a  lady's 
tears,  it  is  no  difficult  matter  to  alter; 
and  on  lord  Mountvillars  being  introdu- 
ced to  them  by  Stanley,  Cecil's  txxAi  the 
direction  of  grieving  rather  for  his  un- 
natural durity  of  heart  than  the  preme-, 
ditated  departure  of  Steinbach.  What 
indeed  were  a  thousand  Steinbachs,  in 
comparison  to  one  lord  Mountvillars^ 
but  as  dust  in  the  balance?  Yet  what 
avaUed  it  to  them  his  extraordinary  and 
many  perfections?  He  remained  cold 
and  distant  as  on  the  first  day  they  had 
met ;  and  they  were  constrained  to  be- 
lieve he  had  either  taken  a  dislike  to 

them» 
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them,  or  that  his  affections  were  buried 
in  the  grave  of  his  father. 

Indeed  his  lordship  was  an  enigma 
not  easy  to  be  solved — one  moment 
relaxing  the  gloomy  furrow  of  his  brow ; 
the  next  chasing  away  the  smile,  by 
the  deep  sigh  of  sadness;  this  moment 
the  radiant  sunbeam  of  the  drde ;  the 
next, 

**  In  every  varied  posture,  place,  and  hour, 
•  Widow'd  of  every  thonght,  of  every  joy  V 

But  *^  joy  is  a  fixed  state,  a  tenure,  not  a 
start ;''  and  whatever  the  smile  might  do 
towards  erasing  the  impression,  the  ge- 
neral belief  was,  that  lord  Mountviilafs 
.  was  miserable.  fVhy^  was  not  so  easily 
'determined ;:  and  whether  it  was  the  loss 
of  hisf  father^  **  friendship  unretumed, 
or  unrequited  love,!'  none  of  the  on-dits 
:eould  resolve  on. 

It  is  indeed  no  easy  thing  to  discover 

D  3  where 
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ranky  riches,  £Uid  eitety  {tersGnal  peirfc&* 
tion,  of  no  solace  to  the  mind  of  the 
pimfeMor ;  k  n  diMaaUt  to  hAve^e  it  a 
fn^ioe^flfess  jpedffe  agaimll  th^  oans  tfaii; 
(q^pnf^  the  Jiesrt^HB  fx>W£riefts  niuppbrt 
to  ^e  mkifl  that:  as  nfllieisd ;  sid  ycft 
ithuf  it  "WAS  ivitb  tke  f)<Bble  lord  JBi  .qoe^ 
iMn^  itImo,  svbile  hb  iriendi  potohinxnoM 
him  to  possess  every  thing  that  Jtavid 
make  a  man  contented,  was  this  mo- 
ment endeavouring  "  to  dri^  MWf^  the 
heavy  thought  of  care,**  the  next  resign* 
iog  iusweif  poweriess  ip  itathfiiipnoe. 


lih  j^  true  oM  iadage,  tiiat  **  10  one 
ap  iireU  knows  wbuene  tiie  shoe  pinohes 
w  he  who  weara  it;"*  aad  lAUe  Hmt 
lord  MoiratviUars'  shofe  tdid  at  vneom- 
fiartaUe  was  eridoit  to  emrjr  one,  no 
one  cooJd  lakfi  tq»oQ  tbeunehrn  to  de- 
scribe the  identical  point  fnxn  wkenw  it 
proceeded. 


But^ 


But,  gay  or  sad,  lord  Mountvillars  was 
the  fashion,  the  very  pet  of  the  place, 
a  rara  avis  amcHig  the  birds  of  passage 
that  flew  0rtt  K;  a  Ai%l|ty  specula- 
tion for  the  mothers  and  their  daugh- 
ters, and  a  never-failing  source  of  con- 
versation to  the  two  Miss  Temple- 
mores. 


s  4  CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  nt 


for  I  was-boFQ  iu  jpy's  despttfy 

And  meant  for  misery's  slavey  , 

And  all  my  hourt  of  brief  delight 
Fled  like  the  speedy  winds  of  Mght, 
Which  soon  shall  wheel  their  sullen  flight 
Across  my  grave.  Moorb^ 


Well  tlien  is  he  whose  nnemhitier'd  years- 
Aie  waning  on  hi  lonely  tistlessnebs^ 

If  life  hath  little  joy,. 

Death  hath  for  hii»  no  stingy 

**  Whebe  has  my  frieivd  been  consum- 
ing the  hours?**  asked  Stanley  of  lord 
Mountvillars,  as  they  met  at  the  north 
corner  of  the  Steine.  ^  I  have  literally 
hunted  you»  to  the  regular  nuisance  of 
all  your  acquaintances.  There  is  not  a 
house  that  I  have  not  been  into — street 
that  I  have  not  explored ;  and,  faith  I  as 
...»  Rom^ 
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Jtomeo  says,  ^  you  must  have  yotur  dari- 
dng  shoes,  with  nimble  sdes/  or  I  must 
ere  this  have  overtaken  you.'' 
.  ^  I  have  a  soul  of  lead,  so  stakes  me 
to  the  ground,-  I  cannot  move,**  sighed 
lord  Mountvillars,  following  up  his 
friend's  quotation.  "  I  have  been  me- 
ditating among  the  tombs.** 

•*  A  grave  subject,"  returned  Stanley, 
'half  ashamed  of  his  attempt  at  a  pun, 
^  £md  one  that  I  never  could  get  fur- 
llier  in*  than  '  alasy  poor  YorickP  X 
hate  to  meddle  with  the  mattock  and 
spade,  to  pry  into  '  mortal  consequen- 
ces,' to  trespass  on  'solitary  age's  drear 
abode;'  in  short,  I  have  such  a  horror  of 
it,  that  I  never  travel  in  the  exterminat- 
ing stages  that  traffic  this  road,  from  the 
fear  they  may  prove 


*  The  latter  ttage^ 


Of  this  our  murtal  pilgrimage.'* 

Lord  Mountvillars  smiled.-^''  And  yet 
it^  is  fine,"  he  said,  relapsing  into  gloom ; 

D&  "it 
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""it  w  fine  to  contemplate  the  hsven«f 
our  dres^-^oknow  that  it  ia  ao  £ur  wiiii 
them,  and  no  fiuilier—4D  atand  upon 
the  ecHifinea  of  two  worlda^  turning  your 
thoughta  from  the  torturea  here  beiow, 
to  tbare  where^  Hie  tired  and  harasaed 
heart  ahall  find  its  conwUition.  I  hate 
this  hard  control  of  hushing  up  one^ 
aigha;  for«  Staidey^  aad  thou^ta  will 
roam,  and  teara  will  atruggle  in  the  eyt( 
of  those  who  have  their  early  aonowa. 
Najr,  ask  ne  not  what  they  are*  1 1^ 
you,  you  will  know  them  aoon :  fireHngs 
Masted,  hopes  betrayed^  cannot  long  re- 
main «  secret  'Tis  not  enough  that 
they  Me  oold^  ealoulafjng  cares,  to  drite 
them  away*  I  cannot  xouse  my  soul  to 
w(»thier  feelings.  To  mc^  mirth,  glea^ 
all  seems  changed— it  strikes  upon  my 
ear»  but  my  heart  is  too  much  the  cold, 
morose,,  gloomy  receptacle  of  sadness, 
to  fed  its  influence.  Oh,  Stanley,  I  am 
not  tibe  creature  I  was  wont  to  be. 
Those  eaay  hours  we  pasaed  together  at 

college 


college  seem  Hkft  the  IdlcrffltHngB  of  my 
hncy.  t  ponder  oyer  each  triJii^g  act 
with  pleasure;  trifles  then,  but  now  the 
Mty  touch  i  have  of  hap{litae8»''-a  s^ 
j0tet  hoaM;;  wMch  alone  kee[M  mci  ^aim 
n  toy  ^mtrj  p^  of  lite.  A  Migbter 
fltesttk«  eheeM  Ihd  promised  hour;  and 
when  fbbtn/btf  too  Btrongljr  piMirtf  upon 
my  brainy.  I  seek  the  spot  that  telk  me 
Ibetter  tkn^  wilt  yet  return.  Yes,  Stan-- 
liejr,  the  grs^e  id  the  place  lor  me,  the 
ehurdiyard  my  fittest  dwellitig  "^ 

__  4 

Stanley  uraa  affected,  in  spite  of  him* 
a^;  fin:  thfere  was  a  Indian t  smile  on  hb 
Mend's  countenatiee,  as  he  condiided,. 
Worte  than  lAlth^  '^  windy  SuspiiraMon 
«f  ibreed  breath^^h^  fruitful  H^^r  of 
tdbe  eyfe,  together  ivitli  all  the  IbrmS^ 
modes,,  and  shows  of  gAetf  atid  his 
voice  Mter^t  iA  he  sdd-^*^  Aubrey,, 
you  pain  nie  %b  the  touL  I  slee  ydu 
Sickening  Wil^  smothered  sadness^  and 
yet  I  daf«  not^^may  not  ask  you  why  it 
Cast  off  these  clouds  of  cares. 

D«  — '•To 
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^(««  «>WB&aaa<w4a 


*  To  persevere 


In  i>l>»tiDate  condolemetity  is  a  couraci 
Of  impious  stabborimess/ 

Is  it  the  loss  of  your  fatha*  takes  you 
from  yoursetf  ?  Yx)u  answer  not.  For- 
tify ypuf  heart  then  against  this  first  and 
only  grief,  check  its  retrograde  motion, 
and  teach  it  still  to  look  on  to  long  life, 
and  a  long-^long  succession  of  pleasures. 
If  I  was  such  a  fellow  as  you,  I  would 
set  the  Thames  on  fire,  and  light  Hy- 
men's torch  with  the  ashes.  Marryf 
tny  friend ;  follow  my  advice^  and  mar- 
ry. Philosophers  will  tell  you,  you  may 
drive  out  one  care  by  driving  in  an- 
other; and  I  think  I  cannot  put  you 
upon  a  better  recipe  for  the  service  than 
taking  to  yourself  a  wife.  What  do 
you  say  to  Miss  Templemore  V 

'^  I  would  as  soon  marry  a  magpye. 
But  a  raven  must  be  my  bird ;  and  I 
diould  even  wrong  that  croaking  genius 
by  the  affinity.  No,  I  have  no  dreams 
of  the  description.  With  ^  griefs  sharp- 
est 


SeSKBS  AT  B&IQHTOir.  ^t 

est  f  lK»ti'  haid  pifesstng  on  my  iMreart,! 
where  would  be  the  piUow  for  bcsuty 
and  iQtiocenoe  to  slamber  on?  A  sorry 
bridegroom'  truly!  Mourning  for  the 
dead,  yet  linking  my  ikte  to.  the  living. 
A  piddle  of  absurdity  f  Mounting:  the 
couch  of  love»  yet  longings  looking  for 
t^  sleep  of  death;  No»  Stanley^  no,, 
the  outside  of  the  church  isr  the  place* 
for  nse.  My  measure  is  too  full  of  woe: 
to  admit  of  a.  dcop  of  pleasure — ^it.  would 
run  over." 

"  And  then  you  would  be  gpilt.. 
Excuse  my  slangs  Aubrey*.  We  can- 
not lose  you  now — must  not  see  yeo' 
creep  into  a  narrow  cell».  leaving  all  the- 
world  behind— -a  world  of  pleasures,,  if 
you  would  set  about  taking,  it  rightly. 
Put  yourself  under  my  tuition,  and  I 
will  lead  you  through  it— ^introduce  you 
into  a  *  perpetuity  of  bliss,'  earthly  bliss, 
that  shdl  not  break  at  ev^ery  breeze — 
enroll  you  in  a  list  of  endless  comfort—- 
tjim  out  the  worm  that  is  curling  round 

your 
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ydcnr  beartv  and  twM  tbem  SnMnd  t^ 
flilfceii  fink  of  lorefiness.  Ycs^  ML  in 
l»ve^  man»  I  «i]r,  fl»d  {»ve  youisdf.  If» 
^  jiealom  feats^.  its  pleasant  piiia%.  will  soon* 
iGGrtore  the  citadel;  its  grange  extremes^ 
its  pttyoA  wovds,  ifnpBdt  K^^  peiretBity^ 
blihdMSs^  dotage^  derangement,  ffAwn^ 
atitig^  passion>  calmiiesSi  and  etflatnityr 
iannot  leai^e  space  for  any  other  feefing^ 
and  Biehard  milst  become  himself  again.** 
•*  Never  V  pronounced  loid  Mounts 
Yillar^  with  the  emphatic  tone  of  des- 
pondency ;:  *•  never^  Stanley !  never  f 
There  is  not  a  woman^  in  the  world  I 
WMildask  for  the  having,  or  a  hope  in  my 
bosom  that  if  I  did,  and  were  accepted,. 
1  should  meet  integrity  and  tnith  fbr 
my  trouble.,  fiot  I  am  safe  ikrm  all. 
aUurement;  perpetual  smiles  cannot 
piei^ce,.  beyond,  the  hour,  the  selfish 
beart^  settish  amidst  lt$  sadness^  '  The 
gay  bosom  danoes  while  the  syren  sings ;' 
but  the  rock  of  adamati V  erected  by 
grief,  turns  off  tbe  ehafti  of  Cu{Md» 
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opdis  to  the  eye  the  duH  teafitfes  of 
io^,  and  teMsfae8  wisdotn  in  the  very 
Jiepth  of  its  de^oodeticy*^ 

^  Then  you  cut  the  softer  sex,  Au- 
biey^  and  mean  pontrrely  to  live  and 
<&  a  bachelor  ?^  . 

^^ZHe  one,  if  you  fdeaie,  Stinby ;  Irr^ 
ing  is  against  my  creed/' 

**  Nay,  Aubrey,  I  have  said  il  before ; 
we  cannot  afford  to  part  with  you. 
Dying  is  a  cowardly  system  at  best; 
and  one  the  modem  philosephers  intend 
doing  away  as  soon^  as  they  are  able.. 
Why  you  should  take  to  it,  who  have 
made  so  many  strides  towards  perfecti^ 
biiity,  is  a  problem  to  me  time  only 
can  decipher.  You,  who  are,  as  Dog- 
berry says,.  ^  as  pretty  a  piece  of  flesh  as 
any  in  Messina,  and  6ne  that  knows 
the  law,  go  to;  and  a  rich  fellow 
enough,  go  to ;  and  a  fellow  that  hatll, 
losses,  and  <me  that  hath  two  gdwnsi 
and  every  thing  handsome  about  him.*' 

^  Losses  enough,  in  all  contcienee  l^ 

said 
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said  lord  Mountvillars,  quickly  catdiing 
at  the  woid;  "but  nothing  else  perfect 
in  the  picture.  I  have  indeed  no  ho^ 
•mogeny  with  Dogberry — ^none  of  the 
good'  things  he  describes  to  bear  me- 
trough  my  lot  I  envy  the  feUow,  in»- 
^;ead  declaiming  kindred. 

'No  comfort  deligbta^  mine  ear. 

But  such  a  one  whose  wrougs  do  ssic  with  mine,. 

And  bid  him  speak  of  patiencew"' 

"  Write  me  down  ansss,?  said  Stanley,, 
with  the  persevering  privilege  of  friend** 
ship,  ^'  write  me  down  an  ass»  Aubrey,, 
but  marriage  will  do  your  mission ;  'tis 
the  sweet  Philomel  that  will  cheat  you 
of  your  sorrow,  and  teach  you  there  are 
dearer  tasks  in  this  world  than  weeping 
for  youri  father/* 

^'  He  was  a  kind  parait,  Stanley — one 
whom,  my  soul  yet  fondly  remembers; 
and. with  never-ceasing  pride  and  filial 
joy,  I.  shall  ever  hallow  his  memory. 
But  though  his  sudden  decease  wounded 

my 
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my  h^art»  it  speaks  not  in  the  cise  that 
now  consumes  me.  Frteh  grids  are 
hourly  sown  in  this  nethtt  world»  and 
j^  amlle  that  exhilaiates  the  soul  this 
hour,  is  turned  to  the  diaitorted  one  <^ 
sgony  the  wxt  It  is  indeed  a  chan^ge* 
able^  a  dreary  world !  *  Qne  disappoint* 
raait  sure  to  crqwn  the  rest,'  eadi  deeper, 
longer,  heavier,  than  the  last .  Yet  still 
we  live-gutter  from  one  joomplaint  to 
another;  i^>  be  they  sharp  as  those  I 
b«ir, ;  still  .f«il  to  ♦  breajc  the/bars  of  ter* 

m  and  abhorrencje,^  jbntjhi^  theJifil- 
blood  iQ  our.  hearty.. and  Uve  ^  ts^te  of 
pleasure-*  pleasure;  the  phantom,  of  a 
poef  s  song,  the  visionary  tenant  of  an 
eippty  heart.^ 

"  We  shall  have  you  in  a  crosB  rmd 
sQcm,  my  ffiend*  if  we  do  not  t^e  ?»e,'* 
£aid  Stanley,  assuming  a  gaiety  he  wa$ 
very  far  from  feeling.  ^  It  is  high  time- 
alog  should  be  put  upon  ypurehoQse 
its  ebaracter  y^vpelfi  A^biey;  Izait  4 


ldglt«ei^i]iustte^fti^Umifcl4Ui  mdmi 

for  yoar  neourity^" 

^  Jlo,  Stanley,  I  shdl  ttbtdi^Mrdy  ttiyi- 
«dtf;  ftnd  gri«f;  erudl  in  it«  ^nAum, 
corrodee  the  liearfc,  bift  does  ti6t  kd^  lU 
pulse;  assails  the  jfratoie  wiXh  a^ifb^Qg 
^ling^,  yet  leaves  ^ehiM:  th«Ae  a  Ivring 
<fed,  stiia  bearkig  abdtit  IJto  lAlMlefi  «f 
ttittrtaiity." 

<<  And  yet  it  is^  goDd  gU);i6  ttio»e 

i¥ho  bask  lA  tlie  sutiA^  isffrMpedty;" 
sliial9tiiid«ly.  ''1%  iis  fbr^tih  poor  d^tHi 
a^  mytelf  16  r«A^t  fife,  not  '«hM«  iv%k^ 
ean  ^smiMI  gaitieaft'widi  <every  |>ihlBe  tbat 
beats,  create  hi^s  ki  ev^y  tender  boi^ 
09tn  resfidlidve  to  t^eir  o^m,  and  kee)^ 
sorrow  at  bay  by  the  dextiroiiis  darti 
ofCu^id."      : 

^  (MpUttf^m,  Stanley !  I  am  siek  of 
itii  vety  eound.**  A«  be  spoke  his  fea« 
toreis  rekked  into  a  hard  smile.  *  Afld 
who  KroiiM  you  necommend,  wei^  I  to 
folloir  yoat  ^ottnsd--^  eounse),  Staideyi^ 

*  which 
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But  there  is  yet  another?^  and  there 
was  something  like  interest  in  the  mair- 
ner  of  lord  Mountvillars  as  he  made 
the  demand. 

*'  Oh»  yes,  there  is  another,"  retamed 
Stanley ;  **  but  there  is  so  much  of  the 
melancholy  element  about  her,  that  she 
will  never  answer  the  purpose.  Time 
would  indeed  go  on  cratches  with  ben 
In  a  wec^  you  Would  mope  yourselves 
mad ;  and  at  the  end  oi  the  honey mo(^ 
we  should  only  have  two  crass  roads  to 
provide  you  with,  instead  of  one..  What 
made  you  think  of  her  ?" 

^  Fa^,  I  know  not !  unless  it  is  that 
she  seems  solitary  and  wretdied,  like 
myself^  I  often  seek  her  side ;  for  there 
J  know  that  quiet  will  at  least  be  mine. 
She  is  not,  like  her  bustling  sisters*— 
glowing  in^  the- sunshine  of  worldly  ad- 
miration, tiU  they  scorch  the  ey6  that 
gazes  on  them^  I  have  sat  for  an  h^iu* 
.by  her  aide».  without  cHice  utt^ng  a 
.V0rdA.and.siytent  she  has  borne  with  me, 

never 
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B^ver  resenting  the  apparent  inattention, 
but  feeling,  humouring,  and  pitying  the 
morbofiity  that  dictated  it.** 

**  She  is  as  poor  as  charity,''  said 
Stanley,  *'  and,  like  Macbeth's  amen, 
poor  people  always  stick  in  my  throat." 

-'  Her  dark  hair  is  a  fortune  in  itself,"^ 
said  lord  Mountvillars,  **  while  the  half^ 
averted  eye,  the  cheek  sufiused  with 
blushes — modest  blushes,  not  of  consci- 
ousness, proclaim  such  loveliness  of  mind, 
that  she  is  rich,  Stanley — ^richer  than 
her  sisters  with  all  their  gold.  But 
how  came  the  distinction  ?" 

^^  All  abstruse  pdnt  that  no  one  yet 
has  fathomed.  Doctors'  Commons  has 
been  ransacked,  and  offers  no  rdief ;  all 
we  know  is  this,  the  money  centres  in 
one;  but  the  how  trmch,  or  whether  it 
is  Ceqil  or  Mary,  no  one  yet  can  deterw 
mine  oh." 

"  Then  Leslie  is  out  of  the  question  ?" 

^'  Leslie  I  well  said,  old  mole !  that 
amattars  but  iittle  of  the  grave  work. 

You 


y0dt:fire  in  love^  ^AtbBcjr,  and  tfaegeeBk* 
tfif  note  o£  it  IB  your  mdanclnfy.  We 
shall  have  yoanow  lie  teis]x^hts.afnsriDe^ 
aumng  the  fitthion  of  a^dcmblst,  magbig 
firesh  ditties  from  the  shrine  of  lave^ 
forming  wreaths  of  the  sir^*Uiie  pen* 
winkle,  and.  swearing  tliajr  are-tkesame 
hue  as  the  sky^l^JOs  to  youv  lady^s^sonl. 
Qhr mi^ty » mighiy Gufnd ! .  Qh^baslyr 
testy  Romeo  >!  say  rather  y^m  have  lieew 
to  publish  the  banns  of  mamug^  thsiv 
to  take  the  maMure.  of  an  umnadtf 
gnaye,**. 

Li<sd:MountvilIttr8  did^  not  deny^  the 
ABTgfR'r  hut  them  was  a  careless  indiA^ 
wmcet  slwait  him  that  did  the  service  Ibr 
Um;  Stsnlejr  snr  be  was  miataken^ 
8nd;agait>  ptesumtti^  himself  theve  wi» 
Balooraan  hiapaott  towards  her,  or  per- 
haps piqued  with  the  devotion  she  had 
iltiewh  his  friend;  he  s{yoke  of  Masry — 
apdke  :af  her  with,  the  enthusiasm  df  an 
admiringr^^^tiMrdesa'hedrt)  as  one  who 

knew 
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Icoew  her  vtsiaWf  but  fialed,  to  fiM  ad- 
vantagie  firom  i(>*-M  on^  who  saw  her 
with  the  eyes  of  fioidnesa^  but  nerer 
g}anae4  a  look  of  love. 

LcNr4  Moimtrilkirs  pondered  a$  be 
apoke;  be  had  not  bean  blind  to  the  at- 
teplions  Mary  paid  him;  but  the  iix^ 
presto  that  his  frieiui  was  touched  by 
]ove»  turned  them  powerless  away,  and 
he  ratbeis  sought  to  avoid  their  repetition 
than  to  avail  faiinself  of  the  advances  they 
aoUcitiad.  She  was  a  bright  star^  that»  as 
he  hiiQBelf  escpressed  it,  dazzled  too 
wufih;  to  love;  be  rimink  ftom  the 
^Qi^'Vmdfo€  lien  spkndid  orbit^^  and 
thootghfc 

£)ai;es^lQok  upon  the  heaven  of  her  bro^v  . 
Tba^Js  not  blin<Jed  by  her  majcstj?" 

Si^  wece  his  i^^^e^t  fefedi^gs^--what 
they  had  become,  a  miradei^—a  mkade 
i^def^d!  and  aopb  aa  one;,  aa.  to  set. all 

'  « There 
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•  •'There  i« lord  MountvSlare  danang 
-with  Maiy  Templetnore  T  said  the  mo- 
ther of  five  full-grown  daughters,  all 
quite  aghast  at  the  phenomenon  befi>re 
tiiem.  In  silent  wonderment  they 
stood,  and  their  mother  continued — 
^ There  will  be  no  bearing  her  now;  she 
^as  always  hoity-toity  enough,  but  for 
the  future  f  suppose  she  wiU  mount  the 
high  horse  with  a  vengeance.  Hold  up 
your  heads,  girls ;  she  cannot  say  she  is 
a  harroW'knighfs  daughter,  tet  her 
carry  her  tail  as  long  as  she  pleases. 
When  you  get  such  partners,  girls,  you 
will  keep  them ;  her  pride  will  soon  have 
a  downfall,  for  his  lordship  wUl  never 
think  of  marrying  such  a  tear  about." 

**  La,  no,  ma  !*•  said  one  of  her  daugh- 
ters ;  **  she  dresses  in  things  like  we  see 
at  milliner's  shops ;  and  men,  I*m  sure, 
don't  like  their  wives  to-  bcf'  extriava- 
Igant**  ' 

^  I  never  could  bear  eiUier  heror  her 
nster,"  interrupted  anol^ieE;  ** and. the 
-  littfe 
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little  one  looks  to-nigfat  as  if  butter 
would  not  melt  in  her  mouth.  I  am 
sure  her  sisters  bully  her,  she  seems  so 
meek  and  tame ;  you  never  see  her  ram- 
panting  about." 

''  But  she  has  got  the  same  knack  of 
catching  at  the  best  partners  in  the 
rdom,"  observed  a  third ;  "  I  know  the 
other  night  captain  Hillsborough  was 
going  to  ask  me  to  dance  with  him  if 
she  had  not  looked  at  him,  and  nothing 
turns  a  man  so  soon ;  how  I  hate  to  see 
har  splashing  about  the  dance  (if  one 
wants  good  dancing,  one  can  go  to  the 
theatre  for  it),  doubling  up  her  foot  as 
if  it  had  got  the  cramp,  and  looking  ^  so 
piteous  wh^i  she  does  the  pas  seul! — a 
|>arcel  (^  affectation !" 

"  Let  us  go  to  the  card-room,"  inter- 
rupted another,  **  and  then  Miss  Mary 
will  not  see' we  are  looking  at  her;  she 
is  as  proud  as  Punch .  already,  and  do 
not  let  her  see  that  we  have  noticed  her 
triumph."    And  they  walked  into  the 

VOL.  II.  E  card- 
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&»i^6om,  just  M  Bfrs.  Oalen  tralkel 
^ttldfit. 

'*  I  tbkik  tfadt  ^iMJHz,''  said  she,  od^ 
d«^MSing  the  first  peiison  she  came  up  to; 
^  a  match  to  a  moral  certainty.'*  And 
sftre  Ih^mgbt  how  nice  the  ^  dear  doctor^ 
tNMild  ))la3r  the  ]^rt  of  aomucbeur.  '^  It 
)#  the  first  time,''  she  eontxnued,  ^  fais 
Iwdship  h«KS  Counted  the  fafitsitic  toe; 
Mid  lake  my  trord  for  it,  it  miliJHz  be-' 
fti^  be  has  done  with  it  Men  of  hii 
dwcviptiofi  do  not  waste  the^  substance 
Jbr  nothing;  it  is  thoae  who  bave  mh 
Wjkig  to  lode  that  are  willing  to  give 
e^efy  thing  they  have,"        .^ 

**  Mefn  of  distinction  indeed  T  Mtutn- 
ed  her  friend ;  "  a  proud  puppy*  tfaM 
never  so  much  as  notices  one!  Let 
pc^le  talk  as  they  will  about  bis  dull 
erne  and  melaneh(dy,  and  Mch  like  stufl^ 
}  know  it  is  pHde^^pride  that  fears  to 
be  presumed  upon^^  mute^niiiiatithM^, 
Ikfonkey-like,  afitdd  te^  ^[liak  le9l  be 
liheald  be  madeto  werk    tf  he  waeMI 
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as  ridi  as  twenty  Jews,  I  should  say  he 
danced  with  Miss  Templemore  for  her 
nKwoey," 

'^  Her  money  forsooth  T  said  a  young 
nuaip  lounging  up  to  them,  and  joining 
their  party.  *'  There  can  be  no  kernel 
ip  that  light  not/  I  always  said  so ;  it 
all  belongs  to  the  old  un,  and  she  is  as 
sharp  as  a  needle.  I  asked  the  groom 
the  other  day  whose  horses  they  were. 
V|ly  mistressV  answered  the  fellow^ 
meaning  Mrs,  Templemore's.  I  always 
said  so ;  but  people  take  such  nonsense 
in  their  heads.  I  knew  the.  girls  had 
not  a  purse  among  them,  or  I  would 
have  made  a  hop,  skip,  and  a  jump  into 
it  before  now;  it  is  as  safe  in  the  old 
nmnan's  pocket  as  though  it  were  at 
the  bottom  of  the  Red  Sea ;  and  she  has 
too  much  of  the  buxom  on  board  to  al- 
low one  to  take  them  on  tick.  I  know 
a  few  of  our  lads  wiU  be  bit,  but  they 
will  not  attend  to  me ;  therefore  tbeyr 

£  2  must 


76  SCENES  AT  BEIGHTOK. 

must  buy  their  experience,  *  and  eall  on 
the  devil  for  payment." 

"  What  do  you  think  of  my  lord 
Mountvillars  ?'*  said  Mrs.  Tantamount, 
shrieking  up  at  the  top  of  her  voice ; 
^'  ecod !  he  is  up  to  snufi^  and  a  pinch 
beyond,  for  all  his  doleful  dumpishness. 
I  knew  his  father,  and  his  mother  too ; 
we  were  two  baronet's  daughters ;  how 
odd  you  know!  two  baronet's  daugh- 
ters!" No  one  could  see  the  oddity  but 
herself,  and  she  continued — "  Ecod !  he 
don't  notice  me  now,  but  the  deuce  a 
bit  do  I  care,  'tis  one  of  the  penalties  of 
being  poor ;  but  I'll  warrant  me  his  fii- 
ther  would  not  have  done  so ;  he  mar- 
ried a  baronet's  daughter,  and  I  and 
his  dear  vnfe  used  to  be  two  baronets' 
daughters  together." 

Shakespeare  says,  '^  there  is  no  slan- 
der in  an  allowed  fool,  though  he  do  no- 
thing but  rail ;"  and  the  master  0*Shan- 

nons 
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iions  bustled  about  the  room,  spreading 
their  opinion  of  the  prodigy  before  them, 
for  nobody's  edification  but  their  own ; 
the  one  pinching  his  nose  with  more 
than  his  ordinary  pemidty,  the  other 
still  further  proving  himself  ^  an  affect 
tioned  ass,  the  best  persuaded  of  him- 
self; so  crammed,  as  he  thinks,  with  ex- 
.cellence,  that  it  is  his  ground  of  faith, 
that  all  that  look  on  him  love.*" 

He  flew  about  the  room  like  a  butter- 
fly,  arranged  his  couUn,  drew  up  his 
shirt-collar,  pulled  down  his  wristbands, 
thought  of  the  last  sweet  look  he  had 
given  Mrs.  Ruffle^em,  and  prqiared  with 
it  to  shiver  the  hearts  of  his  hearers. 
But  the  Mr.  O'Shannons  did  not  get  on 
at  all ;  for  though  it  certainly  was  a  very 
extraordinary  drcumstanee  his  lordship's 
dancing  with  Miss  Mary  Templemore, 
nobody  wanted  them  to  tell  them  so. 
There  is  a  saying  somewhere,  that  "  the 
lightning  strikes  not  him  who  sees  it ;" 

E  8  a  con- 
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a  ooBSolation  nckiody  seemed  indineA 
to  take  in  regard  to  the  two  CVSIiaii- 
nons;  not  that  they  feared  their  wH, 
Hn  that  they  had  not  to  bestow;  hot 
^  sometimes,  like  apes  that  moe  and  chat- 
ter/' they  would  talk  at  random,  em- 
ploy their  faculties  in  adapting  fiction 
to  the  failure  of  discernment,  refine  in- 
▼ention  to  probable  consequenees,  and, 
with  idle  imbecility  and  wanton  weak- 
ness, teaze  with  feeble  blows  and  impo- 
trat  malignity. 


'*  A^d  ppeak  gfTlialf  ii  iloven  ilanfjerpas  word^i 
How  the^  might  hurt  their  enemies/* 


But  many  a  man-has  fought  the  bat- 
tfe,  though  he  has  missed  the  victory; 
and  while  their  subtilty  promised  the 
(XShannons  uncontested  credence,  they 
eottld  seldom  get  any  one  to  listen  to 
them.  None  of  us  object  to  seeing  our 
ftiends  hashed  up  a  little,  but  it  must 
be  done  well,  with  talent,  and  with  the 
appewanoe  of  more  the  exuberance  of 

animal 
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vnwni  ispmt9t  tbim  the  watfnh  Msnmooj 
$i  iwalicJWiMnflM.  .We  do  not  lik«  onvy, 
ikfiVigk  we  wiUpwdon  ill  tempw;  und 
though  we  ttiton  wit^  delight .  nitber 
tim}  iiveifiw  to  the  ^mMma  «f  the 

witty»  we  are  awakened  to  di;^>t  by 
the  censures  of  the  foolish. 

Rochefoucault  says — ^*'As  it  is  the 
character  of  great  wits  to  express  a  great 
deal  in  a  few  words,  so  little  wits,  on  the 
contrary,  have  the  gift  of  speaking  much 
and  saying  little.**  The  O'Shannons,  in 
the  same  way,  run  about  and  make  a 
great  buzzing;  but  they  say  little  to 
command  the  attention  of  their  auditors, 
point  out  nothing  but  their  own  narrow 
notions,  and  establish  a  run  against  no* 
body  but  themselves. 

« 

There  was  no  end  to  their  remarks 
on  the  prodigy  before  them ;  but  while 
they  took  upon  themselves  to  prophesy 
that  it  would  all  go  off  in  smoke,  the 

£4  Miss 
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Miss  Templemores  gained  a  renewed 
ascendancy  in  their  weak  minds  from 
the  circumstance;  for  women  are  like 
pictures,  of  no  value  in  the  hands  of  a 
fool,  till  he  hears  men  of  sense  bid  high 
for  the  purchase. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  IV, 


fiice  was  Borrowfuly  but  tore 
More  beautiful  for  sorrow.  So  u  t  b  et  . 


For,  boy,  however  we  do  praise  ourselves^ 
Our  fancies  are  more  giddj  and  infirm,  ' 

More  longiogy  wavering,  sooner  lost  and  won. 
Than  women's  t^t,  Shaxbspbare. 


inen  nwy  say  more,  swear  more;  but,  indeed, 
shows  are  more  thnn  will ;  for  still  we  prove 
ch  in  our  vows,  but  little  in  our  love.  IbifL 

iL£  all  Brighton  were  alive  to  the 
ide  of  lord  Mountvillars*  conversion* 
e  was  one  who  grieved  that  he  had 
iged  his  nature,  sought  to  turn  her 
from  the  gay  scene  before  her,  and 
eek  in  he*  own  thoughts  the  remem* 
ace  of  lus  sadness.  She  had  loved 
listen  to  his  half-breathed  sigh,  which 

£  5  almost 
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<• 


almost  seemed  the  echo  of  her  own^  to 
sit  together,  united  by  the  fellowship 
of  grief,  and  to  draw  a  comfort  from 
each  other's  woe. 

But  unconsciously  to  herself^  Leslie^s 
grief  had  changed;  and  the  sigh  that 
now  arose  so  softly  in  her  bosom  was 
rather  the  sigh  of  undiscovered  love,  than 
the  hopeless  one  of  grieving  for  her 
fiiend.  Indistinct  and  sweet  were  the 
thoughts  she  cherished ;  resting^her  head 
upon  the  lap  of  Love,  yet  dreaming  not 
how  fragile  w^s  her  pillow.  Thinking 
c£  lord  Mountvillars  she  would  pass  hdr 
days ;  and  scarce  knowing  it  herself,  in 
him  were  cent^ted  her  dearest,  first  af- 
fections ;  unheeded  and  unseen,  the  in- 
sidious tide  came  6n,  chasing  from  htr 
breast  the  grief  it  long  had  novtuMd; . 
and  planting  these  excesses,  instead  of  tl|e 
placid  sense  of  peace,  soothing  the  nwid 
long  wakeful  to  keen  suffenng,  and  ttU 
ing  it  is:iih  drean^,  bright,  spotkai,  and 

enchanting. 


iBcbwtiqg;  No  pwi  WM  lien  b^t  that 
ibe  thoHgbt  lie  suffi^md,  no  plewue^m 
nnoero  «a  hmi)di^(  ito  jotennty. 

ThiM  day  after  day  fled  on,  streogth^Pi^ 
iBg  Hke  ttwpb  of  Wv?  within  ber  boMom, 
wd  Ugbtjmg  up  hfr  featuire«  to  the  9^* 
UwK*  of  Qontent  Yet  $be  ww  not 
QQats^t  Dpless  by  the  side  of  lord  Mount* 
?ilbuni;  but  be  ever  sought  the  shelter 
of  her  ao^ety,  and  were  be  present*  she 
knfw  be  would  be  oiear  her-^^-aiUaat  and 
isd,  yet  near  her;  but  there  was  elo* 
quenoe  in  the  solemn  sweetness  of  his 

^^9  joy  ^  the  step  that  brought  him 
to  her. 

Mii|)9  t^.sAt  besid«  Mm;  but  it  ww 
hard  to  ]^.p  down  tlie.  {dea^ure  of  her 
hi^art,  to  fetter  wfirds  of  gladness ;  cheer* 
fi4  fisf^ug;^  bfat  with  «yefy  pulse»  and 
the  g^zer^s  ^e  might  have  traced  tb^ 
Iftenjt  UgibJlaof^  of  her  soul  in  the  poY(^ 
btfiiitiea  lof  her  opiutteofmoe* 

K  6  But 
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But  lord  Mountvillar^  seemed  not  so 

r  r 

seduced ;  it  was  the  quiet  palaiess  of 
her  cheek  that  brought  him  nearer  to 
her — ^the  stricken  sorrow  of  her  placid 
eye  that  fixed  the  fascination.  But  with 
flushed  cheek  and  kindling  eye,  Ledie 
soon  received  him — changes  lost  on  the 
perception  of  him  who  had  awdtened 
the  transition.  It  was  only  the  aching 
heart,  seeking  rest,  that  led  him  to  her 
presence,  and  while  it  hushed  and  tran- 
quillized his  care,  h6  dreamt  not  of  aflfeo- 
tion. 

But  the  young  heart  sprang  to  his 
tones  of  tenderness — ^tones  so  rare,  so 
sorrowful,  yet  so  sweet,  that  she  listened 
till  her  bosom  filled  with  strange  and 
undefined  delight,  tormenting  memory 
when  they  ceased  to  bring  them  once 
again.  It  was  then  her  heart  partook 
of  happiness  never  iAt  before — ^a  happi- 
ness that  basked  in  the  sunshine  of  his 
presence,  drooped  in  the  shade  of  his 

departure. 
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departure.  But  drcumstanbes  brought 
them  much  together;  they  were  ever 
giving  parties  of  thdr  own,  and  lord 
Mountvillars  whs  a  principal  ol^ect  in 
her  sista^'  invitations.  He  had  cast  a 
spell  over  every  one ;  nothing  seemed  to 
go  off  well  without  him,  and  Leslie 
met  him  every  night,  wondering  what 
should  tempt  him  to  enter  folly's  cir- 
cle, yet  blessing  the  incon^stency  that 
brought  him  to  her. 

Eadi  meeting  heaped  fresh  fuel  to 
her  strengthening  flame :  she  knew  not 
that  she  loved  him,  but  there  was  a 
strange  and  fearful  pleasure  in  his  pre- 
sence she  yet  could  give  no  name  to. 
Words  flew  to  her  lips,  yet  she  feared 
to  risk  their  utterance ;  she  knew  he 
sought  but  quiet  at  her  side,  and  she 
did  not  dare  to  break  it;  but  yet  she 
had  a  sniile  for  him,  that  might  have 
won  all  hearts — an  eye  that  looked  the 
volumes  of  all  she  could  not  utter.    She 

would 


8fi        vamtAAH  wioPTOv. 
ivottld  iiwor  ^wMitft  «)i^  fliA  not  Md  to 

dfw  him  things  )i«  4i4potn«€4  tab^mr 
blmwy^*'  I  ikmk  you,** 

No  «iie  but  Ijiwae  who  ^re  in  love  can 
t»U  tbe  trifles  lovers  h%ve  nwani^  to ; 
kxve  seeking  ]k>ye-f4iving  on  tb^  suiety 
of  a  sigb— dying  witb  the  indiffi^renoe 
^«  smii&^t^rnpting  to  follies  tbat  never 
else  ware  thought  of**<^»?9ati^g  difllcal- 
ties  but  to  be  subdued. 

It  w»  ail  to  Leslie  a  baU-wmembeied 
dream ;  but  «bf  bad  fivog  in  the  presence , 
of  lord  Mpuntvillaff^,  and  be  bad  deigned 
to  liatan  to  her;  it  Tya3  a  desperate  ex- 
pedient; little  sure  that  be  lii;ed  mumt^ 
lass  tbat  be  would  bear  her;  feanngto 
be  heard  end  heeded  not,  yet  ventwing 
the  expevimentf  With  indifierenoe  be 
bad  attended  to  her  siiten^  yet  why  (^e 
QompUed  with  ^n  idle  entreaty  of  Stein- 
be^'s  was  an  enigma  she  opuld  not  ao- 

count 


count  fof .  Bki9  nve^  pvop^vde^  nont 
«tc^  towafdf  iho  baip,  and  bf^tnttd^t 
WM  but  for  «  Qv»nfln<<**-in>d  turning  u» 
■BoUiwdirfctiom  «be  Mated  baa^  at 
iha  p\mo.  Tbe  Mr  she  «nng  was  sad* 
denkig-^^swani  upon  the  ear.  tbriUed 
upon  tbe  hearfi;  and  then  sunk  to  silence 
— dlmee  that  was  aoon  Iwoke  in  upon 
by  iho  mpturfM  of  ber  listeners. 

Twrifled  fit  wb*t  she  bad  4<w?»  she 
Mugkt  tP  6fi4  %  9birlt«f;  and  pmic- 
rtrofkiHid  apvitlms,  «be  ro«e  up  from 
tke  inttrumrat   . 

Lord  MoufitviUnrs  w««  near  her.  She 
mm  him  bendh;^  over  the  ch^ir  that  bad 
wpported  ber»  and  his  ^aenoe  iQcreased 
th#^«>n|u«on  that  oppr^«ed  ben  SUent 
be  atood  among  tho«e  who  were  over- 
wfa^miifg  her  with  approbation-^sileqt^ 
iMde«.  end  ipotionle^s.  But  there  was  a 
sweet  expression  in  bis  radiant  eye^  tbf t 
looked  the  praise  be  did  not  utter;  and 

while 
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while  the  noisy  admiration  of  others*  cnly 
struck  upon  her  ear,  his  sunk  deep  Into 
her   heart.    Infinite  joy  was  thrilling 
through  her  frame,  and  the  bright  fahish 
mantled  to  her  cheek ;  for  lord  Mount- 
villars  continued  to  gaze  upon  her— a 
gaze  that  expressed  Nature's  gentlest 
feelings — a  gaze  that  seemed  to  swallow 
the  misery  of  every  sorrow.    The  frown 
had  left  his  brow,  the  smile   hovered 
near  his  Kps,  and  his  beaming  full  eye-^ 
an  eye  that  to  her  was  potent  as  the 
basilisks,  told  her  the  power  her  voice 
had  had  upon  him.    He  took  her  hand, 
placed  it  within  his  arm,  and  led  her  to 
a  sofa.    For  some  time  no  word  was 
spoke  between  them ;  but  she  wished 
not  words,  for  there  was  a  sensation  of 
deep  and  full  tranquillity  in  her  breast 
she  feared  to  be  bereft  of:  she  was  trust- 
ing to  the  language  of  the  looks,  and  she 
thought  a  breath — a  sound,  might  ohase 
the  treasure  from  her. 

Lost 
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Lofit  in  the  mtdefinite  ddights  of  hex 
own  tiiou^te,  and  regardless  of  every 
eye,  she  sat  beside  bim ;  and  it  was  not 
tiU  sbe  was  again  entreated  to  sing  that 
she  remembered  how  she  had  earned 
the  blessing. 

With  unaffected  dread  she  shrunk 
from  the  petition ;  throbs  of  terror  shook 
her  beating  hearty  and  she  struggled  for 
the  utterance  to  stop  her  persecution. 
To  comply  was  then  impossible;  and 
with  gentleness  and  sweetness  she  con- 
fessed her  inability.  But  the  impatient 
wishes  of  the  crowd  were  not  to  be  so 
satisfied ;  and  again  she  was  entreated, 
and  again  she  had  declined  it  Every 
sound  was  fearfiil  to  her,  it  pained  her 
to  refuse,  yet  to  comply  she  fdt  unequal. 
The  only  hope  was  flight  She  had  sU 
leiiced  for  the  present  the  tormentdrs 
that  subdued  her,  and  she  was  rismg 
from  the  couc^  to  seek  her  own  apart* 
linent.  .  <  : 

"In 
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"*  in  m^ey  tomtmldnd  you  go."  «dd 
k«d  MoiuitvJUUIars,  yet  aeeking  to  4efym 
her;  for  as  he  spake  be  bad  taken  ha 
haaati  in  Im  sod  egain  9^  W9»  plMed 
btMdthiiBt 

Leslie  gently  released  it. — **  I  cannot 
9ing^(aiii»''  she  m^,  *'  and  it  ia  oow«vdice 
prenpta  xny  de^turev  I^et  w«.b« 
preoi]^tet^»"  she  ba9tily  added>  ''  or  ^ 
flight  I  nu^itAte  may  still  Mf^ieiva  iin* 
pcidiqif  nt  I  know  that  it  i»  eoarttay 
that  tempia  the  appttrntlan;  I  would  I 
eould  eouiply  with  it,  but  I  ewoo^  in* 
deed  I  eannot  ting  ag«iD;* 

She  arofle  as  the  eonftluded.  %ain  ww 
nov)iig»  when  eg^  lord  MfMiAtTittin 
detained  her. 
«  ♦       . 

^^  You  kno^  net  wh^t  we  do  in  gii^ 
klg  op  the  bei^  of  hewring  yottr  Bulk 
8to3R4  ^w  Templmnpm  I  bweaeb  yom 

stay,  and  I  will  be  your  shelter ;  ym^  I 

will 
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get  the  witeberj  you  boast  not 
;k  each  claim  for  repetition,  and 
L  rather  to  still  the  little  trem- 
-01089  ao  lately  out  destruction, 
ain  exert  ita  fiowfra.    You  tren^ 

a  culprit,  emiscious  of  the  mia- 
'ou  fauve  oooBsioiied;  but  atay, 
emplemore,  they  shall  not  pms 
>re-^I  aee  that  it  distresses  yoii ; 
t  to  stay,  and  I  will  be  your  abirid 

every  one/' 

it  yourself,"  mentally  continued 
again  plaoii^  hersetf  beside  hin»*«^ 
eld  agamst  every  one' 'but  your- 
\d  from  that,  who  shall  save  nie  ?*^. 

ether  be  thought  it  just  to  eiit«r- 
3r  after  having  held  h^  from  her 
sei  or  t^t  he  suppo^  it  the  awest 
of  k^pic^  off  intniderv,  lord 
tvillara  never  talked  so  mwh  U> 
I  8B  b^  did  that  nigbt-^^  nigMt 
«98ed  in  such  perfect,  su«b  uniMual 

bUss, 
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bliss,  that  Leslie  never  lost  its  recollec- 
tion. 

She  could  not  repent  the  having  sung, 
from  the  pleasure  it  produced  her— the 
satisfadion^  it  had  left,  in  knowing  that 
.when  loi-d  Mountvillars  again  relapsed 
intb  gloom,  she  felt  that  she  could  rouse 
him.  But  it  was  too  dear  a  power  to 
fritter  away  at  random,  and  no  one  again 
ever  heard  her  sing  from  the  night  she 
first  surprised  them — ^a  ni^t  whose 
pleasures  subsided  with  it ;  for  the  next 
time  she  met  lord  MountviUars  he  was 
mute  and  sad  as  ever,  saying  little  and 
giving  lieslie  no  encouragement  to 
thaiik  him  for  his  kindness. 

She  wished  to  be  known  and  loved, 
but  there  was  a  repelling  sadness  in  his 
manner,  that  made  it  folly  to  believe 
that  ought  else  but  sorrow  could  shelter 
in  faSs  heart.    Yet  still  he  sat  beside  her, 

so 
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» 

SO  coldly  and  so  sad,  that  no  one  else 
except  herself  encouraged  one  hope  from 
it.  Her  sisters  even  failed  to  take 
alarm  at  it ;  for  there  was  such  recripro- 
cal  silence  in  the  union,  that  they  passed 
it  over  as  merely  the  ddassement  of  a 
misanthrope;  and  while  they  had  the 
eclat  of  his  gayer  moments,  they  little 
cared  who  watched  his  slumbers. 

But  the  weak  and  favourite  thought 
of  Leslie  was,  that  he  knew  that  he  was 
n^r  her;  that  his  mind  was  not  en-^ 
grossed  so  much  by  grief,  but  that  he 
was  conscious  of  her  presence,  his  heart 
not  withered  up  by  so  much  care,  but 
that  it  still  could  feel  affection. 

He  had  in  truth  a  tenderness  of  man- 
ner  most  likely  to  mislead  her,  an  im- 
pressive softness  in  the  inflections  of  his 
voice,  that  threatened  to  betray  her.  She 
was  betrayed — deep  in  the  strongest 
maze  of  love,  without  guessing  at  the 

mischief; 
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KUBchief;  the  evil  growing  tixoBgor 
every  day  by  the  meang  with  wbish  it 
was  inflicted. 

There  are  moments  when  two  hearts 
will  think  they  understand  each  other— ^ 
when  glance  replies  to  glance,  and  sigh 
to  sigh — when  wonoan^  gentle,  tender 
woman,  reposes  on  the  truth  of  man*— 
when  Nature's  impulse  nestles  in  her 
bosom,  and  with  hope  renewed,  and 
confident  in  faith,  there  seems  little  left 
for  the  mind  to  be  assured  o£ 

^  Leslie  breathed  a  prayer  of  thank- 
fiilnessi  for  lord  Mountvillars  loved 
her.  She  had  seen  it  in  his  eye;  she 
had  believed  it  hovered  on  his  lip; 
the  proud  and  bitter  smile  had  left 
him,  and  there  was  there  instead  the 
tender  one  of  love !  Her  heart  bound- 
ed with  the  joyous  discovery,  but  it 
yiM  happiness  too  bright  to  last;  and 
no  sooner  was  she  consciouB  of   the 

blessing 
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Uemln^  thM  it  I«ft  ber>~perh«i»  far 

Yet  wbjr  ihmild  1m  diange  Im  tender^ 
ness  ?  why  chill  that  intensity  of  senti* 
ment,  kindled  by  his  affection?  She 
wiped  away  the  swelling  tear  that  dim- 
med his  image  from  her,  she  bid  tfa0 
sgitirtiofi  of  her  ihtme,  and  endeavoureii 
t^'lin'get  the  hopes  that  had  mided  hev. 

No  longer.  If  itb  amciousand  expectant 
0jre,  she  anrait^d  his  approach ;  frequent 
^fimppointanents  had  warned  her  of  the 
folly,  and  she  ceased  to  expect  it  from 
him.  She  now,  at  a  distance,  listened 
to  bis  deep^toned  voice^  but  its  familiar 
sounds  were  gone ;  be  had  become  ap- 
piwnily  the  gayest  of  the  gay,  spell- 
iMind  to  her  sister,  her  dearest  sister, 
Mary.  Yet  there  was  no  jealous  feel- 
ing in  her  bosom  towards  her ;  nothing 
rtliAd^  in  her  bean  but  the  nharp  sting 
4t4ka^p^Ud  hope,  th&  iateiift  angukii 

of 
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of  unrequited  love — love  that  had  been 
tampered  with — ^nurtured  in  her  breast 
by  Cupid's  cunning  care,  who  laughed 
and  shook  his  wings,  then  flew  away 
for  ever. 

She  woiulered  not  at  lord  Mountvil- 
lars  being  infatuated  with  her  sister; 
joyous  as  the  day,  she  seemed  bom  but 
to  be  loved  ;  the  rosy  hue  of  health 
sparkled  on  her  cheek ;  the  dark  lashes 
gave  seined  lustre  to  her  eye;  and 
her  glossy  hair,  of  warmest  sunny  brown, 
played  on  a  forehead  never  ruffled  with 
a  care. 

"  Happy,  happy  Mary !"  she  exebdm- 
ed,  as  she  watched  this  new  attention, 
'^  let  me  not  lose  myself  in  dreams  of 
sorrow,  but  rather  bless  the  chance  that 
gives  you  such  a  treasure." 

Her  aching  sight  turned  from  the  paiii- 
ful  observation ;  but  she  tried  to  tfaidk 

with 


ndtb  edfaaw  ftttUigs  of  Aa  pnttpecfls  of 
faer  m/bst^^j^roaptuts  to  bright  tad  dieer^ 
fiil»  1^  ber  tbrott  sfirelled  with  grief  at 
file  dtirkiiefls  of  ber* own;  but  with  a  re* 
pfoadfiil  smile  she  ismt  tbe  feetkig  from 
faer,  arid  thought  faer  own  Azy9  might 
e9k:h  a  brigbter  hue  from  the  teflteticm 
of  her  si8ter*g« 

But  there  was  a  rague  and  dixsy 
sc^se  of  pain  at  ttie  thoughts  of  the 
cmtaeuoi),  and  rise  fdt  she  would  ra- 
ther  kite  fligfat  of  lord  MouittviUars  for 
ever  than  see  him  as  a  bi^ot^r.  It 
would  be  a  difHcult  investigation  to  dis- 
cover how  much  affection  she  might 
give  hun^^faow  sbucb,  ooustst^t  Mth 
ih^  uprightnei^  of  her  heut,  aild  tbe 
vmikniess  it  vt&s  a  dave  to. 

But  it  should  be  hef  task  to  chase  the 
fotty  from  her«^o  fdrget  she  bad  evei^ 
cherished  hopes  of  bliss  that  withered 
at  projection.    Yet  there  was  a  burning 

vDt*  II.  F  spot 
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spot  within  her  heart  that  would  not  be 
extinguished;  and  though  virtuously 
she  tried  to  chill  its  torment,  it  mocked 
at  the  endeavour.  To  time  at  length 
she  trusted ;  but  what  was  time  to  do, 
when  it  only  increased  the  evil.  She 
saw  lord  Mountvillars  every  day,  yet 
she  could  not  leave  her  mother^  the  only 
comfort  left  her.  Vain  then  were  all 
thoughts  of  flight ;  and  hopeless  of  es- 
cape, she  began  to  trust  to  fate,  and  the 
diligence  of  her  own  endeavour-*-a  slen- 
der reed  at  least,  for  where  the  heart  is 
vanquished, 

"  Weak  is  the  buckler,  .and  the  helm's  defeoce." 

Days  Imgered  on — days  that  had  flown 
so  swiftly,  and  Ledie  continued  to  aflfect 
a  gaiety  that  again  had  fled  her  bosom. 
— "  She  would  rather  die  than  give  any 
sign  of  affection,''  and  no  one  suspected 
the  struggles  of  her  heart,  the  havoc 
love  was  making. 

There 
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There  is  a  proverb  that  sdsy^^^SeriAs 
ami  ckiiu  tedem  properamua  ad  uHam.*" 
Leslie  felt  its  comfort,  and  she  thought, 
that  though  she  had  not  str^igth  to 
break  the  '*  bonds  garlanded  in  para- 
dise," a  time  would  come  when  all 
would  be  the  same. 

* 

.  Lord  Mountvillars  was  indeed  her 
daily  thought,  her  nightly  dream;  and 
if  in  the  latter  she  had  reared  a  visionary 
fabric  of  &Uadous  haj^iiiess,  the  sober- 
ing reflections  of  the  former  had  only  to 
destroy  it  But  there  were  day-dreams, 
more  dang^ous  still — dreams  that  told 
her  she  yet  might  be  requited^-Hireams 
built  on  the  detected  glance  <^  lord 
Mountvillars'  eye — dreams  raised  upon 
the  JblUes  of  her  sister. 

But  these  were  feelings  crashed  as 
soon  as  thought  of-~feelings  that  brought 
with  them  more  pangs  of  shattie  than 
pleasure  at  the  prospect     She  hated 

F  2  her 
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ker  beart  Sx  the  ygij  sofipoai^ioii^  and 
she  called  ftr  strength  to  £bftify  har 
mind  a^tnst  the  hopea  of  raiding  op 
herself  lipon  anodicaf s  disfakatioii^  aad 
thftt  otlsker  her  sister,  her  fondest  sister^ 
Mary; 

The  thought  brought  back  all  her 
better  fi^lings^  and  thofigfa.  it  lefl  a  sor« 
row  on  her  brov^  it  was  sonmr  alone; 
reproadi  vaa  chased  away,  and  she 
bcesthed  a  bibkea  pti^er  for  the  prw* 
perity  ofhtr  sister* 

• 

Wilh  a  feefiirg^  in  bar  mind  of  faairing 
done  bev  an.  ijijustice,  nothing  could 
equal  Lesiiei's  attemtitm  ta  Maifp^--<io^ 
tfaoig:  seemad  enoagh^  to  gitei  in.  codk 
pensation,  and  her  own.  wiskeft  wem 
often  sacrificed  through  the  means  of 
itsptQfleeurtk>B»  Her  saddle-iioffseseMild 
only  oabtkaidly  be  called  her*  oWRi;  ftr 
the  one  was  devoted  to  Maryv  and  tiie 
groom  wae  ihoxisited  oa  a  carnagoJiQia^, 

that 
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ti»t  Cecii  tbigfit  vise  the  otlier.  She 
was  thus  deprived  of  all  her  usual  com- 
tcftto;  but  she  minded  it  not,  for  the 
sacrifice  lightened  her  conscience  of  a 
care ;  and  if  kind  deeds  could  repay  the 
tre^ass  of  the  heart,  her  Aster  should 
have  nothing  to  complain  of. 

With  this  her  sisters  rode  out  every 
day,  &nd  lord  Mountvillars  was  sura  to 
aocompany  ibenu  Sometimes  Stanley 
and  Steinhadi  made  one  of  the  set,, 
and  they  were  always  a  happy  party. 
Mournfully  poor  Leslie  would  watch 
them  from  the  window— almost  repent 
the  kindness  that  excluded  her;  and 
when  she  has  seen  lord  Mountvillars 
caressing  her  beautifiil  steed,  she  ha^ 
Ibved  the  docile  creature  more,  and 
longed  again  to  mount  it. 

* 

But  short  was  tlie  reign  of  these 
weak,  Ibolish  feelings;  solitude  and  re- 
flect!^ toought  back  bei^  better  nature, 

F  S  and 
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and  3he  was  thankful  to  have  it  in  her 
power  to  aid  and  please  her  sister.  There 
Vas  virtue  in  the  forbearance,  that  made 
itself  be  felt ;  for  By  this  she  lost  much 
of  lord  Mountvillars'  society,  and  she 
believed  that  it  was  that  which  made 
the  burden  heavy* 

Morning  after  morning  he  came ;  the 
horses  were  brought  round,  and  she  saw 
them  all  depart  together;  lord  Mount* 
.villars  and  Mary  riding  .on  before,  and 
.Cecil,  with  her  chance  companions,  al- 
ways following  at  a  distance. 

She  knew  the  hour  he  came,  and  her 
heart  beat  as  it  approached ;  for  there  is 
something  in  daylight  that  seems  top 
sure  to  shew  the  feelings,*  and  she  felt 
that  it  was  safer  to  struggle  with  in- 
clination, to  retire  to  her  own  apart- 
ment, and  meet  him  but  at  night.  But 
there  was  little  reason  in  her  flying 
from  his  gaze ;  he  never  approached  the 

table 
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table  at  which  she  sat;  and  she  soon 
found  she  was  as  lonely  in  his  presence^ 
as  though  absent  from  the  circle.  Yet 
there  was  nothing  uncourteous  in  his 
manner — it  was  more  the  result  of  a 
pre-oocupied  heart  than  one  lost  to  the 
usages  of  society.  Mary  was  the  metal 
that  attracted  him~'a  powerful  charm, 
excluding  every  other. 

Leslie  soon  ceased  to  feel  the  dread 
of  being  near  him — ^to  apprehend  tliat 
she  should  be  called  upon  for  any  other 
effort,  but  strength  and  fortitude  to  bear 
his  altered  conduct.  A  circumstance 
at  length  took  place  requiring  all  her 
powers.  Hot  sisters  retired  from  the 
room  to  change  their  dress  for  riding, 
and  Leslie,  trembling  every  nerve,  was 
left  alone  with  lord  Mountvillars.  The 
flush  of  fear  mounted  to  her  cheek,  but 
in  an  iAStant  it  was  pale  as  the  hand  that 
hid  its  changes.  She  drew  her  embroi* 
dery-frame  towards  her»  and  attempted 

F  4  to 


to  f^nnploy  %ersf^,  sisu^king  like  a  eut 
prH  under  the  frigidly  blkid  k  lent  ii«v 
md  hoping  to  tsmm  fafr  weftktuw  ftom 
tbe  abji»2t  tbjit  ffxeited  its  fttt  wivcr 
gimef  {S8g^  Ufi  tye^  and  be  a«me 
near  her  to  observe  it^i^so  near,  £h8t 
she  felt  his  wft  breath  pass  lightly  over 
her  dieek;  and  she  hreathad  a  short 
prayer  that  he  niigbt  not  detect  her 
emotion.  But  it  was  painful  to  keep 
down  her  heart,  and  she  thoaghly  if  she 
escaped  this  onee  without  a  betrayal  c£ 
ber  fedings,  she  nerer  woold  trust  the 
diance  <^  sueh  a  moment  agam.  Her 
hisnd  ttembled,  and  she  emild  not  held 
ber  needle.  She  broke  her  silver  thready 
and  there  was  seareeiy  a  prohablMty  but 
that  he  must  percdve  her  tamuit. 

To  work  in  this  state  was  impossible ; 
and  putting  tlie  fhime  away  from  hetf 
she  attempted  to  occupy  herself  widi 
the  materials  that  lay  round  it  But  kml 
Moontvillars,  instead  of  Ibltowing  the 

fiame^ 
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frame,  still  remahied  in  the  same  place 
beside  her;  and  she  began  to  suspect 
that  it  was  not  quite  the  beauty  of  her 
worfc  that  had  once  more  led  him  to 
her.  The  supposition  brought  some 
share  of  fortitude  with  it,  and  a  stub- 
bomness  of  heart  she  could  not  well  ac- 
count for ;  for  while  his  vicinity  recaUed 
to  her  mind  moments  endeared  for  ever, 
the  confidence  was  gone  that  had  ren* 
dered  them  of  value* 

She  steadily  fixed  her  eyes  on  the 
silver  thread, she  was  unwinding,  wished 
for  her  sisters*  return,  and  most  tenaci^ 
ously  avoided  all  notice  of  her  truant 
companion.  But  he  might  have  per- 
ceived, by  the  flushed  cheek,  that  she 
knew  that  he  was  near  her — might  have 
guessed,  by  the  paleness  that  ensue^. 
the  pain:  that  knowledge  gave  her. 
There  was  a  fearful  silence,,  for  liCslie 
dared  not  trust  het  voice,  and  lord 
Mountvillars  did  not  break  it — a  silence 

V  &  which] 
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which  to  him  was  now  unusual;  for, 
by  the  sprightly  talent  of  her  sister,  be 
was  exdted  to  appear  the  gayest  of  her 
slaves.  With  Lieslie  he  resumed  his 
sadness — a  sadness  she  felt  herself  un- 
equal to  the  task  of  breaking— a  sadness 
that  left  her  at  liberty  to  wonder  how 
he  could  make  the  transition  so  sudden- 
ly from  one  state  to  the  other. 

At  length  he  spoke,  and  there  was 
a  sweetness  in  his  tone,  a  manner  of  so 
much  tenderness,  that  her  heart  sprang 
to  its  dangerous  influence.  It  was  hard 
to  appear  unconcerned  with  such  daims 
on. her  whole  attention,  yet  she  con- 
tinued calmly  to  wind  her  thread,  and 
restrained  herself  even  from  looking  to- 
wards him. 

He  asked  her  why  she  did  not  ride 
out  with  her  sisters  ?  delicately  hinting^ 
that  if  the  want  of  a  horse  prevented 
her,  he  had  one  entirely  at  her  service 
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— •"  SO  quiet,"  be  continued,  "  that  it 
will  not  make  one  so  timid  as  yourself 
in  the  least  dqgiee  apprefaen^veJ' 

There  was  nothing  in  what  he  had 
said,  but  it  was'  the  manner  in  which  he 
uttered  it;  and  Leslie,  with  unsteady 
gaze,  raised  her  eyes  to  liiank  him ;  but 
again  she  cast  them  down,  for  there  was 
a  tender  sentiment  in  his  she  feared  to 
trust  the  effect  of;  and  she  became  yet 
still  more  wary,  still  more  cautious,  in 
trusting  her  own  eyes  towards  him.  It 
was  hardly  prudent  to  stay,  yet  how 
could  she  avoid  him?  The  forms  of 
good  breeding  withheld  her  flight,  and 
she  felt  she  could  not  leave  him. 

He  seemed  struggling  with  his  (eeh 
ihgs;  for  she  heard  him  utter  a  half^ 
suppressed  srgh,  and  again  she  wonder- 
ed  at  the  facility  with  which  he  changed 
his  tone  of  feelir^..  It  made  her  heart 
ache  to  think  he  yet  might  suffer  sor- 

F  6  row;; 
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row ;  but  he  daimed  a  stronger  interest 
there,  from  the  pity  the  thought  exdt- 
ed.  She  knew  him  not  in  the  heartless 
joy  she  saw  him  at  times  indulge  in; 
for  sbe  was  no  insect  to  fluttCT  in  a 
crowd,  and  she  mourned,  selfishly  mourn* 
ed»  the  loss  of  that  dejection  which  had 
brought  them  nearer  to  eadi  other.  His 
mirth  bad  proved  her  bane ;  it  had  led 
lum  to  sedk  the  brighter  pres^ice  of  am 
other,  md  had  taught  her  the  foUy  of 
confiding  in  man  «<**  an  ^nis  fatMus^ 
that  flits  along  with  every  breeae  that 
blows*— 

**  A  ^tow  womiy  sparkling  in  the  uight, 
Tliat  dare  not  stand  the  test  erdaj.** 

But  there  were  old  remembrances  that 
endeared  lord  MountTilkrs  to  heiw^re- 
collections  of  better  days,  wlien  she  had 
no  recburse  to  the  proud  and  distant 
mien  that  iiow  repelled  him  from  her. 
There  h^d  been  times  when  ^le  had 
gladly  shewed  her  welcome — ^times  that 

now. 
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now,  by  comparison,  tempered  the  pre- 
Wit  with  more  than  its  real  bitterness. 

Such  thoughts,  and  such  recollections, 
crowded  on  her  heart;  and  she  felt  a 
gentler  feeling  creeping  over  her  to- 
wards the  being  that  sat  beside  her. 
She  felt  ashamed  of  having  so  coldly  de- 
dined  his  offer,  and  she  essayed  again 
to  thank  him  for  the  kindness  that  led 
him  to  propose  ft.  Low  was  her  voice 
and  calm;  for  she  made  a  successful 
effort  to  subdue  the  conflict  that  strug- 
gled there ;  but  as  she  proceeded,  it  in- 
creased to  earnestness^  and  her  glowing 
countenance,  and  brighter  eye,  gave 
double  sweetness  to  the  words  she  spoke 
— ^words  of  such  liquid  softness,  that  her 
lijstener  seemed  to  hang  entranced  upon 
the  accents.  At  length  her  lip  quiver- 
ed, her  heart  seemed  fuU,^  and  the  im* 
perfect  utterance  died ;  trembling  at  the 
effort  she  had  made,  yet  thankful  for 
the  power  that  had  accomplished  it. 

Lord 
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Lord  Moantvillars  gently  took  ber 
hand,  and  gazed  on  her  with  a  look 
that  to  her  dim  perception  seemed  the 
return  of  his  former  kindness ;  yet  she 
dared  not  question  its  reality,  for  the 
pleasure  was  too  intense  to  think  that 
time  had  not  weaned  her  from  him.  She 
was  sick  at  heart  with  hope ;  for  there 
was  a  wavering  ebullition  of  passion  in 
his  look,  that  made  her  think  his  fickle 
mood  had  vanished.  Yet  she  feared  to 
iind  it  all  a  dream — a  dream  of  joy,,  that 
would  ^  leave  her  waking  soul  more 
lonely"  than  before  the  pleasing  visicHi 
rose  upon  her  fancy.  His  feelings  seem- 
ed to  be  too  deep  for  speech,  and  he 
appeared  to  have  laid  aside  all  thoughts 
but  those  that  centered  in  herseUl 

**  Hear  me  for  a  moment.  Miss  Tern- 
plemore,*^  at  length  he  said ;.  "  my  heart 
is  full,  and  it  is  right  that  you  shouH 
hear  me.'* 

Strong 
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Strong  feeling  checked  his  utterance, 
and  the  bitter  smile  kindled  his  features 
to  more  than  their  usual  majesty. 

Silently  she  awaited  the  result  He 
had  caught  her  hand  in  his ;  and  there 
was  such  a  suppliant  look  when  she  en- 
deavoured to  release  it,  such  eloquent 
earnestness  in  the  way  that  he  retained 
it,  that  she  could  not  take  it  from  him; 
and  once  more  he  essayed  to  speak, 
steadying  the  impetuous  feelings  that 
rushed  upon  his  heart,  and  trying  to 
curb  the  thoughts,  that  checked  their 
explanation.  But  it  was  too  full  to  let 
him  speak ;  his  lips  were  dumb,  and  he 
sought  to  hide  the  workings  of  his 
countenance  in  the  concealment  of  his 
hands^  He  carried  Leslie's  to  his;  beat- 
ing forehead;  and  for  a  moment  rested 
his  aching  brow  upon  its  snowy  surface ; 
then,  still  retaining  it  within  his  own^ 
he  once  more  looked  up,  and  again  en- 
deavoured to  address  her. 

•*  Shame ! 
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••  Shame !  sfcame  on  this  boyisB  weak- 
ness r  he  said,  relaxing  his  features  iiito 
the  semblance  of  a  smHe.  *  If  I  indul- 
ged a  foolish  hope  that  I  should  find 
strength  to  tell  my  sorrow,  this^  moment 
serves  sufficiently  to  prove  its  fallacy. 
I  cannot  speak,  Leslie,  the  feelings  of 
my  heart — ^feelings  that  crowd  so  fast 
around  it,  that  it  neither  can  explain  the 
struggles  it  is  a  slave  to,  nor  dare  con- 
fess the  victory  that  consumes  it  It  is 
an  ill-judged  weakness  that  leads  me  to 
attempt  it;  but  there  is  comfort  in  the 
folly,  and  solace  in  commiseration* 

Mournfully  he  mused,  and  oppres- 
sive feelings  seemed  to  shake  his  frame 
nearly  to  annihilation.  Not  one  word 
did  Leslie  utter;  but  her  heart  was 
full,  and  the  tears  chased  each  other 
down  her  cheek  without  her  seeking 
to  control  them. 

Again  he  spoke — *^  It  is  virtue  to  be 

patient,*" 
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pttknt*^  he  siid,  ^  under  invohintarjr 
auffedng;  bist  'tis  a  heaTj  trial,  m  deep 
tmunit,  that  tnunples  dbwn  the  free 
heart  of  mffiQ--^  faanghty  power»  that 
Ddtfaer  benda-  to  the  better  pixrpcnes 
"tkat  svaj  it»  or  aoftem  tiie  altera^ve 
that  leads  to  its  destruction;  and  yet 
I  would  not  choose  but  bear  one-hdf 
»y  woe''  He  looked  smSiy  in  her  &oe 
as  he  pipnounced  it,  and  the  hand  he 
held  received  a  gentle  presmre.  ^  'Tis 
the  ivorser  half,*  be  continued,  •'that 
sinks  me  to  tiiis  soianow-^a  tiling  that 
nature  orwns  not— ^ not  mored  bjone 
worthy  sense,  not  animated  by  one 
honest  thriil^'tis  avudce^  the  hmm  of 
loan,  that  seeks  for  my  destruction*^ 
poverty,  that  Uastang  care,  that  takes 
nxy  treasure  from  me  f  * 

Ledie  started,  and  her  siaif^  tkou* 
sand  pounds  came  up  iii  Uank  array 
before  her.  Much  was  explained  by  it 
«-Hihe  had  heen  sought  but  &r   her 

money, 
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money,  and  she  dreaded  to  reoeive  its 
fiirthar  confirmation.  She  turned  her 
head  away,  for  she  feared  to  trust  the 
display  of  her  feelings;  for  there  was 
mortification  in  the  past— -a  blank,  dreary 
prospect  for  the  future.  Lord  Mount- 
villars  again  addressed  her — *^  There  is 
much  room  for  pity,"  he  said,  ^  and  yet 
you  turn  thus  from  me — ^will  not  even 
lament  with  him  who  owes  to  you  his 
greatest,  grievance.** 

He  tenderly  sought  her  averted  looks, 
as  he  concluded,  and  started  on  meeting 
their  angry  flashes.  The  warm  blood 
flashed  deeper  on  her  cheek;  and  after 
a  moment's  pause,  in  a  haughty  tone 
she  said-— '*  I  pray  you  pardon  me,  my 
lord,  but  there  is  little  to  amuse  in  these 
tales  of  love  and  prudence.  My  sufler- 
ance  is  worn  out,  and  I  have  only  to 
regret,  on  your  behalf,  that  they  interest 
me  so  slightly." 

He  fixed  on  her  a  searching  eye,  and 

hera 
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hers  sternly  met  his  gaze — ^pride  and 
anger  struggling  in  its  glanee;  while 
the  Uush  that  had  before  been  cvf  the 
palest  rose's  tint,  now  heightened  to  a 
crimson  of  deep  and  brilliant  hue.  She 
looked  more  beautiful  than  ever  .he  had 
seen  her.  She  had  brushed  her  dark 
hair  completely  fix>m  her  countenance, 
and  the  bright  eye,  the  clear  skin,  shone 
rich  in  splendid  majesty.  A  frown  hung 
on  her  dark  arched  brow,  and  the  Curl- 
ing lip  disclosed  the  pearls  so  smoothly 
set  within.  . 

r 

Lord  Mountvillars  watched  in  silence 
the  radiant  being  that  sat  before  him, 
tin  abadfied  by  the  keenness  of  his  gaze, 
lier  own  sunk  under  their  oppression. 
Wounded  affection  yet  rankled  in  her 
heart,  and  she  could  not  hide  her  excited 
anger  at  his  strange  and  misplaced  con- 
fidence. ^    : 

For  a  moment  he  still  watched  the 

changes 
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changes  of  ker  coniitManoe*«^MW  the 
mXten  glixxn^  the  BtsdbAy  silenee,  take 
place  of  its  farmer  beauties.    Sadly  be 
'gaaedupoh  hes,  and  heaving  a  trembled 
:sagfa,  he  said-***'  Perhaps  this  wmnsnt, 
XiesHe,  brings  more  ai^iiA  to  my  aonl 
than  ail  its  talioed^  sorrows.     I  bad 
looked  to  yon  for  ooaifort^^lt  a  hope 
tbat  though  yon  eoald  not  ^hase  the 
care^  you  yet  mi^it  esse  its  sharpness. 
Bat  I  hare  soused  a»ger  where  I  bad 
fimdky  looked  for  pity «-^reoeiii«d  severity 
where  I  had  only  hoped  for  mercy- 
mercy,  the  alms  that  on  such  wretches 
freely  is  bestowed*    But  my  heart  is 
burdened,  and  my  eyea,  wilii  all  a  wo- 
maoi's  weakness,  are  ready  to  ma  over ! 
Is  it  then  so  strange  my  pouring  out 
my  woes,  the  grasping  at  every  chane^ 
that  afSen  alleviation,  or  the  seeking 
to  find  a  comlbirter  in  one,  who,  alas! 
shuts  her  heart  against  me — a  heart,  in 
this  instance,  too  prone  to  wrath,  too 
harsh  to  one  who  needs  its  utoioBt  de* 

mency  ? 


metoQr?  Bolyba  \ireqpv  Leslie;  and  I 
&dl  these  tears  wiQ  sqdb  e£bce  tbe  in*. 
jny."  He  again  took  her  hand  in  fa]%. 
and  grasped  it  witii  tremUini^  ftrvensgr. 
''  Yott  >v!eep»  lieslte ;  and  yon  make  me 
tiaak  pevfa^  I  havna  acted  wrongly; 
ibr whfl^  B  i(r  to^  you  tbe  cares  tiiat  crowd 
ny  bosom  ?  You  caniiot  stifi  ctie  bui«t« 
iog  sif^-««*€anflBal  suppress  one  starting 
t^r~cannot  bid  to  bleur  the  only  flcnrer 
thatebeeiai  my  psth-^caniHit  dare  to  say 
I  shfldi:  be  ha^y  with  jiour  sasten?* 

LesKeRMe— **^  Release  my hemd," die 
mi,  ^  ere  aago:  grow  a  fault.  Trespass 
no  more^  n^  Imd,  ok  the  attaDtfim  yoi^ 
ana  abusing." 

**  On  my  soul,  Leslie,  you  Ttrong 
meF  lues  said,  paevenfiiig  ber  departure. 
^^  Yott:  scare  nsy  if  onds:  aora^  ;  but^  no^ 
lone,,  yoo  cannot  wotber  hvatkeriifr  con«* 
sianft  loire/*  he  eontinaBd,  afta-  a  inie»* 
ment's  pause — ^^  love  that  shall  htbom^ 
on,  and  live,  I  trust,  for  ever.  Nay, 
Leslie,  I  will  not  part  with  you,"  he 

saidy 
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said,  perceiving  her  firm  intention.  ^  An 
hour  like  this  I  long  have  sought,  and 
cannot  end  it  so  abruptly.  I  entreat 
3rou,  soften  down  those  harsh  feelings 
towards  me.  You  must  not  hate  me, 
Ij^slie ;  for  your  sister's  sake  you  must 
not  hate  me.  Let  us  then  part  friends; 
yes,  though  the  parting  be  bat  for 
an  hour;  and  I  will  bless  you  £>r  the 
smile  you  yet  must  beam  upon  me.'* 

Leslie  turned  on  him  her  face,  hag- 
gard and  pale  as  death. — **  I  cannot 
smile,"  she  said;  ^*  but  these  foolish 
tears,  I  pray  you,  take  as  hostage. 
Let  me  now  depart,  tny  lord.  I  am 
much  too  irritable  to  bear  the  contra- 
diction." 

With  a  convulsive  fotce  he  strained 
her  td  his  breast,  impressed  a  kiss  on 
her  lovely  cure- worn  fiioe,  and,  as  be 
led  her  to  thd  door,  be  softly  breathed 
^**  God  bless  you  r 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


tlie  world  I  perceive  no  constaocv; 
uiie  can  expect  fidelity  from  the  inconstant. 
:ive  left  off  depending  on  any  intimates ; 
iicieDC  &r  me  is  union  with  (be  merciiiii  God. 

Bauar  Dakuth. 


e  and  compoftore  under  distress,  affliction,  and 
--a  cordial  desire  fur  the  happiness  of  others,  ev«n 
1  we  are  deprived  of  our  own ;  these  are  disposi^* 
i  which  constitute  the  perfection  of  our  moral' 
re.  Pa  LEY. 

ME  retired  in  a  state  of  wretched- 
to  her  apartment,  threw  her  form 
\  the  couch,  and  lay  for  smne  mo- 
ts herefl  of  every  sense.    Thought 
too  painful  to  indulge  in— ^too  in- 
e  a  state  of  su£Ssring  to  dare  the 
turing  on ;  and  she  ky  in  imposed 
aness,  apparently  at  peace,  while  all 
;  warfare,  all  commotion  in  her  deep- 
ly- 
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ly-wounded  bosom.  No  tear  now  re- 
lieved the  insupportable  anguish  that 
oppressed  her ;  she  lay  with  open  lips 
that  breathed  net,  and  eyesf  fixed  that 
looked  on  nought  but  vacancy. 

But  too  soon  returned  the  oonyiction 
of  her  sorrows,  the  remorseless  cruelty 
of  lord  M ountvillars,  and  the  humiliat- 
ing sense  of  her  own  inferiority.  She 
had  been  wooed  for  her  worldly  charms, 
befself  eaneelling  the  indtemieni;^  cold- 
ly left  to  lament  the  change^  then 
taunted  with  her  insufficiency.  Re- 
proach, shame,  scorn,  and  obloquy,  all 
crowded  on  her  comprehension— »aU  flung 
into  her  fhee  under  the  mask  of  kind* 
ness.  Anger  again  k4fidled  on  ber  cbeei^ 
and  a  fiery  histre  Bghted  up  her  eye.^ 
**  I  wat  not  g*4eve  a*  that,**  she  said; 
**  too  ealculaf Ive  tcy  deserve  my  n^oe^ 
too  unkind  to  need  a-  commenf^  too 
cold  to  create  A  sigh." 


Yet 


SC9NB8  AT  KlIOHTCm.  121 

Yet  Leslie  did  sight  .and.  ecmtinued 
to  food&r^^to  wonder  how  his  lordship 
bad  diiopv^red  her  vain  appendices,  and 
to  lament  the  foolish  whim  tliafc  hadkd 
her  to  conceal  them.  Yet  to  be  loved 
for  herself  alone  was  an  airjr  fabric  she 
bid  indulged  in— *a  £ibrie  all  broke  down 
at  'Otioe»  and  she  mourned  among  the 

As  the  force  of  grief  subsided,  kindlier 
thdu^ts  oame  on ;  he  h^d  ofifered  her 
hrotheiiy  lore^  and  that  die  would  rest 
content  wHh.  But  there  was  still  the 
wounding  conviction  to  get  over»  that 
she  had  not  been  used  uprightly — selfish- 
ly sacatdfioad  to  a  iR^bleness  of  mind*  that 
sought,  yet  could  not  love  ber---^  spe* 
c^lative  experiment !  the  heart  warring 
against  the  head !  tlie  one  leading  him 
to  cov^  the  thing  he  did  not  want,  the 
other  shrinking — ^recoiling  at  the  burden. 

"  My  humility  was  gone,"  she  sa|d, 
V0L.  II.  a  and 
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**  and  heavy  is  the  expiation !  for  am  I 
the  creature  to  be  loved  in  the  presence 
of  my  sisters?"  She  had  indeed  been 
so  used  to  look  on  their  beautiful  and 
vivid  faces,  that  the  heavenly  sweetness 
of  her  own  was  lost  upon  her.  **  Why 
am  I  pale,"  she  asked,  '*  while  healdi 
sparkles  on  their  rosy  dimpled  cheeks  ? 
why  does  the  gaiety  that  dances  in  their 
eyes  never — never  shine  through  mine?'* 

She  thought  how  fallacious  was  the 
creed,  that  Nature  balances  her  endow- 
ments; for  what  was  wealth  in  her 
bands  who  only  sighed  for  beauty  ? 

A  thousand  times  she  approached  her 
looking-glass — ^that  glass  till  now  ne- 
glected; for  rivalry  and  competition 
were  unknown  to  her ;  and  though  with 
earnest  gaze  she  now  surveyed  her  fea- 
tures, the  glance  almost  excused  to  her 
lord  Mountvillars'  dereliction. 


u 


It 
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**  It  is  foolishness  to  think,'*  she  said, 
*'  that  the  sickly  lustre  of  this  eye  can 
charm  him — that  this  pale  cheek  can 
please,  contrasted  with  tlie  transcendent 
splendour,  the  bloom  of  hilarity,  that 
gbws  on  Mary*sr  Invokintaiily  she 
put  her  hands  before  her  face,  as  if  to 
bide  her  image  from  her,  and  a  piercing 
sigh  issued  fcotA  her  bosom.  **  He  will 
not  overlook  the  pl^hness  of  the  casket," 
she  said — ^^  will  not  take  it  for  the  gem 
it  contains ;  yet  of  what  vdue  to  him  is 
aa  unsophisticated  heart — a  heart  that 
beats  but  for  him,  and  him  only?  does 
he  not  find  them  everywhere?  and  the 
singleness  of  my  devotion  is  lost  among 
the  thousand*** 

^Sfae  had  nothing  however  to  accuse 
herself  of,  but  yielding  top  easily  to  a 
wedk  infatuation ;  and  though  she  trust- 
ed he  had  not  detected  it,  Uiere  were 
niany  reasons  in  her  mind  that  kd  her 
to  apprehend  it    The  thought  made 

o2  her 
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her  tremble    with    itrang 
**  And  yet^"  she  saiii-^ 

'  It  bafts  not  Lilii 
That  Ub  k  lotM  of  me ;  I  fidliMr  iun  ndt 
By  uuf  tak«o  of  preMuaptiiouft  mt.' 

He  finds  me  silent,  thcraghtfiil,  and 
apart  ft^m  M,  nurnng  the  mi^eraUe 
hope  that  I  y«t  Mu^  soon  Ibfget  him." 
Again  she  paMed  to  curb  her  agmiy; 
for  the  parting  with  his  ittiage  was  fifce 
the  tearing  tverself  from  a  dear — a  ^nduc^ 
friend.  Tet  it  was  riglit  to  csltt  the 
headstrong  passion,  to  subdue  fhe  ten* 
demess  for  one  who  Mt  no  tie  of  Idndljr 
love  towanis  ber-^none  but  what  he 
had  expressed^  and  that  couM  iM  repay 
the  ardour  of  her  sentiments* 

She  shrunk  with  eoward  dread  firom 
nveeting  him  again ;  yet  she  would  not 
shew  the  powdr  he  had  by  keeping  from 
the  cirde.  In  two  hours^  as  he  hud 
satd»  they  were  aare  agab  to  meat ;  liut 
two  sboA  Imots  to  calm  her  woun^ 

feeling, 
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fti^tig;  to  p«dfy  t^  b^Qg  at  her 
hemt~to  luU  har  inritatkm!  Again 
^he  wnk  u^o  the  ocmicIh  and  there, 

^  Qonlus'il  with  v^ue  tumnltnovs  feelingp^  lay. 
And  to  rei^embniDce  and  ceflection  lost. 
Knew  only  she  was  wretched/' 

The  next  meeting  with  loM  Mount. 
TtUars  was  less  painful  than  she  had  ex- 
pected; b^  seemfd  to  have  no  recollec- 
tion of  the  past^  and  she  endeavoured 
on  bar  aide  to  appear  to  have  equally 
fofgotten  it;  but  fet  there  was  a  con- 
stvsint  of  manner,  that  betrayed  the  se*- 
fliet  from  lier*^a  durinking  wariness  of 
omdiiot  tiiat  prevented  such  trials  fot 
the  ftitnre*  She  rarely  now  Joined  their 
m(H»iing  parties,  but  sat  brooding  in  so* 
Utary  care,  learfuUy  awaiting  the  doud 
that  must  eventually  binsst  over  her. 
Bhe  loi^ied,  but  dreacbd  to  hear  if  any 
thing  yet  was  decided  on«^whether  the 
fatal  day  was  fixed  that  sealed  her  fate 
ifar  ever*  There  was  nothing  like  con- 
iideno^  between  henseU*  and  either  of  her 

6  3  sisters ; 
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sisters ;  and  the  only  chance  of  arriving 
at  the  information,  was  in  attending  to 
the  desultory  convei^tion  they  generally 
indulged  in  together.  But  lord  Mount- 
villars  now  was  rarely  mentioned  by 
them,  and  when  it  did  happen,  it  was  in 
that  careless,  laughing  way,  in  which 
they  would  have  spoken  of  any  other. 
Leslie  often  asked  herself,  was  this  love? 
was  the  perpetual  smile  that  ever  played 
on  Mary's  face  the  symbol  of  the  passion 
supposed  to  reign  within?  Her  own 
feelings  told  her  no;  but  Mary's  was 
happy  leve;  hers,  Uighted,  laughed  at, 
and  rejected,  and  no  fair  criterion  to  go 
upon.  Mary's  eye  and  countenance  all 
spoke  unfeigned  delight;  hers  never 
once  could  bid  a  truce  to  care,  or  lay 
those  heavy  thoughts  aside  that  sprung 
from  her  devotion.  Vague,  toraienting 
dreams  disturbed  her  rest  at  night,  leav- 
ing her  at  waking  still  unrefreshed  and 
wretched.  Mar}%  with  cardess  and  with 
hapj^'  heart,  pressed  her  downy  pillow, 
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dreaming  but  dreams  of  joy,  to  prove 
realities  on  waking. — '^  But  there  is  no 
affinity  between  us,"  said  Leslie,  sup- 
pressing the  rising  sigh ;  **  Mary's  love 
is  gaily  blooming,  mine  must  die  for 
ever.** 

Again  she  thought  of  leaving  home 
till  every  thing  was  settled,  till  Mary, 
the  happy  bride  of  lord  Mountvillars, 
should  leave  the  maternal  roof  to  seek 
the  blessings  of  her  husband's.  Then  in 
safety  she  might  return,  tutor  her  heart 
by  sure  degrees  to  receive  him  as  a  bro- 
ther, and  laugh  at  all  the  weakness  that 
had  one  time  made  him  dearer. 

But  it  required  more  resolution  than 
she  could  command  to  put  this  plati  in 
practice ;  to  leave  dear  familiar  faces — 
the  Weet  ties  of  a  mother's  care,  to  live 
alone  with  strangers.  She  could  not  do 
it.  She  could  not  leave  the  all  she  had 
for  the  good  it  might  produce  her — could 

G  4  not 
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not  put  constraint  upon  her  heart  to 
bring  it  round  to  duty. 

Thus  days  paesed  <m»  with  no  other 
gkams  of  comfort  but  those  snatched 
from  forgetful ness,  stemming  the  out- 
ward  signs  of  anguish,  stilling  the 
breathings  d  a  broken  heart,  feneying 
herself  ressgned  to  fate  because  she  ut- 
tered not  her  sorrow,  and  preparing 
strength  to  bear  the  shock  of  the  worst 
grief  yet  to  come. 

Nothing  hcn^ever  was  said  of  ferd 
Mountvillars*  union  wMi  he^  sister ;  and 
though  he  was  as  constant  as  ever  at  her 
side,  the  motive  seemed  to  strike  on  no 
mind  ST)  fbrciUy  as  it  did  Viftm  her  own. 
Indeed, 

^  If  looks,  gettureff,  and  imperfect  words^ 
Such  at  (He  look^  ti»e]|;estur8  wiH  esptwii, 

are  to  be  trusted,  there  could  little  doubt 
remain  but  that  his  lordship's  heart  was 

•    •  •  •  • 

taken.    Yet  Mary  apparently  q)orted 
"    '  with 
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with  the  pn»p  unoonseious  of  its  value, 
any  further  than  it  administened  to  her 
pride  in  public;  in  private  Le$Ue  had 
seen  her  trifle  with  it,  sometimes  utter- 
ly misuse  her  powa*,  oonseioua  of  the 
strength  of  charms  she  had  to  lure  it 
back  again. 

How  weak,  how  pitiful,  is  love !  still 
caressing  the  hand  that  spurns  it — ^loving 
lips  that  move  but  to  forswear  it !  while 

"  Though  from  her  loTer's  sight  the  &ir  one  flies, 
Frowna  on  his  sorrows,  and  his  suit  deuie% 
Condemns  him^  still  unrecompens'd,  to  waste 
The  tedious  moments ;'' 

if  his  heart  is  placed  on  love,  he  will 
bear  all — will  sue  for  smiles  more  valued 
from,  their  scarceness — ^watch  for  the 
glance  more  sweet  amidst  its  coyness. 

Men  are  indeed  as  spaniels ;  the  more 
you  beat,  the  more  they  fawn  upon  you ; 
never  weary  of  a  pursuit  in  which  re- 
pulsion   meets    their   advances — never 

6  &  humbled: 
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humbled  in  a  cause,  though  gained  only 
by  their  persecution. 

*^  Thus  would  ypo  keep  a  loTer  still, 
Unkind  and  careless  prove ; 
Per  man  is  htimble,  treated*  ill^ 
And  coldness  fosters  love. 

^  Spam  him  with  harshness^  and  he  sighs;: 
Mast  servile  when  most  cxoss'd ; 
Reward  with  kindness,  and  he  flies.! 
Adore  him,  and.be*s  Ipst  l"" 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


'ea,  he  deserves  to  find  himself  deceired, 

Vho  seeks  a  heart  in  the  unthinking  man. 

.ike  shadows  on  a  stream,  the  forms  of  life 

m press  their  characters  on  the  smooth  forehead ;' 

bought  sinks  into  the  bosom's  silent  depth; 

^uick  seotibility  of  pain  and  pleasure 

Cloves  the  light  flnids  lightlj  ;  hat  no  soul' 

iVarmeth  the  inner  frame.  Sett i l l e r . 


search  your  own  hreast,  and  mark  with  honest  care 
hat  seeds- of  folly  Natnve  planted  there." 

HOPE  you  are  satisfied?'*  said  Cecil 
yiary,  the  morning  after  lord  Mount- 
ars  had  paid  her  the;^  declared  complin 
nt  of  dancing  with  her;  ''  i  suppose 
I  now  intend  to  cast  yoitr  fears  away, 
1  to  receive  lord  Mountvillitfs*  serious- 
as  your  lover  ?  his  attentions  now,  I 
ink,  cannot  be  mistaken.'' 

Gft  "His 
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•*  His  attentions  never  were  mistaken," 
said  Mary,  with  a  piteous  look  of  care ; 
"  it  is  the  intention  I  am  at  a  k>ss  to 
discover.  I  never  saw  sueh  men  as  they 
are  at  Brighton!  I  am  sure,  cutting 
such  a  dash  as  we  do  here,  we  should 
have  been  married  over  and  over  agun 
by  this  time  at  Bath.** 

"  Once  would  quite  sufBce,"  said  Ce- 
cil, trying  to  make  her  sister  smile,  ^^  the 
duplicate  might  lead  us  into  danger; 
bigamy  and  manslaughter  don't  meet 
with  approbation.  What^  not  receive 
my  foolish  flower?  You  really  are, 
Mary,  quite  of  the  cui  bone  ovder !  not 
half  the  companion  you  used  to  be,  and 
I  suppose  by  the  time  ycm  are  ^  lody, 
I  shail  not  be  able  to  reeogniase  my  once- 
joyous  sister  Mary.  You  nevier  either 
work,  sing,  or  la»gh  now!  work  indeed 
seems  quite  to  go  against  you ;  and  I 
hear  you  e^^er  ending  all  your  fits  of 
forced  industry  by  ttie  disheaitening 
question  of  what  is  its  utaHty?    Ob, 

these 
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these  are  bod  siglis,  unless  yoa  are  dritt^ 
ing  for  your  aggrandiisement,  my  right 
konouTxible  dster ;  but  I  reckon  you  are 
beginning  too  soon,  fer,  at  this  rate,  what 
is  to  become  of  your  weeding  parapher- 
nalia?'^ 

**  Things  will  never  come  to  that,  Ce- 
cil, take  my  word  for  it.  Oh,  bow  soon 
the  world  are  taken  in  by  appearances  ? 
and  you,  Cecfl,  among  the  number.  I 
used  to  eomplam  of  Stanley's  indiflfbrence^ 
biit  he  has  more  heart  in  his  Httle  finger 
than  lord  Mountrillars  has  in  his  whole 
body.  Don't  you  think  he  has  grown 
very  sad  lately  ?*• 

^  He  has  changed  characters,  with  his 
friend." 

^  Nay,  is  fhat  all,  Cecil  ?'*  she  returned,. 
in  a  reproachful  manner ;  '*  I  thought 
you  would  tell  me  that  I  had  had  some 
share  in  his  strange  translation.  Love 
and  death  have  their  fatalities,  and  strike 
tome  one  time  or  another;  and  I  do 

think 
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think  Stanley  loves  me,,  notwithstanding 
his  late  inattention." 

And  suppose  he  does,  what  then  ?" 
What  then  indeed  P  repeated  Maryr 
w^th  a  ngh ;  '^  I  &ncy  he  is  not  over* 
burdened  with  money,  and  if  he  builds 
any  hope  on  my  estate,  he  will  find  his 
castle  built  on  sabie.^ 

^*  Do  you  go  on  nothing  but  ^fancjff 
Mary,  in  what  so  dearly  seems  to  con- 
cem  you?  I  would  rout  about  all 
Brighton  but  what  I  would  know  what 
is  the  substance  of  his  eireumstances— 
fancy  him  poor  indeed  P 

*^  Yes,  Cecil,  it  goes  no  further  tha» 
fancy ;  but  as  Hamlet  says  of  the  ghosts, 
I  would  take  fancy's  word  for  a  thou- 
sand— yes,  I  think  he  must  be  poor." 
She  sighed  as  she  concluded,  and  Cecil 
said — 

''  And  yet,  Mary,  poor  as  you  believe 
him,  I  would  venture  to  assert,  that  yoa 
\vould  rather,,  as  Thenedeides  said,  .pre- 
fer 
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fer  repodng  under  Ms  little  everyday 
mantley  than  you  would  have  any  thing 
to  do  vfith  the  prodigal pronuser.  What 
infatuation !  to  give  up  a  peer  for  the 
sak6  of  a  poor  commcmer !  I  reckon  at 
last  yoii  will  turn  his  lordship  over  to. 


me."* 


^  To  be  used  as  you  are  now  using 
Stetnbach }  caring  na  more  for  him        " 

"  Than  you  do  for  his  lordship  P* 

This  was  too  near  the  truth  to  be  re* 
fated,  and  Mary  said— '^  It  is  little  to 
the  purpose  what  I  think  of  him ;  the 
thing  is,  what  he  thinks  of  me?^ 

^  It  surprises  me,  that  before  this  you 
have  not  contrived  to  ascertain  iti  does: 
he  give  you  na  due  to  ffiscover  it  ?* 

^  Oh,  no,**  replied  Mary,  with  the 
greatest  naivety,  ^  for  there  is  not  much 
ease  or  cordiality  between  us;  I  fancy  I 
often  see  hin>  sneering  at  my  foolish 
sallies,  and  I  am  sure  I  shew  equal  dis* 
Iflce  to  his  clever  observations.  I  have 
xi^er  heard  him  say  a  foolish,  thing  yet,. 

and 
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and  it  IS  90  dlly»  yim  inpwv  tp^  be  iiI  wayd 
talking  derear."* 

Cecil  emUed,— ***!  ae^Cb  Mwy,"  she 
add,.  *^  he  does  not  ^uit  your  fmcy ;  but 
how  he  has  effe<^»d  the  ebange,  ^urpriaeg 
me  to  aocoimt  for;  you  used  to  b^  even 
more  ardent  in  his  praise  than  ever  I 
wfti ;  hoar  do  jrou  eicplain  idbte  alteratbn  ?*" 

^' I  cannot  ^xpkin  it»'' retomed  Maiy/' 
in  my  oivn  worda^  but  Shakespeare 
says-^ 

^Tlung«  won  arc  done— •jojr's  soul  lias  in  tile  doing; 
And^tke  beloved  kiiowB  noitglitJjfat  koows  not  xin^r^ 
We  prize  (he  thing  ung^iaed  Aiore  t)iau  it  is/ 

Tber«  is  aU  t|^  in^ramtion  I  can  give 
you*  Co*iJ,  o»  the  suhj/ect" 

"  And  y^  you  3till  qcmtinu^  to  en- 
csmrage  his  Mtentiona/' 

''  Because  I  hC9>9  they  y0t  may  lead 
to  mmt :  b^iide^^  it  wiU  nev«r  do,  in 
siicfa  a  plaoa  aa  thif»  to  be  pointed  out 
B»  the  girl  that  lord  Mofmtvilhrs  lud 
to  fiirt  with !    No,  I  mutt  im^i  in  osr* 

rying  on  the  fine  vhilo  bare  bo  rfsnaiM 

and 
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md  when  he  is  gMB,  must  malK  the 
best  of  a  bad  bai^n,  by  turning  agaiii 
to  Stanlej.'*  Her  eyes  l^ted  itp  as 
she  oondudedft  proving  there  was  no^ 
thmg  so  very  desperate  in  the  altema* 
tive  she  had  stated. 

Cecil  again  smiled^  and  said — ^  You 
call  me  a  ^rt,  Mary,  bat  I  should  like 
to  know  which  of  the  cardinal  virtues 
yoQ  class  your  own  conduct  under  ?* 

**  I  think  it  rather  embraces  them 
all,**  Ktiimed  Mary;  ^ Jhkk  towards 
Stanley,  hope  towards  lord  Mornitrit 
krs,  and  charity^  begimring  as  usoal  ait 
home,  is  all  expended  on  myself.  But 
I  am  jesting,  when  Heaven  knows  I 
have  enough  to  make  me  serious.  ^ 
cannot  explain  the  conception  I  have  of 
his  lordship's  conduct ;  it  prodtices  no- 
thing satisfactory  to  the  heart,  for  it  19 
solely  and  wholly  directed  against  the 
head.  Sometimes  I  think  be  is  seeking 
me  for  the  money  it  is  evident  some  of 
us  are  possessed  of,  but  then  the  imm$ti« 

sity 
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sity  of  his  own  fortune  turns  off  the  im^ 
pression.  Two  people^  you  know,  can 
nevcF  talk  together  but  the .  world  will 
have  it  they  are  flirting;  yet  I  positively 
assert  to  you,  lord  Mountvillars  never 
says  any  thing  that  I  can  in  the  least 
degree  take  hold  of.  How  I  hate  such 
caution !  it  always  puts  me  in  mind  of 
the  fox  and  the  crow,  still  clinging  to 
their  bit  of  cheese,  though  it  chokes 
them  with  the  effort." 

"Your  simile  does  not  hold  good," 
said  Cecil,  interrupting  her;  *'* master 
iElsop  made  his  crow  more  of  a  Johnny 
Raw  than  the  crows  we.  find  in  these 
days.  I  fancy  one  might  now  coax 
for  a  century  without  gaining  the  de- 
sired morsel.  I  am  sure  I  make  mysdf 
as  irresistible  as  possible,  and  monsieur 
Keynard's  accents  were  vinegar  com- 
pared with  mine ;  but  what  end  does  it 
answer?  they  plume,  bustle^  and. flap 
liieir  wings  about  you>  but  the  cheese 
veiy  rarely  in  these  days  leaves  its  sta« 

tioD. 
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tion.  Oh,  jres,  you  might  just  as  well 
bay  at  the  moon  like  a  dog,  than  em- 
bark in  so  bc^less  an  undertaking  as 
the  diciting  an  ofRsr  of  marriage.'' 

The  Miss  Templemores,  in  truth, 
were  almost  disgusted  with  a  life  that 
promised  them  so  mudi,  and  which  rea- 
lized so  little^"-^  life  which  led  them  out 
every  evening,  buoyant  with  hope,  and 
sent  them  home  restless  and  dissatisfied. 
It  was  necessary  to  attach  the  blame 
somewhere,  yet  not  upon  themselves, 
thdr  apparently-extravagant  notions, 
their  evident  love  of  admiration,  or  their 
unprofitable  lives,  passed  but  in  a  round 
of  dissipation — ^nothing  of  this  struck 
upon  their  minds ;  it  was  the  insufficient 
cy  of  the  place— the  emptiness  of  the 
butterflies  that  flew  about  it.  And  yet 
tibere  were  but  very  few  of  the  men  that 
surrounded  them  bat  what  it  would 
have  been  the  height  of  imprudence  and 
foUy  to  expect  any  good  from.    They 

had 


h94  m^wd  tegim  to  see  mmi  as  Aejr 
i*efdly  were;  glare  and  c^itter^  aoiaetHMl 
wmm9e,  aid  m*  now  ih^qps  miiiteBd 
them;  w4  wliile  tbdr ootiriixl  appear- 
ance was  like  the  froth  upon  a  trifle^  de- 
eomted  in  a  ¥Mriety  of.  vmy^  t<^  allane  the 
ii0agiliati0]\  they  knew  by  eicperienee 
there  waa  aeldoni  w  nuofa  as  a  ntefia 
oake  at  the  bcftlKolii  f^  ivwaixl  them  £br 
1;heir    inv0sti§ati<«i*     BoerdiDg-fatnafa, 
and  tke  box  c^  a  8ti^»Qoedi»  were  tihepr 
oiiiy  vi^blQ  pteeea  of  abode;  Maiedi^ 
one  poi^esaed  ^J/Upier  boMe  or  eeitabltsiK 
vamt  of  U»  ow«u  but,  like  gFerdy  our 
cDorairts,  wene  ted(;iQg  whom  tbey  might 
devour,  utid  k'tMhing  into  every  plaoe 
wheipe  tb«e  was  M  ^qpeniog  to  admit 
tb^a* 

Bfciigbton  is  a  place  indeed  where  mn» 
tual  deoepttoae  are  very  often  practtsed^ 
and  where  otmtiial  disappointments,  of 
toursei  must  be  the  ccMisequonees ;  the 
generality  of  men  flocking  there  to  snap 

up 
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up  wedihy  whnss,  the  women  hi^ng 
tbenwdtiieii  out  at  ev«ry  poSnt  to  faed- 
mte rieh  hmbat)49.  Bwh  n  the ^tateof 
its  pofitiftti  Btcmomyl  But  while  hafi^ 
pay  and  s«nty  incdoies  are  the  order  ef 
the  da}%  is  it  to  be  wondered  ^t  that  all 
megt  wit^  dtmppointnaent  ? 

,  "  Yet  what  ftre  ligljts  to  those  wh«  blinded  b«, 
And  mh0  s^  Ukid  as  th«T  riwt  will  not  «ee?'' 

What  matters  it  then  though  I  unveil 
its  quirks,  its  turns,  its  fancies  ?  Will 
it  keep  one  fair  daughter  of  Eve  from 
tempting  its  dizzy  round,  or  prevent 
her  from  tasting  that  bitter  morsel,  the 
crab/ipple  of  its  knowledge  ?  No,  they 
will  still  bask  in  its  deceptions  sun, 
which  cheers  without  wanning  them-^ 
still  be  carried  along  by  its  impetuous 
stream,  whirling  and  twirling  them,  and 
carrying  them  on  with  a  mad  impetus, 
that  leaves  them  at  last  lost  to  every 
quiet  thought  they  might  have  indulged 
in  bdfore  their  emersion. 

And 
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.  And  yet  parents,  will  take  their  daugh« 
ters,  to  €tart  them,  as  it  is  called^  at 
Brighton!  to  bring  their  graces  into 
play,;  and  then  to  put  th^n  up  to  be 
token  by  the  wealthiest  bidder.  All 
then  becomes  holiday  at  Peckham  !  every 
thing  domestic  is  laid  aside»  and  the 
young  ladies  put  their  best  legs  foremost, 
to  dash  along  the  road,  which  they  be- 
lieve leads  to  matrimony ;  all  other  feel- 
ings are  lost  in  the  mighty  undertaking, 
and  whatever  labour  they  undergo,  is  all 
to  be  paid  off  with  interest  on  reaching 
the  object  of  their  desires. 

Notoriety  is  then  the  order  of  the  day ; 
for  a  man  may  overlook  a  quiet  mate, 
while  a  dashing  one  secures  his  attention. 
Absurdity  must  effect  what  they  cannot 
do  by  taste ;  and  without  attending  to 
the  just  proportion  of  their  figures,  they 
pile  up  flower  upon  flower  on  their  fe- 
totum  heads,  hoping,  through  its  sedu- 
cing  aid,  yet  to  place  the  wreath  of  lau- 

lel 
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rel  on  the  top,  snatched  from  the  brows 
of  their  less  agile  competitois.  But 
when  Greeks  meet  Greeks,  then  indeed 
comes  the  tag  of  war.  The  fear  of  be- 
ing left  behind  still  urges  the  racers  for- 
ward; with  remorseless  activity  they 
continue  to  tread  on  each  othei^s  heels, 
fearing  to  rest  lest  they  should  not  only 
be  overtaken,  but  preceded,  and  dashing 
on  with  less  squeamishness  from  the 
bare  shade  of  the  mortifying  supposition. 
Like  sportsmen  in  the  iSeld,  the  keen- 
ness of  the  chase  soon  lulls  their  every 
scrujde,  and  they  seek  to  overreadi  all 
those  who  chance  to  be  before  them,  ex- 
claiming with  Antonio  in  the  Tempest—- 

**  Thouoh  twenty  consciences 
Stand  'twixt  me  and  Milan,  candied  be  they. 
And  melt,  ere  they  molest/' 

But  yet  their  desires  prove  to  them  a 
hard  taskmaster,  who,  though  crippled 
^nd  exhausted,  still  urges  them  on  with 
ngocous  tenacity,  spurring  them  with 
the  rowels  of  worldly  cunningness  and 

craftj 


144       flcaaoss  at  wiGurmr. 

cnft,  and  facdding  out  the  anptj  lecxmeh 
pence  thst  at  last  dbudes  tlieir  gra^ 

Under  this  regime  a  few  hints  amy 
not  be  91  bestowed  on  my  fior  Atalan- 
ta8»  whidi,  should  tib^  succeed  in  lead- 
ing  them  to  the  goal 

**  That  CTcn 
M&mbitkni  caaoot  pierce  a  mivk  bejood^ 

But  doubts  discovery  there/' 

I  ask  no  other  rewavd  than  a  nmt  aed 
mocooco  binding  for  my  worik»  toaoper- 
sede  the  boards.  Ok!  what  bliss!  to 
see  ny  lucubrations  decked  in  gold, 
lounging  on  the  ebeffoniers  that  grace 
<  ^jny  lady's  channber !"  Oh,  there  wouJd 
be  ecstacy  in  this  that  none  but  authors 
know  I  Yet  do  not  think  me  mce  in 
my  demand,  for  even  a  cdtf-^in  jacket 
might  satusfy  the  laboit  ambition  of  my 
soul ;  any  thing  but  those  ignoble  boaids 
-^those  eternal  boards  of  cerulian  Uue, 
bearing  tibe  circulating  owner^s  name 
sarawled  about  upon  their  ugfy  aides. 

Let 
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Iiet  it  be  a  bond  then-r^  binding  bond ; 
and  never  fear  but  I  will  fufil  my  part 
of  the  obligation. 

**  I  will  bring  tbfie  wbem  cmbs -grow; 
AwA  ly  with  mj  loog  nails,  will  dig  tboe  pij^nots^ 
Shew  thee  a  jajf's  nest,  and  instruct  thee  how 
To  Bnare'the  nimble  raarmozet." 

"  Prithee  then  lead  the  way  with- 
out any  fiirther  taUdng.**  In  the  first 
place^  let  me  recommend  you  to  avoid 
all  actions  that  we  vulgar;  that  is, 
such  as  prevail  among  the  mob;  and 
to  conduct  yourselves,  in  a  general 
srase^  in  such  a  manner  as  to  deserve 
the  title  of  being  vastly  singular — as 
whoever  is  not  singular  in  this  refined 
age,  will  inevitably  be  classed  as  com* 
iDon,  and  might  just  as  well  attempt 
^  to  tie  the  rainbow  up  togethar^"  as  tq 
accommodate  themselves  to  Hymen's 
gordian  knot 

I  recommend  to  youj  in  order  to  effect 

VOL*  JL  H  this 


\ 
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this  desirable  el^ed;^  to  walk  Vke  a 
grenadier  at  a  review;  to  atvut  abeot 
with  your  left  arm  swinging ;  asid  if  a 
pocket-handkerchief  is  flashed  about  in  it, 
it  will  make  the  aooomplishment  more 
discernible.  It  should  be  observed,  that 
this  attitude  is  the  sine  qua  non  of  a 
female  of  distinction,  as  the  prqfanum 
vulgus  dare  not  assume  this  beootniDg 
privilege,  without  die  risk  (rf  «a  ques- 
tion up<»i  their  reputaticm. 

I  recommend,  whether  aear-sigtated 
or  not,  an  unlimited  use  of  the  qiuzzing* 
glass;  at  church,  ball,  oriplay,  tfie  ^e 
must  never  be  of  any  use  witkpiit  it. 
If  bandied  boldly  and  well,  it  eamaot 
fail  in  its  qpiacrtioM  to  render  its  wielder 
notorious,  wd  wiM  no  dotfl^  eventually 
entitle  her  to  that  which  I  hope  to  assist 
in  leading  her  to.  To  arrive  at  this 
more  securely,  I  would  advise  ^at  tha:e 
be  made  manifest  a  strong  predilection 
in  favour  ^^ncoinbs  and  fods^af  evfeiy 

descnptioi^ 
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description,  and  to  sneer  at  men  of  s^ise 
and  science  as  much  m  you  are  able; 
for  ibols  are  the  ones  to  slip  the  easiest 
into  your  net.  Some  persons,  \ithose 
discernment  is  imperfect,  may  be  in. 
elined  to  question  the  wisdom  and  ex- 
pediency of  this  rule;  but  I  tru3t  ttiat 
all  apposition  to  this  injimction  will  be 
done  away,  when  it  is  recollected,  that 
you  are  not  only  serving  yourselves, 
h^U  with  surprising  disinterestedness, 
are  extending  your  solicitude  to  the 
ccHnmunity  at  large ;  for  how  great  a 
saving  of  time  and  money  it  will  cause, 
by  rendering  the  ordeal  of  the  classics, 
and  the  ceremonies  of  the  schools,  utter- 
ly nugatory  and  despicable !  For  what 
do  ive  learn  for,  but  to  recommend  our- 
selves to  tl)^  less  learned  sex  ?  and  when 
we  find  that  they  will  take  us  without, 
it  must  throw  learning  to  the  dogs,  find 
cancel  the  obligation. 

There  is  a  great  deal  to  be  done  by 

h2  dress; 
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dress ;  but  you  must  shut  your  ears  ta 
your  grandmother*s  precepts,  and  only- 
consent  to  open  them  ta  mine.  She 
will  tell  you  to  muffle  yourselves  up  to 
the  throat ;  /  tell  you  to  do  no  such 
thing.  What  was  a  fine  skin  given 
for  ?  Not  for  those  old  envious  things 
io  be  at  the  trouble  of  hiding  under  a 
bushel  of  muslin,  but  to  be  the  stepping- 
stone  to  help  you  up  to  fortune.  Cast 
off  then  all  such  superfluities  of  care: 
for  what  would  a  Venus  be,  muffled 
up  in  a  vile  strait  waistcoat?  Assume 
then  the  graceful  playfulness  with  which 
nature  has  endowed  you;  cast  off  the 
vile  appendages  of  prudery  and  churlish- 
ness ;  tread  under  foot  those  escutcheons 
of  pretence  the  modest  call  tuckers^  and 
do  not  hesitate  to  render  others  happy, 
when  it  can  be  effected  under  such  easy, 
and  in  the  present  pursuit,  to  you,  such 
advantageous  circumstances.  Who  will 
ever  buy  an  estate  without  first  taking 
a   survey  of  the  premises?   who  will 

purchase 
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purdiase  a  bale  of  goods  without  first 
requiring  a  sample  ?  Nobody !  There^ 
fore,  my  fair  readers,  as  matrimony  is 
the  desideratum  of  the  day,  dress  your- 
selves as  you  think  most  likely  to  secure 
the  object  of  your  wishes.  Attend  to 
your  own  inclinations,  rather  than  the 
sober,  strait-laced  arguments  of  your 
^ndmothers ;  and  let  the  latitude  and 
hngitvde  of  your  displays  shew  us  the 
treasures  that  only  wait  our  asking. 
You  dre  not  to  be  children  all  your 
lives,  tied  up  in  pincloths  till  you  look 
as  though  you  were  strangling.  Cast 
ofi^  I  say,  such  tidy  notions,  and  let 
liberality  and  bounteousness  be  indulged 
in  instead.  This  is  not  a  reign  in  which 
restrictions  are  laid  on  dress;  it  is  the 
age 

''  Where  pleasure  is  ador'd. 
That  reeling  goddess  with  the  zoneless  waist.'^ 

Think  then,  my  gentle  countrywo- 
men,  the  advantage  you  have  gained. 

H  3  Cdhtinue 
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Continue  but  to  throw  aside    xtmstj 
rules,  and  > 

"  Go  to :  thou  art  made,  If  thou  desirest  ia  be  so.** 

But  there  are  many  other  advantages 
you  may  gain  by  attending  to  my  di- 
rections; therefore  I  continue  tbem, 
warmed  with  the  joy  of  accelerating 
your  views,  and  of  finally  leading  you 
to  tlie  object  of  your  desires. 

On  entmng  the  boxes  at  the  tiieatre, 
make  as  much  noise  and  bustle  as  you 
think  will  possibly  be  boroe^  Thiis  is 
perfectly  ftshionable;  ^id  aa  no*  naan 
thinks  of  liking  a  woman  who  is  not 
noticed  by  the  crowd,  it  will  make  you 
douMy  sought  after  by  tilie  eedehg^  that 
surround  you,  and  will  assuredly  make 
you  stared  at  by  the  vulgar  class  of  the 
audiefic^  who  dare  not  imitat(^  you  in 
their  low  sphere,  as  **  throw  her  pver,r 
and  "  turn  her  out,"  would  most  inevit- 
ably be  the  order  of  the  night. 

If 
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If  you  ilMffdd  be  seited  in  the  stage- 
hmes,  and  cannot  atltact  enough  notice 
hjr  hnghing  and  ticking  in  a  high 
kej,  or  abrupt  geddculations  with  the 
ftn,  I  recx>mmend  to^  yoa  to  drop  your 
ifeak  or  shawl,  as  by  aocidenty  into  the 
orchestra^  where  John  Bull,  who  is  an 
Itoest^  credulous,  stupid  beast,  nill  leave 
off  piping,  and  eagerly  labour  tb  restore 
it  to  its  owner  above  him;  while  the 
ladies  att  round  wiU  die  with  envying 
such  an  impveasive  instance  of  presence 
of  mind,  and  eternal  notoriety.  If  the 
doak  shonld  be  caoght  in  its  dedeninon 
on  the  hooksi  and  publicly  injured,  it 
ivill  prove  stffl  more  **  uncominonly  in- 
terestki^  md  **  charming,"  and  will 
probably  be  mentioned  in  all  the  news- 
papers^-^wfll  become  the  common  topic 
of  conversation-^verses  will  be  made  on 
the  unfortunate  beUe,  and  my  reader  will 
not  only  get  into  prodigioms  notice  from 
the  droumstanoe,  but  may  expect  to  be 
BiMJed  ^t  the  end  of  the  month. 

H  4  I  strenu- 
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- 1  strenuously  recommend  to  thostf  la- 
dies who  may  unhi^pily  possess  that 
delicate  tone  of  nerve  which  (institutes 
eventuaUy  the  maiivaise  konte,  to  wear 
veils  upon  all  ordinary  occasions,  as  there 
is  nothing  in  the  wide  &nd  long  cata- 
logue of  human  disqualifications  so  little 
likely  to  succeed  as  even  the  very  soup- 
fon  of  shame-fa^edness. 

Stinginess  also  naust  be  avoided  as 
you  would  a  pest ;  for  ik>  man  thinks  of 
marrying  a  girl  who  neither  looks  as  if 
she  would  do  him  credit,  or  oblige  him, 
through  her  extravagance,  to  request 
the  same  thing  of  her  numberless  trades- 
people. For  what  can  a  man  do  with 
his  money,  if  his  wife  knows  not  how 
to  spend  it?  No.  doubt,  get  into  all 
sorts  of  mischief;  as  the  strongest  heads 
among  us  are  often  led  astray  by  the 
dangerous  influence  of  its  tempting 
power.  If  the  man  you  intend  to  many 
is  a  fool,  it  still  taore  becomes  your  duty 

to 
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to  shew  that  you  can  take  his  money^ 
from  him;  for  it  is  surely  only  doing 
what  you  ought;  to  be  transferring  cash 
to  the  decorating  of  beauty,  instead  of 
leaving  it  to  administer  to  the  follies  of 
the  foolish*  Indeed  the  more  you  bleed 
sudi  a  man  of  his  money,  the  fewer  op- 
portunities he  will  have  of  exposing  him* 
self,  which  is  undoubtedly  preserving  a 
remnant  of  his  character,  obliging  his 
family,  and  doing  what  you  can  towards, 
supporting  the  dignity  of  human  na-. 
ture.. 

Mucti  may  be  done  by  getting  into^  a 
carriage,  if  there  are  those  present  you 
wish  to  make  an  impression  on^  a^  you 
may  here  have  unquestioned  occasion  of 
shewing  the  perfections  of  a  well-turned 
ancle.  This  is  to  be  better  effected  by 
adopting  a  hoydenish  air,  by  springing 
past  all  those  who  are  assiduously  offer- 
ing you  assistance ;  and  if  you  can  ma^ 
cage  to  tumble  down  in  tlie  scuffle,,  so 

H  &  much 
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much  the  better.  Nobody  can  answer 
for  theoddelves  while  under  the  i^gony 
of  an  overthrow ;  and  by  this  method 
you  may  disclose  as  many  inches  of  the 
tendon  AchiUes  as  you  think  tnay  re- 
dound to  your  credit ;  for  the  attendant 
beaux  will  not  fail  to  communicaite  to 
-  all  tbev  know  that  Miss  Such-a^one  has 
an  tmcmnmon  prime  kg.  This  is  a  sure 
trap  to  win  a  lorer,  if  not  a  husband ; 
but  as  husbands  are  so  seldom  lovers, 
&r  my  pert  I  think  the  former  to  be 
much  the  better  bargain.  But  it  is  not 
my  place  to  think,  and  I  proceed  to 
state,  that  I  insinuate  no  such  rule  of 
conduct -^  as  the  fcM^egoing,  to  those  fe- 
males who  may  have  thick  or  crooked 
legs,  as  they  must  uniformly  creep  about 
upon  all  occasions,  wear  long  coats,  aUd 
never  be  seen  abroad  in  a  windy  ^y. 

*'  Many  men,  many  minds,**  and  I 
know  there  are  some  who  are  so  devoted 
to  the  interesting  office,  in  idea^  of  nufs- 

ing 
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mg  ai  mk  Tr$le»  that  they  would  make 
no  hentatioB  m  {nr^mrmg  a  f<M»ale  Lah 
mrus^  to  the  V^mis  4e^  Medicns  in  all 
h»  Vkmzj  ^mrms.  Should  you  per- 
erim  thS»  9tiwg^  taste  lurking  in  the 
cyt  e£  lii»  yoii  desim  to  ecHiquer^  I 
should  lewmmend  you  to  assijHne  some 
attrocldive  i}ifiri}iity»  notwithstanding  the 
pnmdenfie  wd  henefieence  of  nature 
miy  bftre  gn^en  yotut  n  perfect  organizih 
t»n^  With  this  yon  vM$t  not,  on  90y 
aeoowi^whateyw^  admit  you  ane  in  good 
healHi^  as  that  might  bmt  you9  fortune 
Ibr  ever.  Bloom  midst  he  tordufed  to  a 
hKik;:  the  ufirestrauaaUb  hilarity  of  joy^ 
an  hfiferkt  and  the  Mtiviky  tod  buoy^ 
KRQr  of  hea^^  a  ffistkas  urikiUlUy  cf 
mrve^tkai  nni^  la  kf^n^d  ^ordk. 
Indeed  tiMre  are  H^my  anlvist^kages'  t^ 
suking  tMsi  au  afifectadioK^  of  Ul  health 
^-•^Yraitages  perfeetty  d^Mwefe  f9om  the 
one  in  which  I  set  ouit  on.  It  opens  a 
timely  ddor  for  a  retreat  ftoax  company^ 
that  yon  may  either  hate,,  «»vyv6r  ^ng 

H  6>  '  small 
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SfnaUhefarei  and  to  lisp*  fiiiip»  and  serai 
half  blind,  hare  the  glory  of  novelty  to 
the  milli(m.    Tou  must  then  aflfect  to 
speak  in  a  low,  monotonous,  nasal  tone^ 
and  as  wholly  independent  of  -pasAim 
and  enei^,  as  at  the  time  you  may  find 
it  convenient.    Never  be  seen  at  any 
public  place  three  times,  without  shew- 
ing  a  specimen  of  fainting;  for  it  is  as- 
tonishing what  links  you  may  fix  upon 
the  heart  by  this  fTise  de  guerre  €i  na- 
ture, if  adroitiy  and  deverly  managed. 
There  is  no  end  to  the  attitudes  you 
may  assume,  while  under  this  interesting 
susp^ision  of  the  senses;  you  are  lioraSr 
ed  to  fall  into  the  arms  of  any  &vourite 
it  may  please  you  to  fix  <y;i ;  and  if  you 
have  a  fine  head  <^  hair,  be  sure  to  shake 
the  combs  out,  and  it  will  make  a  con- 
siderable addition  to  the  picture.    Yoa 
must  compose  your  countenance  into  a 
sweet  smile,  to  shew  how  pretty  you 
can  look  when  you  are    asleep ;    and 
straighten  your  Umbs,  only  short  of  dis- 

tortiocu 
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tortion,  to  display  the  perfection  they 
boost  in  their  symmetry. 

This  farce  may  be  continued  till  the 
time  when  your  friends  begin  to  talk 
of  a  doctor;  then  you  must  set  about 
recovering  yourself  at  discretion-^th^ 
is  to  say,  unless  you  are  sure  of  your 
man;  for  there  are  some  M.D's.  who 
would  physic  a  cat  for  a  fee.  If  he  is 
one  who  has 

<<  AboQt  bis  shelves 
A.  beggarly  accoant  of  empty  boxes," 

depend  on  him ;  for  there  are  none  ^  sio 
base,"  if  "  full  of  wretchedness,"  but  they 
will  gladly  give  in  to  your  conceit.  In- 
deed there  are  many,  though  "  with  good 
capon  lined,"  that  you  may  very  secure- 
ly trust.  Who  would  not  bikrter  a  quiet 
conscience  for  the  sake  of  a  sprightly 
pair  of  prods  to  prance  about  with  from 
patient  to  patient?     Patient  indeed! 

pooi: 
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poor  aoidsf  aod  thej  Hciel  need  be;  fbr 
the  leeches  in  these  daf»are 

'*  LikQ  bone-leechesy 
To  suck,  to  suck,  the  Yefj  blood  to  suck;" 

ttEMt  not  wkhout  xeasoar  ^^  if  they  di^ 
not  bleed  their  patient^.  Joh«  Doe  md 
Richacd  Roe  would  most  infalliUy  bleed 
them*  Horses  and  wtmge^  aie  not  to 
be  kept  for  nothmg;  and  in  vain  the 
malade  cries,  '^  throw  physic  to  the  dof^ 
I  will  have  none  of  it"  You  must  have 
it,  ma'am^  or  how  do  you  think  your 
leech'is  cattle  are  to  thrive  ?  A  chariot 
for  the  head-man,,  and  ^  buggy  for  tbe 
under-man,  are  no  jokes.  Bbsides,  in 
this  refined  age^  the  door  is  not  opened, 
neither  are  the  steps  fet  down,  by  tbe 
pi^essor  of  physic  hjinselft  Noi  a  titde 
pill  must  be  stationed  outside  tbe  boK 
to  do  the  businesa  fbv  him.  This  h&f 
must  also  be  fed ;  not  on  jp&^M?,  for  that 
is  poor  stuff  at  best,  but  with  good** 

butcheifs 
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bHtehei^s  meat  How  is  this  dim  to  be 
procured,  but  by  making  thoae  pay  &t 
it  who  are  too  sick  to  eat  themsejives  ? 
It  19  a  dog  in  the  mangor  noticn  then^ 
to  think  that  you  aie  to  eiffoff  a  bad 
state  ef  healtk,  withoat  having  to  pay 
dearfy  for  it  What  do  yoa  want  with 
y^ir  money,  but  to  buy  physna?  Y^u 
cannot  eat;  therefow  it  is  but  fin  to 
give  to  those  who  ean ;  fiar  whife  a  leg 
of  mutton  makes  yoa  sick  with  its  very 
sight,  it  is  savoury  food  to  those  whose 
hungry  stomachs  can  digest  it    But 

"  Where  great  additions  swell,  and.  virtue  none,,, 
It  is  8  dropsied  honour;'^ 

therefore  I  leave  these  JEsculapmn 
charioteers^  disgusted  with  their  anxK 
ganee^  and  retum  to  the  service  of  my 
iair  readers. 

"  Great  wits^^  jmnp,**  the  onfy  excuse  I 
have  for  neglecting  them  so  long;  but 
trusting  to  their  forgiveness^,  and  having 

an 
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in  eye  dn  iny  reward^  again  I  proceed  to 
business. 


There  is  a  proverb  that  says — **  A 
golden  dartkills  where  it  pleases;"  these- 
fore  I  would  advise  my  pretty  pupUs^ 
if  they  have  any  spedes  of  conveyance 
that  can  possiUy  contrive  to  go  upon 
wheels,  to  make  a  principle  of  incessant- 
ly prating  about  our  carriage :  and  if 
this  point  is  discreetly  mani^ed,  there 
may  be  as  much  credit  got  with  a  tUt 
cart  as  the  sporting  appendage  of  a  vis- 
Orvis.  Should  you  then  have  any  old 
rurnble-tumble  in  the  shape  of  a  coach,, 
trust  to  the  "  mask  of  night"  to  hide  its 
grimness,  and  follow  my  injunction,  by 
cutting  the  "  flies  f  for  how  fer  more 
gratifying  is  it  to  the  sound,  to  hear 
that  Miss  Such-a-one1s  carriage  stops  the 
way,**  than  that  "  the  Prince  JRagent  is 
waiting  for  Miss  Thingamy.'*  There  is 
indeed  no  end  to  discanting  on  the  many 
advantages  you  will  gain  by  the  distinc- 

tioai 
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tbn ;  for  a  carriage  sounds  like  money, 
and  men's  ears  dote  upon  the  very  sem- 
blance. Attracted  by  this  appendage^ 
they  will  swarm  after  you  like  bees» 
lul*d  by  the  Hybla  honey ;  whilst 

**  Wen  thou  as  for 
As  that  vast  shore  wash'd  with  the  furthest  sea, 
They  would  adventure  for  such  merchandise/' 

^  Flight  towards  preferment  is  slow, 
without  some  golden  feathers;"  and  it 
is  astonishing  to  see  how  much  women 
can  do  by  mounting  a  few  in  her  pinion. 
It  signifies  little  whether  it  really  is  gold 
that  glitters ;  for  if  you  have  a  staunch 
brother  on  board,  and  only  contrive  to 
play  your  cards  neatly,  matters  may  be 
carried  too  &r  for  the  lover  of  Mammon 
to  retract,  and  poverty,  deception,  and 
all,  the  poor  toad  must  take  you  in  spite 
of  bis  teeth. 

There  is  much  progress  to  be  made 
by  encouraging  the  addresses  c£  eveiy 

male 


ISB  K5SNB8:  AT  BftKHmML 

to  tafp;  '^gffappfes  them  ndlh  hooks^  of 
^teel,"  and  contiii^,  nviMMwr  yon  are 
fleen,  neretf  to  he  wantkig  in  your  com- 
plement of  supportevs^;  for  ii^  aoeordSng 
to  the  old  adage,  it  is  true  that  one  fool 
makef  many,  think  how  many  more  a  do- 
zen  will  produce  yaa,  \    Ib  tRutb»  i  have 
known  women  who,  without  possessing 
one  intrinsie  at^tu^tion^  have  carried  all 
before  them,  from'  wett-mameuvTing  the 
enemy  in  this  one  essential  point,  and 
have  made  »  whole  regiment  of  lovers, 
wiliiout  a  mutiny,  Jhtt  in  at  the  &st 
w<»d  of  oomcHand.     If  they  fill  oiU 
among  themsehres*,  so  much  the  better  > 
fer  if  it  was  the  gift  of  ehcoiee  to  fr^ 
dnee  a  duel  belfween  them,  th^  were 
sure  to  beeecbe  the  envy  of  their  own 
sex,  andf  still  mere  the  admiration  of 
ours.    It  will  prove  a  matter  wholly 
unimportant,  whether  the  hero  that  falls 
is  the  offenier  op  llie  cffendbe,  as  it  is 
llbe  ^ckU  ef  the  thSng,  8n4  nefe  i{»pr»- 

priety» 


priety,  that  wiH  be  serioml^  emnHered 
hy  the  multitude.  A  woman,  to*  be 
fought  for,  must  be  worth-  someChtng ! 
and  trust  me,  somelMng  iy  every  tking 
in  these  days  of  deficiency; 

There  is  a  mode  of  chanmrigi  very 
efficient,  if  the  thin^  is  done  with  be- 
coming spirit  It  is  to-  whisper  and 
giggle  with  those  who  surround  yoir, 
when  any  person,  of  either  sex,  comes 
into  a  party  with  a  tsembling  and  hum^^ 
ble  demeanour ;  as  this  measure  will  in- 
crease the  confusion  of  the  visitor,  and 
shew  your  own  superiority  and  fii^mness 
of  nerve,  in  the  proper  colours  in  whicft 
they  ought  to  be  shewn.  Men,  even 
should  they  be  deficient  in  ift  themr 
selves,  admire  this  boMness' and  audacity 
wherever  they  find  it;  and  how  can 
you  evince  that  you  possess  the  gem 
they  seek,  better  than  by  laughing  at 
those  who  are  wanting  in  it  ? 

Always 
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Always  make  a  point  of  exalting  your- 
self, and  let  those  who  dare  come  and 
humble  you.  In  a  quadrille  of  four,  al- 
ways take  the  top;  and  let  who  will 
expect  to  do  the  same,  never  be  put  out 
of  your  plan  of  beginning  the  first. 
This  sometimes  gives  rise  to  ludicrous 
circumstances ;  but  do  ndt  be  checked — 
an  opponent  is  soon  danced  down ;  and 
when  she  sees  that  you  are  resolute,  she 
will  be  very  glad,  the  rest  of  the  dancer 
to  let  you  have  it  your  own  way. 

In  ^  country  dance,  if  you  ever  do 
such  vulgar  things,  place -yourself  as 
near,  the  top  as  it  may  please  you ;  never 
xt^fki  though  the  young  ladies  below 
you  have  been  standing  an  hour,  impa- 
tiently awaiting  their  turn  to  begin; 
that  is  their  look-out — ^yoursis  to  estab- 
lish yourself  as  many  couple  from  the 
first  as  may  happen  to  hit  your  fancy. 
Dash  in  among  the  set;  and  then,  as 
the  donkey  said  when  he  danced  among 

the 
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the  diickens^  *'  let  every  one  take  care 
of  themselyes.'* 


Should  your  partner  not  be  quite  so 
valiant  as  yourself,  and  you  see  him 
timidly  dodging  and  bobbing  about  to 
find  an  opening  where  he  may  enter  the 
line,  without  the  dread  of  having  to 
taste  for  his  trouble  more  gunpowder 
than  his  tea  the  next  morning,  let  him 
dodge  on ;  at  the  top  you  will  find  it  no 
difficult  matter  to  dovetail  him  in ;  and 
when  you  have  danced  to  the  bottom, 
never  think  of  slaving  up  again,  but 
Iea;^e  the  unaccommodating  things  Jbr 
their  trouble. 

Nothing  indeed  is  so  pleasing  to  men 
as  this  charming  independence ;  it  shews 
them  that  you  will  stand  little,  in  the 
shape  of  a  Hector,  or  a  domineering 
spirit ;  and  this  will  save  them  a  world 
of  trouble;  for  what  do  the  generality 
of  matrimonial  breezes  spring  from,  but 

the 
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the  husbaod  ignoiantlrjr  tryixig  to  get 
the  better  of  his  wife  ?  This  will  re- 
move  all  hopes  of  the  sort;  and  in- 
stead of  bis  ^ttemptijDg  to  take  you 
down  In  your  wedding-shoes,  he  will 
consider  himself  fortunate  in  beii^  al- 
lowed to  wear  hifs  own. 

Men  are  in  truth  more  reason^le  in 
soiqe  things  than  you  take  them  for, 
and  know,  as  well  as  you  >could  possSdy 
wish  them,  how  matters  oifght  to  be  ar- 
ranged in  the  matrimonial  creed.  You 
are  not  to  be  slaves,  but  elegant  com- 
panions, strewing  our  way  widi  flow- 
ers ;  and  if  we  happen  to  tread  on  a  few 
thorns,  so  much  the  better-— it  will 
make  us  .step  more  cautiously  for  the 
future. 

Should  your  husbands,  for  it  is  not 
niy  &ult  if  you  do  not  get  theia;  should 
your  huabandf,  I  say^  think  to  play  the 
tymht^  talk  to  them  ^ftcr  die  fiuhion  of 

Cio&to, 
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Gkxoft^  inUtt  scoond  cf  his  Plnlipfics; 
for  a  jphUippic,  in  any ^bfl|>ei»  irno  bad 
thing  in  nuiliinionj.  T^  them  then-^ 
**  Et  fumeu  pads  duke  est,  et  ipm  rm 
sahtaris^  9ed  inter  paecm  et  servitutem 
plurimum  interest  Pax  est  tranquilla 
Ubertas,  servitus  maJorum  omnium  pos^ 
tremum,  non  modo  bello,  sed  morte  etiam 
rep^Bendttm'' 

Should  they  ^ill  be  inaccessible  to 
reason,  IJhen  read  the  riot  act  to  them> 
mA  then  set  about  Teform  in  any  man- 
ner you  think  most  efficient.  ISfever 
humour  their  fancies,  for  it  is  the  worst 
pian  in  the  world.  What  would  child- 
fen  become  if  they  were  aflewed  tx>  have 
thdrtown  way  ?  Monsters !  And  what 
are  men,  bat  '*  children  of  a  lar^ 
growth?**  therefore  the  IBce  wholesome 
eastigation  may  be  ^naSorceA  against  one, 
with  the  same  advantages  as  is  derived 
from  it  in  the  other. 

Do 
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by  keeping  tenadously .  the  ^  seeiets  of 
the  prison-house^"  get  the  diaracber  of 
appropriating  the  Dunmow  flitch,  when 
the  most  likely  thing  is,  that  if  they  did 
get  it  between  them,  they  would  take 
the  opportunity  of  knocking  out  each 
other's  brains  with  the  bones  of  it;  and 
yet  they  will  so  simper  and  smirk  on 
each  other  in  society,  that  nobody  is 
awake  to  the  reality ;  and  ^tuey  get  tiie 
cfaaraeter  of  a  perfect  Dariby  and  Joan, 
when  they  much  more  resemble  the 
dfivil  imd  the  baker.  Contradietion, 
Mke  Boni^ce'4»  ale,  is^  bodi  ra.6ttfc  and 
drink  for  th^tn;  and  they  aie  even 
tempted  t6  grudge  their  natural  rest, 
a»  it  breaks  in  on  their  talaots  fer  tor- 
inentii^g* 


But  I  say  not  this  with  a  view  to 
keep  more  laH^ies  single  than  there  are 
at  present  No,  in  Heaven's  name  let 
them  marry,  and  when  they  have  done 
it,  thef  qiQst  midce  iibm  hett  of  it 
. !  JohnsoB 
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.  JohMon  aaya*  *^  Marriage  hatf  many 
paios^  and  celibacy  no  pleasufea  ;**  and 
ha  it  right ;  fer  where  i«  the  Jour  defSte 
to  eome  &cm,  if  you  have  nobody  about 
you  who  has  a  kgitimate  right  to  bear 
wiA  your  ill  humours  ?  You  cannot 
heat  eirits  and  dogs  aU^  day  Ipng;  and 
serranti^  pot  things,  will  give  you 
warning.  Then  what  is  to  become  of 
your  hours  of  relaxation,  if  you  have 
nobody  to  tickle  with  your  midumceti  f 

'  Bochefoucault,  I  bdieve  it  is,  who 
says^  ^  Some  marriages  may  be  advan-/ 
t^;eous^  but  none  can  be  agreeable." 
Yet  do  not  attend  to  such  cynical  no- . 
titns  as  fellows  like  tiiat  would  proihul- 
gi^,  but  rather  take  the  advice  direct- 
ed,by  your  own  good  sense,  and  which 
u^y  ilhminations  shall  stiQ  furtlier  point 
out  to  you* 

What  givea  you  ihe  power  of  visiting, 
without  the  nuisance  of  bdoig  eternally 

X  2  nailed 
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nailed:  to  the  side  of  a  tmlL-Jhrntf 
Marriage. — ^What  enables  you  to  .{day 
at  cards,  and  lose  as  much .  fnoney  as 
ydu  lik?  ?  Marriage.*-* What  gives  yoa 
the  power  of  pouring  out  your  wit  in 
the  ammating  Channel  of  double  enten- 
dre? Marriage. — What  puts  you  at 
the  head  of  a  table,  empowers  you  to 
talk,  and  plants  two  of  the  best  men 
in  company  at  your  side  ?"  Marri^e.-— 
What  allows  you  the  privilege  of  sail- 
ing in  and  out  of  rooms  before  the  brid- 
l»ig  "  bread  and  butter  misses  ?"  '  Mar- 
riage.<»— What  affords  you  the  licence 
of  choosing  your  own  partner  at  a  ball, 
instead  of  waitmg,  with  trembling  heart, 
till  he  should  take  it  in  his  head  to 
choose  you?  Marriage.  —  Then  what 
but  that  produces  you  so  much  the  at* 
tention  of  every  man  that  approaches 
you ;  giving  you  the  freedom,  through 
the  accommodating  arrangement  of  tu^ 
sfiffedu  monde,  to  separate  husband,  wife, 
and  lover,  by  establishing  yourself  oh 
i  *  any 
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any  ami  tbat  may  happen  to  attract 
you? 

A  single  girl  can  do  nothing  of  all 
this.  She  considers  it  her  advantage 
to  constrain  herself  to  hold  back  on  all 
occasions — a  task  **  more  honoured  in 
the  breach  than  in  the  observance ;''  and 
I  hope,  when  she  has  read  my  book^  she 
will  know  her  independence  better,  and 
will  only  be  rivalled  in  her  presumption 
by  those  who  have  deservedly  attained 
it  by  venturing  their  fortunes  in  matri- 
mony—  matrimony^  that  plaything  of 
an  hour/ that  institution  in  which  prose- 
lytes now-a-days  become  members  at 
Will. 

It  is  indeed  a  weak  notion  to  think, 
that  when  you  are  once  a  wife,  you  are 
always  a  wife  till  death  you  do  part.  If 
you  have  not  done  it  before,  dismiss,  on 
XQy  veto,  the  derogatory  infatuation. 
What  are  the  philosophic  schools  of  the 

I S  age 
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age  for,  but  to  shew  you  the  mutabfliiy 
of  all  civil  establishments  ?  what  tibeir 
minute  investigations,  their  increasing 
accuracy  of  human  knowledge,  bttt  to 
approximate  you,  the  better  part  of  eceft- 
tion,  siill  nearai*  vdth  their  ideas  a£  per- 
fectibility?' B(»ides,  what  would  be* 
Gome  of  their  liberal  system,  ribould  you 
choose  still  to  cUng  to  your  log,  while 
they  had  resoived,  in  their  infinite  wis- 
dom, to  liberate  liiemselves  fiom  iheiftt 
the  most  enormous  shackle  imposed  on 
civilized  man  ?  Yes,  the  revdution  must 
be  accomplished  together;  they  most 
teach  you  to  give  up  the  fancied  soufoe 
<pf  abundant  good,  which  will  enable 
-them  at  the  same  time  to  tlirow  off  the 
load  of  a  too  certain  evil. 


Such  must  be  the  deducible  result  of 
their  mothem^tcal  demonstrations ;  such 
the  indisputable  and  congregated  ad- 
vantage of  their  restless  spirit  of  in- 
quiry. ""  Bold  truths,  like  virtue,  are  to 

be 
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be  their  own  reward ;  they  are  to  en- 
lighten the  rising  generation,  and  to 
prove  (peace  be  to  their  ashes!)  tdat  the 
brains  of  our  ancestors  were  no  better 
than  a  ^  bundle  of  animal  compownd^ 
carried  about  in  their  heads  for  little 
other  purpose  but  to  lead  them  to  the 
tithits  at  dinner,  and  to  tie  them  still 
more  securely  to  the  apron-string  of  their 
yoke-fellows,  growling  and  snarling  at 
eadi  other,  and  praying  for  sudden  death, 
as  the  only  visible  relief  that  appeared 
to  their  sapient  discernment 

But  those  were  dark  days  of  supersti^- 
tion  and  ignorance,  leaving  it  for  us  to 
throw  a  light  upon  the  subject,  and  to 
disseminate  the  various  and  wondrous 
advantages  comprehended  in  modern 
philosophy.  Despotism  and  priestcraft 
are  trampled  to  the  ground,  while  the 
illimitable  expansion  of  general  philaur 
thropy  rears  proudly  its  head  in  the 
place  of  them.    What  can  so  "clearly 

1 4  tend 
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tend  to  substantiate  the  fact,  as  the. pie- 
sent  glorious  laxity  of  the  matrimonii 
compact,  that  complicated  machinery  of 
artificial  life  ?  which  is  (thanks  be  to  the 
stars  and  modem  philosophy !)  graduallj 
suffering  before  the  lamp  of  reason  a 
progressive  diminution  of  its  inexorable 
privations,  till  gaining  fresh  impetus 
with  its  liberal  course,  it  will  eventually 
conduct  every  advocate  of  the  cause  to 
that  philosophic  pinnacle  of  pure  and 
perfect  felicity — to  that 

**  Happy  state,  where  sonls  eacli  other  draw ; 
Wliere  love  is  liberty ;  where  nature,  law." 

Fail  not  then,  my  fair  pupils,  to  take 
advantage  of  the  times.  Slip  yourselves 
into  the  knot,  and  leave  it  for  radical 
reform  to  slip  you  out  again.  The  yoke 
once  rivetted  on  the  neck  of  its  victim, 
is  now  formed  of  the  *'  patent  elastic 
springf^  opens  to  receive  the  head,  then 
opens  to  let  it  out  again. 

Patiently  listen  therefore  to  the  mer- 

cenaiy 
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cenary  language  of  your  friends,  and 
take,  without  scruple,  the  first  prudent 
choice  they  proffer  to  you;  for  luxury 
and  avarice  now  entangle  not  for  life, 
and  it  is  the  fashion  of  the  day  to  bear 
about  the  burden  of  no  one's  absurdities 
but  your  own.  Should  your  parents 
then  have  tied  you  to  a  toothless  do- 
tard, or  to  a  coxcomb  you  do  not  like, 
look  aibout  the  world  till  you  find  an- 
other that  you  do;  and  use  but  your 
discretion  in  the  choice,  and  take  my 
word  for  it, 

**  The  gordian  knot  he  will  antie 
Familiar  as  his  garter.'* 

Fearlessly  plunge  therefore  into  the 
stream — a  stream  turbulent  to  those 
only  who  know  not  its  navigation* 
Spread  your  sails  wide  to  the  breeze; 
take  the  rudder  and  compass  into  your 
own  hands ;  avoid  the  shoals  and  quick- 
sands of  prejudice  and  superstition;  and 
should  a  storm  come  (m^  let  go  the  main 

i  5  sheet. 
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sheet*  and  safely  anchor  yourself  in  Doc- 
;^s  Commons. 

Here  then  must  close  my  dogmatieal 
placard — a  placard  posted  for  the  ser- 
vice of  the  ladies — ^ladies  that  scarcdy 
need  my  assistance  towards  teaching 
them  the  road  to  perfection.  But  there 
are  some  ignorant  of  the  world  and  its 
perverted  ways ;  and  to  those  I  in  duty 
address  myself — those  who  live  **  fer 
from  the  busy  haunts  of  man,''  till  all  of 
a  sudden  the  blaze  of  day  bursts  in  upon 
them,  and  they  come  for  a  winter  to 
Brighton.  It  is  then  I  hope  I  may  be 
of  some  service;  for  "  I  would  be  loth  to 
cast  away  my  speech,  for  besides  that  it 
is  excellently  well  penned,  I  have  taken 
great  pains  to  con  it"  But  in  truth  I 
am  constrained  to  confess,  that  it  is  not 
to  women  of  the  world  my  doctrines 
will  be  of  much  service;  yet,  though 
|hey  have,  under  ttieir  own  infinite  judg- 
ment, anticipated  the  tenor  of  my  pre- 
cept, 
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cept,  I  still  hope  it  will  help  to  establish 
them  in  the  road  they  are  treading  so 
rapidly  to  preferment. 

I  have  indeed,  for  their  sake,  long 
neglected  my  other  matter — ^matter  that 
will  now  crowd  so  heavily  on  my  pen, 
that  I  shall  have  much  ado  to  disbur'^ 
den  it  —  a  puUic  ball  expected  at  the 
P-«— ,  and  all  Brighton  on  tiie  qui  vivi 
about  it  **  &ich  biistliiig  of  feathers^ 
such  pluming  of  coats,"  such  hopes  and 
fears,  heats  and  chiils»  and  all  in  the 
dark  as  to  going.'  The  of  ders  not  given 
out  till  the  last  moment.  Ye  gods  1 
who  can  expect  to  Ibck  decent  ?  for  who 
will  be  at  the  expence  of  buying  new 
cfethes,  when  it  is  matter  of  uncertainty 
the  wearing  them.  All  the  town,  in^ 
short,  were  in  a  perfect  quandary;  for 
those  who  fancied  they  had  a  right  to  be' 
asked,  knew  that  right  was  but  a  poor 
substanticdizatarr^  and  those  who^only 
hofied  to  get  in  by^tMM^  luck,. Mttl^ 

1 6'  dubious 
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dttbious  mioelrtiiiiity  cxf  the  toiiire :  and 
yet  it  was  surpnang  whi^  creatmes  did 
get  in,  and  they  felt  rdieved  and  at 
ease  by  the  suggestion. 

The  Miss  Temidemores  soon  caught 
the  infection,  and  were  as  much  be- 
set by  hopes  and  by  fears  as  any 
young  hdies  in  Brighton;  fi)r  though 
they  felt  no  legitimate  right  to  «[)ter 
the  waUs  of  a  palace,  they  yet  trusted 
to  the  chance  of  getting  in  with  tbe 
crowd  of  their  equally-unworthy  neigh* 
hours.  With  this  their  troubles  again 
began  about  their  dress,  and  they  were 
more  at  a  loss  now  than  ever  to  know 
what  costume  they  should  fix  on.  White 
was  expected  to  be  the  fashion  5^  the 
night,  and  nothing  but  new  white 
satins  would  content  them  for  so  grand 
an  occasion.  Feathers  also  could,  not 
be  dispensed  with ;  they  were  universaU 
ly  worn  at  court ;  and  they  should  look 
as  mean  as  Poland  hens,  if  they  venture 

ed 
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ed  to  appear  without  them.  Yet  a  plume 
for  each  was.  a  drain  on  their  purse  they 
were  bttt  ill  prepared  to  reply  to,  and 
they  began  to  look  with  despair  towards 
^e  foxtails  in  their  bonnets,  as  the  only 
alternative  left  them. 

In  every  difficulty  their  thoughts  now 
always  were  sure  to  turn  towards  their 
sister  Leslie ;  for  she  had  begun  to  dis- 
cover how  useful  she  could  be,  and  she 
was  never  backward  in  offering  them 
every  assistance.  But  they  had  seen  no 
feathers  of  any  description,  while  look- 
ing over  her  wardrobe ;  and  they  could 
not  ask  her  to  assist  them  in  the  pur^ 
chase,  as  they  knew  the  allowances  set 
apart  for  her  dress  were  more  limited 
than  any  of  the  others. 

Such  were  thdr  tormenting  reflect 
tions  wluist  kept  in  a  state  of  unoertain* 
ty.    The  orders  were  iwt  yet  all  issued. 

out ; 
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out;  and  until  that  was  the  mae,  ihey 
eould  not  relinquish  their  hopes  on  the 
occasion.  Eveiy  knock  at  tiie  door 
made  their  hearts  jump;  and  while  one 
peeped  over  the  haloony  to  see  what 
the  claimant  was  like^  the  other  was  at 
the  head  of  the  stairs  to  receive  sooner 
the  joy-bidnging  order. 

Nothing  however  but  repeated  dis^ 
appointment  was  the  result;,  for  the 
eyes  of  one  were  regaled  with  the  sight 
of  nothing  but  livery^  servants  and  shop- 
bpysy  and  the  other  only  had  notes  put 
into  her  bands  that  she  could  almost 
have  torn  from  vexation.. 

"  Mrs.  Tiltabout  at  home  indeed/' 
said  Cecil,  throwing  the  card,,  with  a 
jerk,  on  the  table;  **  and  the  best  place 
for  her,  I  think»  till  she  knows  how  to 
speak  purer  "English*  I  wonder  what 
right  such  peopte  as  she  have  to  push 

themselves 


SCEKX8  AT  BBIORTOIC.  183 

themselves  into  sodety;  asking  every 
one  if  they  '  plays  visk  V  and  quite  tor- 
menting one  with  her  good  temper  " 

'*  An  erroj,  my  dear  girl,  you  will 
never  fall  into,  while  this  pleasing  pain 
continues  to  hang  over  you."  Cecil 
smiled,  and  Mrs*  Tempkmore  continu- 
ed— **^  I  am  certain  I  would  set  ahout 
putting  my  best  hopes  to  flight,  before 
they  should  thus  act  on  my  secenity; 
for  you  are  as  snappidh,  Cecil,  as  a  little 
dog,  and  would  bite^  I  do  not  doubt, 
were  you  to  meet  with  a  slight  provo^ 
cation.** 

Cecil  smoothed  the  wrinkle  of  her 
brow,  looked  a  little  abashed,  and  then 
replied-*--'^  But  do  you  not  thinks  mam- 
ma, it  is  very  foolish  of  people  who  have 
made  a  little  money  to  expect  to  set 
themselves  up  foe  genteel  —  to  ask 
those  to  see  them  they  cannot  entertain, 
hut  'at  their  oxvn  eoppence — ^and  to  ape 
the  manners  of  high  life,  contrasting 
more  strongly  the  vulgarity  of  their 

own? 
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own?    I  wonder  how  any  body  can 
visit  them !" 

"  They  give  good  dinners,"  coolly  re- 
turned Mrs.  Templemore;  **  and  the 
world  is  sufficiently  requited." 

'^  And  they  make  a  formal  declara- 
tion after  them/' interrupted  Cecil,  '*  that 
they  expect  no  return  for  their  trouble." 

^  Which  is  still  more  to  the  taste  of 
the  public." 

*^  I  suppose,  mamma,  you  mean  to  at- 
tend at  their  gala,  as  you  stand  up  so 
staunch  as  their  advocate  ?" 

"  Certainly,"  returned  Mrs.  Temple^ 
more;  "  I  can  have  no  possible  objec- 
tion, if  you,  my  dear  Cedl,  request  me  " 

**  /  request  you,  mamma !"  screamed 
out  Cecil,  quite  annoyed  at  the  bare 
supposition ;  ^^  if  it  only  depends  upon 
mif  solicitation,  there  is  not  much  fear, 
I  thank  Heaven,  of  our  being  there." 

**  And  yet,"  said  Mrs.  Templemore, 

*^  it  is  an  entreaty  I  strongly  anticipate. 

The  whole,  regiment  of  the  Fifth  are  to 

.  '  he 
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he  there;  and  as  thej  have  contrived 
among  them  to  put  out  your  love  for 
the  Genoan  Adonis,  I  have  little  doubt 
biit  they  ^iU  abo  provide  for  yoar 
scruples." 

This  was  rather  a  non  sequitur  to  Ce- 
cil, and  she  set  about  turning  the  con- 
vraBation»  fearing  to  encounter  her  mo- 
ther's severity,  where  she  knew  ^e  so 
rightly  deserved  it  Her  love  indeed 
for  poor  Steinbach  had  met  with  a  hasty 
condusion;  a  whole  regiment  of  red 
soldiers  had  marched  into  the  town, 
and  she  made  the  transfer  of  her  heart 
at  discretion.  Her  eyes  cHice  open,  she 
could  see  as  clearly  as  the  rest  of  har 
family  how  very  little  he  had  to  boast 
of,  except  beftuty ;  and  she  saw  that  he 
perfectly  answered  to  the  old  Frendh 
saying,  and  was  adequate  to  nothing 
but  ^^faire  le  saut  de  tAUemanJd,  du  lit 
d  la  table,  etde  la  tabk  au  Ut"*  She 
was  perfectly'  weary  wilh:  the  attempt 

of 
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of  ieaxAnng  him  to  iinderitond  Iiep^per* 
fecHj  tired  of  the  study  of  endeavouring 
to  eomprehend  him.  He  seemed  to  her 
to  speak  Engtishivarae  than  ever;  and  it 
Mras  quite  a  relief  to  get  any  one  to  lis- 
ten to  her  who  did  not  say  •*  eh?*  to 
every  word  she  uttered^ 


indeed  possessed  the  true  attri- 
fautes  of  a  coquette;  she  would  go  on 
with  surprising  perseverance  to  the  point 
where  she  saw  love  begin  to  dawn  upon 
her  from  the  object  of  her  pursuit;  but 
when  oncepercdved,  she  was  off;  she 
had  jgained  the  end  she  ambitioned,  and 
she  passed  on  to  achieve  other  oonr 
quests. 

Poor  Steinbadft  seemed  to  be  the  last 
to  perceive  the  diange;  fo^  he  was  a 
piece  of  mechaenism,  difficult  to  be  wound 
up,  and  as  difficult  to  be  unwound 
agflfin.  .  lA>re  with  him  would  always 
be  "more  a  habit  than  a  passion;  he 

would 
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would  be  more  a  PhtBdra,  labouring 
under  the  yoke  of  fiitalHy,  than  a  St. 
Preux,  the  enthusiaBtic  victim  of  senti* 
ment 

But  all  tbis  was  nothing  to  CecO; 
she  could  not  be  at  the  trouble  of  both 
raising  the  flame,  and  finding  him  the 
means  of  putting  it  out  again.  She  had 
flirted  with  him  merely  to  gratify  her- 
self, and  she  now  flirted  wi<li  another 
for  the  same  unexceptkneAU  motive; 
and  while  he  was  all  <'  vondtnr  and 
vonder  at  Jrom  vence  could  come  the 
change^^  she  had  dismissed  it  from 
her  mind,  to  make  room  for  weightier 
matter. 

The  important  day,  <' big  witb  fiite," 
had  wrived,  and  they  were  yet  unsup- 
plied  with  a  ticket;  hope  died  withib 
thdr  breasts;  and  when  they  saw  the 
ostentatiously*displayed  order  mounted 
on  the  qiantlepieces  of  thek  friends^  they 

were 
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woe  ready  cry  with  vexation.  But 
there  w^re  some  who,  with  no  invita- 
tion to  sh€fw»  were  yet  confident  in  the 
success  of  their  expectations ;  the  Mttr 
cury  was  still  to  foe  seen  flying  about 
from  door  to  door,  and  until  they  lost 
sight  oi  him,  they  wer^  resolved  not  to 
lose  sight  of  the  pifobability. 

These  ware  the  oomforta^  that  the 
Miss  Teft)p)eitK»e$  readiHy  lent  an  ear 
to ;  and  pinning  their  fidths  on  to  their 
deeves,  they  returned  home  in  much 
better  spirits. 

But  how  afber  hour  flew  past,  and 
yet  no  termination  to  their  anxiety ;  yet 
while  they  scornfully  exclaimed  to  each 
other,  that  thefy  had  no  hope,  the  ar- 
rangem^nts  they  continued  tcs  make  in 
their  wardrob^  mpst  fully  denied  the 
assertii^i. 

>  * 

^*  I  shall  give  up  all  expectation,''  said 

Cedlf 
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Cecil,  dejectedly  plaiting  up  a  little  Int 
of  TAtUe ;  **  I  shsJl  ^ve  up  all  idea  of 
the  thing  the  moment  the  muflbi-boy 
has  passed ;  it  is  foolish  in  the  extreme 
to  expect  any  thing  now,  and  we  had 
much  better  begin  to  reconcile  ourselves 
io  our  lot,  than  increase  the  evil  by 
blindly  shutting  our  eyes  to  it.  I  shall 
put  all  this  nonsense  away.**  And  as 
she  concluded,  the  work  she  held  in  her 
hand  was  unceremoniously  thrust  in  a 
heap  into  her  workbox. 

"  The  muffin-boy  ?"  said  Mary,  with 
a  strong  expression  of  irritation ;  ^  and 
pray  what  has  he  got  to  do  with  it? 
he  sometimes  goes  past  as  early  as 
four;  besides,  if  he  was  even  later,  I 
do  not  see  why  his  is  to  be  the  bell 
to  summon  us,  as  Macbeth  says,  *  to 
heaven  or  to  hell/  Take  my  word  for 
^t»  you  will  be  sorry  for  having  tum- 
Ued  up  your  lace  in  that  untidy  man- 
ner/' 


At 
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At  this  momenl^  something  like  a 
pMtmiUii's  knoQk  was  heaid  »fc  the  door, 
and  thj^  two  gills  rushed  into  the  hall. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


18  «re  n«««fttiirj  td  conrcct  tH  idces  ^f  the  pplitei 
It  thote  vices  ftre  ever  changing,  ftpd  the  antidote 
ould  be  changed  accordingly. 


o&oph^  and  criticism  cannqt  reach  some  siil^ects, 
hich  9%p  the  foundation  and  support  of  well-being. 
layfohiess,  ridicule,  wit,  and  btMBeuri  Hre  the  aw* 
iaricta  and  li^t^ermed  f<N«ei  nf  tn|th ;  anii  their 
Qwer  ID  detachuKent^  is  e(|uaUy  felt  with  the  main 
trength  of  the  hody. 

HEN  mcirtififed  and  dwq^pointodj  no* 
ing  tends  so  mnoh  to  ineromse  th« 
ound  as  the  censolatoiy  effusiOQa  of 
mr  friends ;  for  iMfemd  ffi  tbi^ir  setting 
)out  it  the  right,  way  t»  soften  the 
rU,  ,it  aeems  they  niAer  pr^r  fixiog 
a  that  oppoitunlty  for  pldoing  then^ 

selves 
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selves  on  your  head ;  or,  in  other  wordst 
they  greedily  profit  by  the  opening  that 
is  made  them  to  exalt  themselves  on 
your  humiliation. 


.  1 


There  is  indeed  no  small  degree  of 
malicious  craft  in  the  way  they  presume 
to  e£Pect  it ;  and  a  word — a  look  whadi 
at  another  time  would  make  no  impres- 
sion, attMs,  rankles  in  the  heart,  and 
pierces  deeply,  when  with  its  own  natu- 
ral  force  it  would  scarcely  have  reached 
the  object  .aimed  at  Ill-naturedly  mis- 
chievous, they  bring  things  forward  in 
the  shape  of  balm,  that  at  another  time 
they  daned  not  have  ventured  upon; 
and  by  stratagems  of  tenderness,  plant 
{Piercing  i^jf^ons^  with  the  oHuii^aU 
view  of  eradicating  them.  Ainsi  va 
te  numdei^^^.mcmde  X\i?X  instdts  with- 
out reason,  and  anrio^^is  withobt  sa^acky; 
^wfth  inveterate  mailicie  seeks  candour 
tp  betray,  ^nd  tedches  frankness,  too 

lid)e,  the  foHy  fof  the  vktue.  .  ^uperidal 

• 
m 
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in  firiendfihipb  and  permanent  in  hate» 
QOurting  great  abilities  but  to  acoomplish 
their  destruction,  and  shallow  pretenders^ 
but  to  publish  their  disgraee.    Gaiety  is 
used  as  a  mask  to  hide  their  Tenom,  ili 
temper  is  assumed  to  oonceal  their  mai* 
licious  success ;  and  wlule  they  are  houy** 
ly  proffering  you  the  endearments  of 
civil  intercourse,  their  heart  at  the  same 
time  is  shutting  tip  againgt  you.    It 
may  sound  cynical,  but  there  is^  alas !  no 
friendship  in  the  worid;  if  you  expeet 
it,  you  but  too  soon  percdve  how  fiur 
you  are    deceived,    become   disgusted 
without  any  palpable  cause  for  offence, 
and  feel  alienated  without  any  ostensible 
reason  for  the  enmity.    All  is  hidden 
under  the  semblance  of  goodwill ;  sua« 
vity  of  temper  is  to  lure  yon  into  confi- 
dence, and  disinterested  affection  to  lead 
you  to  betray.    Prudence  aood  vigilance 
tfaett  in  vain  exert  their  influence,  en- 
twigting  perplexities  present  themselves 
^  every  tum^  till  exhausted  vritk  the 
TOL.  iL  K  evil 
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evil  of  the  serpents  that  oppress  you, 
you  finally  catch  the  infection  of  their 
malice,  and  in  your  turn  sting  others,  to 
revenge  the  attack  upon  yourself.  The 
simplicity  of  nature  deserts  you;  with 
restless  craving  you  track  for  the  weak- 
ness of  your  neighbours,  and  cry  down 
folUes  less  flagnuit  than  your  own. 
Envy  is  the  main  spring  of  action,  the 
passion  that  exerts  its  influence  in  this 
war  with  our  fellow-creatures — a  passion 
composed  of  the  wieck  of  every  other, 
and  which  seeks  a  gratification  in  dmg- 
ging  others  down  to  the  same  level  with 
itself— a  passion  of  no  limits,  because  it 
has  no  end — a  restless  torment  that 
never  dies,  for  it  is  ^ver  feeding  on  the 
venom  of  its  own  perverted  nature. 
Humbled  in  its  own  estimation,  it  is 
jealous  even  of  the  victim  it  destroys ; 
yet  while  pursuing  it  with  unrelenting 
malice,  success  brings  not  the  joy  it  had 
fidlaciously  anticipated.  No  torments 
can  equal  the  cold  and  blasting  inyBuenoe 

of 
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of  this  ruling  pasdon— -a  pasdon  that 
had  no  need  to  find  any  place  in  my 
book,  for,  thank  Heaven !  we  know  no- 
thing of  it  at  Brighton. 

In  truth  we  have  little  here  to  be  en- 
vious ofy  and  indeed  it  would  be  difficult 
to  conjure  it  up ;  for  you  cannot  envy 
lodging-house  chairs  and  tables ;  and  if 
a  little  plate  is  brought  out  on  grand 
occasions,  you  know  it  is  all  hired  at  the 
silversmith's.  The  ladies  dresses  are 
worn  dim  by  the  last  London  season, 
and  we  men  turn  out  in  the  first  coat 
that  comes  uppermost. 

Thus  the  hydraf-headed  monster  per- 
ishes for  want  of  food ;  and  though  the 
gold-laced  jackets  of  our  men  of  arms 
will  give  rise  to  a  little  MUotis  refkction, 
the  knowledge  that  we  are  all  the  same 
description  of  fly,  varying  only  in  the 
different  colour  of  our  wings,  soon  drowns 
the  uncomfortable  distinction ;  and  we 

K  S  reconcile 
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leoondle  ourselres  by*  the  Mlsa»  that  we 
oould  dl  make  ourselv^  nicmntebaiiks 
if  we  pleased,  and  could  any  of  us  ma- 
nage to  look  fierce  by  bringing  the  moui" 
tache  into  play,  and  letting  the  razor 
have  a  holiday. 

And  yet  it  is  surprising  to  think  how 
much  aU  this  takes  with  women;  for 
you  will  see  them  paying  deference  to 
these  adventitious  charms,  bearing  wiUi 
caprice,  vanity,  and  folly,  joined  to  all 
ihe  vacillations  of  idleness  and  foppery, 
ft  decked  out  with  this  finical  finery. 
Wit  and  politeness  are  in  these  circum- 
stances but  powers  of  supererogation; 
for  airs  of  insolence,  supereOiousness, 
and  absurdity,  have  the  advantage  of  at- 
tracting instead. 

There  is  a  maxim  commonly  received, 
that  a  rme  man  is  never  surprised:  yet 
ia  it  not  enough  to  astound^  erne,  to  see 
woDsen  waste  tftcfr  precious  tnteDeet 

on 
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on  such  ^  puppet^how  pieces  of  ord- 
nance !**  Acute  sagacity  and  mature 
experience  cannot  but  shew^  us  the  folly ; 
but  when  will  it  teach  them  that  they 
are  trusting  to  a  slender  reed  at  bes^ 
and  are  but  ''wasting  their  sweetness 
on  the  desert  air?"  What  soldier  will 
ever  think  of  marrying,  till  forced  to 
take  a  new  lecLse  of  his  taUor — till .  he 
amlntions  to  mount  a  new  mine  of  gold 
lace,  without  the  philosopher's  stone  to 
attain  it?  It  is  these  considerations 
alone  that  tempt  them  into  marriage ;  it 
is  the  hope  only  of  bettering  their  for- 
tune that  will  ever  induce  them  to  share 
it  If,  however,  my  fair  readers  like  to 
lay  out  their  stuff'  in  decorations  for  the 
gallant  it  has  gain^  them,  in  Heaven's 
name  let  them  do,  it !  not  all  my  sage 
advice  will  alter  it,  for  no  doubt  it  will 
first  be  attributed  to  envy»  then  sent  to 
look  after  its  master.  And  yet  they  are 
^ing  me  injustice ;  for  I  write  not  for 
my  own  advantage,  but  rather  for  their 

k3  good' 
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majr  look  suspidbiis,  I  advise  them,,  wttb- 
out  thd  least  i^mster  motive^  tobnig  « 
jMn  men  into  habicm,  and  Atfj  wSL 
f«p  t^e  reward  d^  their  diBoemincnL 
l^ke  my  word  for  it,  a  ^iquire'is  Ae  mm 
ftr  matrifiiionjr;  hatpjpay  ia  iieiFer  tibe 
order  of  the  dajr  with  him,  and  be  tbkj 
kad  hi»  baggage-Waggons  witlt  as  vamf 
ehildren  a&  he  pleases^  withoub  the  ta 
0e2ijive^p(mn4penaitp.    Tosudiaam 
tinen  let  your  aim  be  directed;  andras 
yau>camiot  please  him  better  tban  hy 
throwmg  stones  at  the  army,  let  that  be 
yo«ir  first  mode  of  attaek.    If  he  is:  a 
plain-dresse^    clos&*shaTed  Htde  maa^ 
rail  most  vodiferously  at  their  tinked» 
out  Gostume ;  and  while  he- is  ismaotiiiiig 
down  each  nde  of  lids'  welkshoven  daa^ 
and  drawing  raiore  dosely  over  his  knees 
Ae  flaps  0i  his  k>iig  benfiimih  ^bam 
with  att  your  might  ^e  indeosncy  ef 
appearing  with  Kps  -^fceardod  Uka  Oa 
pard)**  and  ^ve  a  hijrt  aft  tiaeur  shorlk 

tailed 
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taOed  jackets.  If  you  vfhb  to  mif  your 
man,  tfafe  iar  the  time  to  dd  it;  ft«r  he 
wSI,  uneonscions  of  the  tr&fi,  diime  in 
most  wiflSngfy  to  1^  critiqiie;  not  from 
envy;  but  fitrni  the  justnesss  of  the  eaae 
that  yon  have  so  wisely  and  so  ably  dle- 
picted.  Agree  with  him  in  pnosing 
the  eleg^ce  of  the  private  gentleman's 
dress^  compared  with  the  fr^pery  of 
gold  lace,  gold  tags,  gold  spmrs,  &e.; 
andwlUte  he  is  shingling  thfough  his 
lltTgerr  the  goM  h^  may  have  itt  his 
podfcef,  £mneb  <mt  on  the  wisdom  of 
kesptng-it  there,  instead  of  sprea^g  it 
tXt  over  ^e  body.  Then  tske  an  (^p(M> 
trnntjr  of  remarking  upon  the  deeeptioii 
of  their  toifets,  and  make  a  point  of  ad"* 
n^nrg  his  rotundity  af  waist,  to  the 
phtdted-up  spines  of  the  seiner;  while^ 
shoidtf  it  grow  upward,  *•  small  by^  de«- 
gwes  and  beairfifirlly  fes,**"  stirongly  rni^ 
^ss  upon  his  mind  how  mudll'  better  ift 
{5  than  expandlon  eff^ed  by  padding. 

Thus 
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Thus  having  put  faim  perfectly  into 
oonodt  with  lumsdf/  rest  assured  he  is 
yours  for  life~4i  life,  that  if  he  is  fond 
oi  hunting,  will  not  be  too  long  to  tire 
you ;  your  only  rival  is  the  chase,  and 
that,  like  most  rivals,  will  at  last  rid  you 
of  your  huBband. 

*^  For  still  impetuous  to  the  field  he  flies. 
Leaps,  every 4ence  but  one,  then  fails  and  dM.** 

But  there  are  few  'squire  Bugles  to 
be  met  with  in  Brighton ;  and  while  the 
military  are  so  plentifully  scattered*  I 
fbar  it  will  be  but  a  difficult  task  to  per- 
suade my  &dr  readers  to  give  up  the 
present  pleasure  c^  the  one  for  the  per- 
manent benefits  that  may  arise  from  the 
other;  yet,  though  they  will  say, ''  a  bird 
in  the  hand  is  worth  two  in  the  bush," 
what,  I  ask,  is  the  value  of  the  biped  that 
will  not  sing?  who  does  not  soon  get 
quite  tired  of  a  creature  that  is  merdy 
to.  look  at?  and  what  is  so  tedious  as  a 
painted  macaw,  who,  with  indifference^ 

mocks 
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imdkB  bB!  your  tiotite  ?  But  why  am  I 
thus  squandering  ray  titi»ef  on  that  whidi 
promises  so  little  to  repay  me  ?  for  is  it 
in  the  wi^  region  of  probability,  that  I 
em  teach  prudence  in  opposition  to  the 
ifldini^ons  of  nature  ?  The  impressions 
rf  precept  are  few,  if  they  war  with  our 
dearest  desires^  and  there  cannot  but 
arise  a  ootitfempt  c^  that  doctrine  whidi 
miMtalies  against  its  enjoyment.  Abler 
pend  than  mine  have  tried  it,  and  have 
ftaled ;  and  how  can  I  expect  to  create 
the  htmtevenement  of  a  course  so  firmly 
^«>JSO  f^sely  established?  I  certainty 
was  not  fermed  for  a  censor,  for  I  feel 
more  in^ned  to  laugh  with  the  idle 
ttrnn  to  ad(i  twigs  to  the  rod  of  correc- 
tion; and  while!  lament  the  perver- 
sions of  sense^  I  atUladd  to  the  aggregate 
of  foOy.  Bnt  we  all  see  blemishes  in 
each  ottie^i?  coata,  without  the  power 
ot  tibe  wiah  to  amend  them;  and  thre 
mXi$s  B»e  so  ^timient  in  every  eye  that 

one 
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one  meets,  that  it  is  unfiishionabld  and 
goth  not  to  sport  them. 

To  set  the  world  to  rights  is  in  truth 
a  maddening  ^adeavour— -an  abuse  of 
time,  temper,  and  talent;  raising  aiUr 
mosity  without  exterminating  folly,  be- 
wildering with  futile  discussions,  instead 
of  remedying  the  evil,  and  eventually 
gaining  the  reputation  of  arrogant  ccm- 
oeit,  in  room  of  the  actuating  principles 
of  virtue.  Thus  good  motives  always 
are  mistake,  and  there  are  many  who 
would  rather  $u£fer  the  inconvenience 
of  their  own  mishaps,  than  obtain  relief 
for  them  by  the  adxnce  of  anothat^ — a 
bitter  medicine,  often  increased  by  the 
method'  of  preparing  it,  and  seldom 
foun4  of  any  advantage  to  those  it  is 
enforced  on ;  pride,  obstinacy,  and  foUy, 
are  the  foes  that  war  against  it,  for  while 
w^  ane  duU  at  the  belief  that  there  are 
*mf9iy  wiser. than  ouirs^ves,  we  cannot 

fittl 
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fail  to  refuse  the  wisdom  of  the  counsel, 
from  the  prejudice  we  hold  to  the  caun- 
selhr.  To  he  efficacious,  therefore,  your 
intentions  must  not  he  seen ;  **  the  most 
beneficial  power  of  nature  works  in  se- 
cret ;*'  and  such  is  the  weakness  of  man, 
that  arguments  exerted  for  his  advantage 
must  be  insidiously  inculcated  with  the 
appearance  of  chance,  and  enforced  with 
the  semblance  of  accident. 

^  Thus  wisdom'd  lages,  when  their  dictates  tail, 
Coqceal  their  moral  counsels  in  a  tale/' 
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CHAPTER  I 


There  is  nothing  so  foolish,  when  yon  ftre  at  the  expence 
of  making  an  entertainment  of  this  kind,  as  to  order 
things  so  badly,  as  to  let  yoar  critics  and  gentry  of 

,   refined  taste  run  it  down ;  nor  is  there  any  thing  so . 
likely  to  make  them  do  ity  as  that  of  leaving  them  oui 
ofthepartj.  SrsanE. 

Fallacious  hope,  or  whatever 
the  poets  call  it,  kept  up  the  Miss  Tern- 
plemoresV spirits  till  the  last  moment; 
but  .when  they  heard  the  various  car- 
riages begin  to  chase  the  fly-by-nights 

into  the  P g&tes,  they  were  ccm- 

strained  to  confess  it  had  flown,  alas! 

VOL.  III.  B  for 
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for  ever.  Thdr  hearts  till  Uien  bttd  sup- 
pressed eadi  contending  emotion;  but 
oTeroome  with  r^ret,  they  now  bmst 
&riii  into  aeUndioIy  4xiai(larals  and 
invectiTes.  Their  pain  was  equal  to  the 
'pleasure— their  mortification  proportion* 
ed  to  the  gl(»7  they  had  anticipated; 
and  shrinking  &om  the  superolious 
concern  that  would  be  manifested  by 
their  friends,  they  dreaded  the  upproach- 
ing  to-morrow. 

They  knew  not  that  many  were  in 
the  same  predicamait  with  themsdves; 
many,  more  worthy  of  notice,  if  iwflc, 
birth,  and  fortune  deserve  it,  get  equally 
passed  over  and  slighted;  the  lower 
tribdd  of  the  creation,  by  some  odd  ar« 
rati^ment,  had  usurped  their 
and  had  thnahgBd  to  Ulie  presenee  of 
entitled  to  imich  bririter  company.  It 
was  fdniost  an  bokioarable  diaiinctiaQ  the 
being  left  out  of  so  mixed  4hi  ^ssmemVbf ; 
tod  those  who  :bad  not  basked  in  tUi 


ngion  of  Buodttne  and  folly,  had  the 
^satjifyliig  reflection  ni^ead,  that  tbey 
were  CQiisad€red  too  proper  to  be  called 
in  on  such  an  occasion* 

Wiietlier  we  h«^e  reason  on  oar  side 
or  no,  we  are  all  deligbted  with  an  op- 
portunity of  crowing  a  iitUe  ov^^  our 
neighbours ;  and  with  this  amiable  mo- 
tive, Mrs.  Templemore's  drawing-rooms 
were  crowded  at  an  early  hour  the  fol- 
k>mng  morning,  to  the  ^smay  and  cha- 
grin of  ber  daughters.  Many  were  the 
plans  diey  had  formed  for  assuming  a 
cardess  indifferenor;  but  tbey  feared  a 
moderate  share  of  p^ietration  mi^t 
very  soon  detect  the  imposture,  and  un- 
Teil  tbeir  vexation  to  their  friends. 

Mrs.  Tantamount  was  one  of  the 
number,  and  tbey  soon  gleaned  from 
^r  discourse,  that  she  had  not  been  one 
of  the  dected.  This  was  an  utilooked- 
fi>r  consolatiosi,  and  on  finding  one  so 

B  S|  every 
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every  way  privileged  had,  as  wdl  as 
themselves,  been  omitted,  they  b^an  to 
think  less  of  the  slight,  and  to  feel  reoon- 
died  almost  to  the  consequences.  The 
moment  she  was  seated,  she  burst  forth 
talking  so  loud,  that  no  one  else  could 
be  heard  for  her,  and  in  so  dictatorial  a 
strain,  that  no  one  was  bold  enough  to 
contradict  hen 

.  "  Ecod  T  she  began,  "  such  a  crowd, 
such  a  set  last  night !  I  understand  that 
we  have  lost  nothing  by. not  being  no- 
ticed— a  perfect  omnium  gatjiemmr 
here  she  tucked  up  her  lip,  and  screwed 
up  her  eyes,  to  shew  the  contempt  that 
she  held  it  in — ^^  a  perfect  omnium  go* 
therum! — the  motive,  I  suppose,  to 
shew  the  reigning  favourite  a  little  of 
common  life,  and,  eood,  a  rare  specimen 
she  has  had  of  it !  Why,  there  were  all 
the  MrSp  Dogberrys  in  the  place  there 
— a  due  assortment  of .  haberdashers* 
daughters, ^setting  up  for  new  gents  in<t 

deed! 
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deed!  a  vast  sprinkling  of  iKsculapian 
libs,  and  tag-rag  to  be  seen  in  abundance ! 
No  place  for  a  baronet's  daughter,  and  I 
am  thankful  I  made  not  one  of  the 
party ;  though,  had  the  duke  of  Y 
but  been  there,  you  would  not  have  seen 
me  thus  forgolten." 

There  was  such  a  mixture  of  congra^ 
tulatory  feeling  and  regret  in  every  word 
$he  uttered,  that  could  not  fail  in  amus- 
ing her  listeners ;  and  they  soon  perceiv-^ 
^  that  she  would  very  readily  have  bar- 
tered the  one  to  be  equally  quit  of  the 
other.  Mrs.  Tantamount,  in  truth,  though 
**  a  baronet's  daughter,"  was  ready  to  go 
anywhere  for  pleasure;  and  while  self 
was  the  object  for  ever  in  her  view,  she 
Was  yet  very  happy  to  see  it  surrounded 
by  others.  With  income  little  adequate 
to  the  indulgence  of  the  inclination,  vi- 
siting  was  her  delight;  and  as  she  was 
known  never  to  think  of  giving  parties 
in  return,  it  was  surprising  how  she  ac- 

B  3  complished 
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eomi^hed  it;  yet  Mn.  Tantamoont 
was  to  be  met  every  where^  staniHi^ 
everj'body  l^  tbe  tarmoil  of  her  toogue^ 
and  shodkkig  by  tfae  coarseness  of  ber 
dietion — diction  more  suited  to  tbe  sta- 
ble of  a  barrack  tfaae  the  circle  die  ma- 
nages to  move  in.  It  is.  a  strange  mode 
she  takes  of  impressmg  strangers  with  a 
knowledge  cf  bee  eonsequenee  ffistd  fa- 
shion ;  and  tiie  more  recherche  the  as- 
sembly she  has  luqfNpened  to  mix  with, 
themmered^ereh^sheb^mpdimmt^erie. 
With  all  this,,  she  is  in.  ber  own  eooceit 
a  person  oS  the  highest  importanee^  weH 
versed  in  diptomaiic  intrigue,  and  nf 
to  the  schemes  of  the  coait — ^iniparts  to 
you  in  confidence  news  found  in  all  tfae 
papers,  andfatiguingfamHy  secretsknown 
to  all  except  yourself. 

The  Miss  Templemore^  be&re  the 
morning  was  over,  were  as  weH  aoquaint- 
ed  with  each  circumstance  of  the  gab, 
as  though  they  had  also  beea  present^ 

and 
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•nd  setting  aside  wiiat  they  considered 
tfae  4ebU  of  the  things  they  hega»  to  find 
they  had  lott  but  Kttle  in  not  being 
themselyea  of  the  pady.  It  had  been 
in  ftct  nothing  bat  !Ehrighton  remomd 
wer  the  «m^i— «the  suae  faces^  the  same 
drassea;  and  though  the  aeenery  waa 
dil6^ni;»  the  mobUity  was  so  great,  that 
M  cffia  bad  space  to  enjoy  it  Sbvving 
tl^  the  economy  of  eusto»  was  on* 
changed:  Mr.  (yShamun  substituted 
hiaquart^^-deck  kefrngpike  in  lieu  of  a^ 
pastond;  mr  RoUabout  Useless,  though 
hKnd:  aa  a.beetk^  waa  peering  about  flat 
a&.heBreas>;  sir  Marmaduke  Ptisan  twirU 
ed  his  watcfachaki  and  seak ;  and  the 
^  fiddliag  priest"  was  au-fait  at  his  jokes^ 
W](fih»  aa  usuaX  ncifaody  attendmg. 

Thece  ace  many  who  wish  ta  assume 
the  air  and  tone  of  Cushion,  that  think 
they  distinguish  themselves  more  by 
unjust  censure  than  l^  too  great  a  faci- 
Uiky  tQ  OQumend^  who  exaggerate  efvery 

B  4        circumstance 
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Bt  INNES  HOOLE,  ESQ. 

AVTHOR  OF  SOaSTY  AND  80UTUDE,  ^ 


*'  Satire  Aoold,  Hke  t  pollahM  mor  keen. 
Cot  with  an  ed|ee  that**  learody  felt  <Nr  leeo- 
Jfine  is  an  oyat«r4inife." 


I  moat  have  ttborty 
Withalf  as  larfe  a  darter  u  the  wind. 
To  blow  on  whom  I  please:  for  so  fools  liave. 
And  tiicy  that  are  moat  galled  with  my  folly. 
They  most  most  hmgh.  8HAKESPEAR& 


And  Horace  quits  a  while  the  town  tot  Bi^^oa. 
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stream  of  popular  attentioB^  and  had  pro- 
vided no  possible  iooph<de  for  the  eiKn- 
ous  to  shoot  their  mrows  HirotT^.  Ben- 
dered  tmplaeable  by  former  d^eat>  their 
latent  animosity  now  raged  with  sur- 
prising pertinacity;  unrestrained  am- 
mony  was  levelled  irom  ev^ry  quarteiv 
turpitude  ky  couched  beneath  the  sym- 
pathy of  pity>  and  deprecating  compari- 
sons were  coloured  with  condolence. 

It  is  in  this  manner  the  thoughdess 
and  volatile  are  reminded  that  their  path 
is  not  always  to  be  strewed  with  flowers; 
the  envious  trample  them  ttvray,  and  the 
thorns  are  left  alone  where  the  roses  once 
concealed  tliem.  In  iruth^  it  is  expect- 
ing too  much  from  htrnwnity,  to  oonceife 
that  it  will  let  a  proper  season  pass  of 
having  a  pludc  at  you,  without  taking 
advantage  of  it ;  and  tlie  more  superior 
your  plumage  may  be,  tlie  less  chance 
you  have  of  retaining  one  feather  in 
your  cap»  to  shew  the  worid  what  has 

been. 
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been.  A  decided  tuperionty  has  many 
aenrt  enemita  to  combat  iviilht-^enemiear 
that  «ily  huhMttt  ia  pdvate^  till  tiue  tkte: 
of  pubfia  firvonr  ttumfl^  and  leaves  yoa 
tscrdieir  xaeatcy-^'meecy  that  wcaild  rather 
see  you  spinning  like  a  cba&r  upon  a 
fffioiy.  tfaaa  again  mounting^  tQ  the  statioa 
tiiey  bad  ^adly  hailed  your  fall  fcom^ 

Mn^  TiBB^plemore  soon  perceived  that 
timse  was  more  atta^ed  to  the  being; 
adced  to  the  P-~-*  than  she  co«dd  pos* 
sibly  have  had  any  idea  of;  and  when^ 
sha  fixmd  the  drift  df  the  loungers  that, 
asi^dled  her,  she  was  sorry  she  had  not 
eixerted  heraelfj  to  have  rendered  their 
malice  abortive;  Notbihg  indeed  would 
have  been  more  easy  than  to  have  ob- 
tained the  invitation  through  her  friends, 
and  s}^  found  that  she  had  fixcsd^  on  a 
most  unkteky  moment  fi»  retrenehing, 
the  dissipation  of  hec  daughters-^ssi* 
potion  that  she  saw  was  leaiii^  tiiem  to* 
no  good,,  but.  rather  estranging,  them*. 

n6.  from; 


12  SCENES  AT  BRIGHTOK; 

from  thai  which  other  measiir^  might' 
produce  them.  How  could  she  expect 
men  to  marry  her  daughters,  when  she 
feared  they  were  already  tired  of  theur 
faces — faces  seen  all  the  morning  on  the 
Marine  Parade,  and  at  night  at  every 
party  that  was  open  to  them  ?  Domestic 
pursuits  were  given  up  for  idle  lounging, 
and  their  whole  time  was  squandered 
upon  those  who  set  little  value  on  the 
enjoyment :  all  their  ideas  were  wrapped 
up  in  conquest,  and  their  judgment  was* 
only  used  towards,  directing  its  attain* 
ment ;  surrounded  by  flatterer^  yel  re- 
ceiving no  substantial  proofs  of  their 
regard,  and  practising  expedients,  with- 
out one  answering  to  their  wishes. 

Till  now,  Mrs.  Templemore's  hopes 
had  risen  and  £allen  with  their  own ;  but 
she  began  to  see  things  in  a  clearer  light, 
and  to  fear  that,  unless  some  other  ex- 
pedients were  pursued,  she  had  little 
chance  of  providiiig  for  her  two  elder 

daughters. 
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daughters.  She  was  aware  that,  though 
surrounded  by  professed  a^msV^r J,  they 
had  not  a  lever  among  them ;  and  she 
eouM  not  but  applaud  the  sagacity  of 
men^  for  the  shrewdness  they  evinced^  in 
the  distinction.  It  is  true,  they  were 
too  beautiful  not  to  gain  universal  ho- 
mage ;  but  their  beauty  seemed  spent  for 
the  advantage  of  others,  without  gaining 
any  good  for  themselves/  Mrs.  Temple- 
more  saw  all  the  evil,  without  the 
strength  of  mind  to  avert  it;  she  saw 
that  for  want  of  a  proper  reserve,  they 
would  eventually  be  seen  with- indiffer* 
ence — be  stared  at  one  season,  neglected^ 
the  next,  and  the  third  sink  into  obli- 
vion. Devoid  of  prudence  or  discretion, 
they  excited  admiration^  without  secur- 
ing esteem,  and  forgot,  in  their  study  to 
please,  that  it  is  unconsciousness  that 
only  gives  pleasure:  driess  and  dissipa- 
tion were  the  empkyment  of  their  days  r 
their  mornings  were  passed  in  anxious 
wishes  for  the  night,    and  the  night 

brought 
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brpiighl;  &fri3h^  fdlans  of  pleasure  for  the 
mofning.  Thus  did  tbey  waste  tbdr 
boura,,  ransackusg  tibe  town  for  new  ob- 
jects of  ddigbt^  aadcttttivatiiig  achemes^ 
to  perpetnate  the  &upyraimt^ 

It  waa  gKvious  to  »  mother  to  see 
how  much  they  marred  their  interest— 
how  little  probalnUty  there  was  of  at> 
taching  a  rational  being,,  whose  choice- 
would  redound  to  thdo:  credit.  She  re- 
mei»bei«d  herown^js  of  youth,  and 
the  reflection  made  her  still  more  discon- 
tented with  her^  danghtei^;  for  what 
expectation  couid  she  form  for  thejr  ad- 
icfflicementy.  when  they  appeared  so  little 
to  deserve  it?^  Were  they  characten 
tb  make  reasonidole  wlves^  or  domestic 
mothero?  Were  tb^  l^e  companions 
a  man  would  seek  to  pass  his  life  with? 
Would,  ha  look  to  sijich  as  these  to  sooth 
and  shate  bis  sorrows^  or  trust  them  with 
bis  happincssst  whHe  thus  perverting  all 
their  own?   Weak  imd&Uaciotts  was  the 

expectation;, 
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expectation;  thebkniKsliiBenlsofbeatit}^ 
can  charm  but  Ibr  a  tisie ;:  it  is  vectitade 
alone  that  finnly  links  the  heart. 

Refleetimis  such  as  these  ahnost 
tempted  Mrs.  Templemore  to  thmk  of  ^ 
quitting  Brighton  and  all  its  friToIity  r 
she  saw  that  whSe  theie,  it  niras  bad  po- 
Itcf  to  change  the  dynasttf;:  and  the 
only  pvobabifitj  there  appeared  of  pro-^ 
viding  for  her  cbughters^  was  to  remove^ 
them  from  a  soene  they  had  entered  on. 
so  rashly..  Yet  how  could  she  impress- 
on  their  minds  the  eonviction  of  her  own?' 
how  induce  them  to  believe  that  it  was> 
for  their  good  she  left  the  maey  round—*- 
a  round  that  bmnght  at  every  step  new 
conquests  to  their  ft^t^  that  seemed  to 
want  but  time  to^fashibn  to  their  wishes  ?' 
It  was  against  all  this  she  would  have 
to  eontend^  and  her  natural  indolence 
shrunk  from  the  trouble  of  the  under« 
taking..  With  hes  usual  inertness,  tbere->^ 
fore,  things  were  left  tQ,take  their  chance^. 
'    .  and 
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and  her  daughters  to  get  husbands,  if 
they  could,  by  the  means  they  were  try^* 
ing  to  effect  it*. 

The  Mfes  Templemores,  however,  were 
not  so  Jblinded' to  their  own  unprofitable 
course  as  then*  mother  had  suspected^ 
yet  while  they  surmised  the  truth,  they 
were  loth  to  give  up  the  pleasures  they 
enjoyed,;  for  the  sake  of  the  speeulative 
ehance  of  good  more  sober  habits  might 
produce  them.  They  thought  of  the 
insipidity  of  solitude  with  horror  and 
disgust,,  and  their  only  wonder  wasi 
it  had  not  dulled  their  intellects  as  chU^ 
dren.  To  return  to  it  again  promised 
hopeless,  endless  misery,  and  they  chased 
away  the  fear,  by  flying  with  keener 
relish  to  the  amusements  of  the  evening; 
but  these  were  the  fantasies  of  their 
blu^' deviled  moments.  At  other  times, 
they  saw  a  life  of  endle$5  sun^ine  ex-^ 
panding  wide  before  them ;  Leslie,  they 
were  sure,,  would  never  marry;,  and  until. 

that 
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that  was  likely  to  be  the  case,  they  might 
suit  themselves  at  leisure.  Cecil  indeed 
was  certain  she  might  have  sir  Archibald 
at  pleasrure,  and  Mary  had  equal  hopes 
in  respect  to  Mr.  Stanley/ 

The  story  of  the  on-dits  was  perfectly 
different ;  they  could  not  look  calmly  on 
at  lord  Mountvillars'  attaEition  to  the 
family,  without  taking  upcHi  tfaem^lves 
to  say  he  was  certainly  engaged  to  one 
of  them ;  which  this  was,  with  many  was 
rather  doubtful ;  but  the  more  envious 
had  ded^d  it  was,  in  point  of  fact»  the 
heiress.  , 

.  Where  there  are  three  sisters,  it  is  no 
easy  matter  to  detect  the  rights  of  such 
a  cas^;  for  however  inclination  may 
promi>t,  it  is  indecorous  to  be  seen  for 
ever  wooing  her  you  love.  Between  the 
€tctS9  the  sisters  come  in  for  notice,  and 
the  world  are  tortured  to  the  quick,,  to 
know  the  veritable  Amphitryon.    It  was 

sometimes 


sometimes  Cedl^  sometimes  Maryv  aaicl 
there  were  others  who  dednred^  tfaej^ 
nerer  sboald  be  smpnsed  if  that  littie 
taisae  tibing^  the  poor  onc^  wn^  to  catch 
him.  Why,  was  not  so  dearly^  demoBr 
strated ;  for  though  he  danced  alternate- 
ly with  the  sister^,  no  one  o^d  take 
upon  tbraiffidves  to  sajr  they  fatd  seen 
him  with  tibe  youngest;  He  talked  ta 
her  sometime^  and  that,  was  all;  hut 
that  was  enough  for  the  magpye  paditr 
racnt  to  pass,  some  weighty  hUls  upon. 

The.  knowiiig!  people  of  the  pihuae  had 
set  down  Mary  as  the  heiress,  &r  they 
had  gleaned,  by  some  good  luck,  that 
the  money  hefettged  ta  one  <ftaB£  iku;^  or 
that  had  wot,  a  ^miamg^giiren  her  by  her 
sponsors.  This  waa  na  very  satisfietoiy 
intelUgenoe  to  go  ttpat;  but  aa  dcown^ 
ing  men.  will  catch  at  straws^  they  took 
it  &>r  want  of  a  better.  CedL^xA  Lsflie 
lefi  their  notions  all  abioad  ;  but  Mary 
was  unique^  and  Mary  waadie  heinsa 

To 
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To  Mary,  ^ktxetore,  lorA  Monntvillars 
was  awaided :  attention  vcfe  tortuted 
iaiso  conrtship,  eouttriup  into  marriage, 
and  the  whole  town  fiieed  about  to  at- 
tend to  Uk^  praeeedkig. 

The  daughters  plagued  their  motfaers^ 
and  themotbeis  fdagued  their  daughters, 
and  how  ta  mar  the  whole  affidr  hecame 
their  mutnal  stiady*  Some  talked  of 
ceMffatulating  tin  parties^  as  a  sure  me- 
thod to  eSBsQt  it;  hnt  others.  U9gcd  it 
night  put  it  into  their  heads^  if  fay 
cfamice  it  had  hitherto- eicaqEiedtbem^ 

Shakespeare  has  said,  ^  the  course  of 
true  love  never  did  run  smooth;**  and 
ipanjr  were  the  prayers  that  this  instance 
might  not  mar  the  maxkn.  There  were 
others  who  would  not  believe  he  had 
one  serious  thought  about  her;  and 
many  were  bold  to  say,  that  if  he  had; 
she  would  soon  dispel  them. 
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Yet,  in  spite  of  all  this,  lord  Mountvil- 
lars  was  constant  in  fais  attendance  on 
the  Templemores ;  and  their  friends 
would  have  burst  with  vexation,  bnt 
from  the  hope  that  seeing  them  so  muc^ 
together,  in  time  he  would  get  tired  of 
them .  Stanley,  Steinbach,  and  sir  Archi- 
bald, were  also  subject  to  animadversions; 
but  they  could  better  aiibrd  to  lose  all 
these  than  part  with  one  Mountvillara— 
a  spec  all  the  mammas  had  prepared 
themselves  to  pounce  upon,  like  birds  of 
prey  to  fetch  him  down,  and  lay  before 
their  daughters — daughters  that  were 
ready  to  cry  with  vexation  to  see  him 
devoted  to  anothdr,  and  stark  maid  with 
wonder  that  he  should  like  such  Jiirty 
girls  in  preference  to  themselves.  Many 
made  a  point  of  calling  on  Mrs.  Temple* 
more,  to  see  how  matters  stood,  and  as 
many  made  a  point  of  staying  away,  to 
iShew  the  indifference  they  felt  about  it 

At  this  juncture  the  gala  took  place 

at 
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at  the  P ;  and  on  finding  that  Mrs. 

Templemore  and  her  daughters  were 
not  there,  their  malice  found  a  vent  they 
had  not  thought  to  look  for.  This  was 
^ve  time  to  trample  down  the  objects  of 
their  envy :  the  young  ladies  took  the 
advantage  of  their  absence  to  set  at 
lord  Mountvillars  with  all  their  might ; 
tmd  their  mothers^  by  dint  of  looks> 
shrugs,  hems,  and  ahs,  set  to  work  to 
prgudice  with  all  their  strength.  But 
lord  Mountvillars  was  impenetrable  to 
each  attadc:  silent  he  stood  among 
them  all,  and  on  the  first  permission  to 
depart,  took  advantage  of  the  moment, 
and  left  the  crowded  circle* 

Nothing  was  now  to  be  done  but  to 
spit  their  spite  at  the  fountain-head, 
and  Mrs.  Templemore  found  she  must 
take  some  hasty  steps  to  counteract  their 
invidiousness  of  mi^ice.  Nothing  ap- 
peared so  likely  to  prevent  it  as  to  call 
her  friends  .around  her,  and  she  fixed  an 

early 


eady  day  to  tinow  her  tooom  X)pea  to 
receive  tfaenit  In  an  inrtant  the  tide  t)f 
affittrs  was  cbmged :  her  faaib  weie  too 
gay  not  to  make  every  one  anxiocB  to 
attend  them,  and  gweet  smil^  and  su- 
gared words  were  the  meibhods  used  to 
ensure  their  blest  attainment. 

Such  is  the  empty  approbation  of 
the  world !  lost  by  a  triflet»  aad  by  a 
trifle  bought  agaSn — a  disseoifafili^  i 
mean  world— ^f,  the  main  spring  dut 
exdtes  it  on  to  ^action— envy^  tiie  at- 
tendaht  curse  that  stimudates  its  malice 
-— 4candal  and  tittle-tattle  take  the  plaoe 
of  more  honourdble  pursuits^  and  cheat 
Vacuity  and  indolence  of  the  languor  that 
attends  them;  honesty  is  at  war  with 
interest — irectitude  with  pleasure-^lissi- 
pataon,  not,  and  rapacity,  are  its  noediums 
of  delight;  aad  friendship  suffers  wreck 
^1  the  rock  of  vanity  and  seifishneas. 
Refineoients  <£  palliatmn  set  it  at  pe^e 
only  with  itself  and  oenstacc^  caaataaxft. 
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and  sa^ire^  vrelavished  an  ib  iieigliboiirB ; 
it  joys  to  find  them-  tainted  wifli  vioeu 
invicfiods  as  its  awn,  imi  b  Mdustricms 
in  ^dsseoTanng  fiafiies,  to  j  ostify  detection. 
S^cious  and  artfui,  it  shields  itself  by 
pbanting  out  new  prey  to  the  pmsirit  of 
the  censorious ;  then  tmmpbs  in  the 
scheme  that  averts  its  own  betrayal. 
Virtue  and  magnanimity  are  words  to 
suit  the  poet's  tale^  and  the  worldling 
casts  them  off  as  weak  visions  of  the 
fancy. 

I  write  not  rashly ;  let  the  world  search 
its  heart,  and  say  this  is  not  true?  if  truth 
is  there,  it  cannot.  It  is  no  Peter  to  make 
up  the  metre,  but  the  effervescence  of 
the  thoughts  that  are  excited,  by  wit- 
nessing the  perverted  bent  of  degenerate 
human  nature.  Selfishness  is  now  become 
the  concomitant  of  humanity,  malevo* 
lence  and  envy  are  abstracthig  it  from 
all  its  better  feeling^,  and  great  talent 
only  leads  it  further  firom  the  perform- 

ance 
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ance  of  its  duty.  The  depraved  pur- 
suits  of  genius  eradicate  virtuous  indi- 
nations^  turpitude  and  malice  are  fiends 
that  occupy  the  heart,  prudence  is  spum- 
ed because  inadequate  to  pleasure,  and 
pleasure  is  the  empty  toy  that  breaks 
the  bonds  of  social  justice. 


CHAP- 


amims>  Alt  maawtas.        ds 


Si  •    •    t 


CHAPTER  ir. 


Not  moakeyfe  caa-be  mor^  n^icolouti 
Besides  the  inlainy  you  must  contract 
la  the  opiaion  of  the  good  and  wise. 

SSADWtLL 


ho  would  not  be  a  wit,  at  so  trivial  a  charge  as  that  of 
sufibring  a  little  by  a  com  and  a  tight  shoe  ? 

GMg^f  >  of  Huwum  £if<. 


^  Huxitingy  With  heund-like  nose. 

Info  that  hornet's  nest^  a  hiVe  of  w^s.^ 

I  BO  not  know  a  greater  nuisance  than 
vfony  dayr  exdaimed  sir  Archibald 
Ivuttay^  mournfully  loc^ng  from  the 
indows  of  the  Steine  Library,,  and  fix- 
ig  his  little  blac^  eyes  intently  on  tiie 
earest  puddle,  to  ascertain  if  it  still 
[>ntinued ;  ^  it  ^tatters  like  the  deuoe» 
nd  it  will  not  hold  up  till  midnight;*' 
liere  he  fistched  a  atgh^.  and  cast  a  look 

VOL*  IIL  c  of 
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of  mournful  feeling  towards  the  douds* 
— "  Not  enough  even  of  the  Anglesea 
blue  to  make  an  under-waistcoat,  much 
less  a  pidr  of.obssacks,  £br  those  lumber- 
logs,  the  Dutchmen.  It  is  uncommon 
dull  work  being,  pent  up  here  all  day : 
there  is  no  torment  equal  to  such  wea- 
ther." 

^l  What  do  you  say  to  a  tight  boot  ?•* 
asked  captain  Auckland,  hitting  his  heel 
as  he  spoke  against  the  floor,  and  win- 
cing with  the  agony  of  endeavouring  to 
shift  the  posture  of  the  part  afflicted ; 
**  what  do  you  say  to  Hoby's  true  touch, 
with  a  nutmeg  packed  up  as  a  passen- 
ger ?** 

**  Boil  it  as  the  pilgrim  did  his  peas," 
said  Stanley,  looking  for  a  moment  fiom 
his  paper. 

**  Oh !  take  a  hint  from  Aaron  and 
Moses,"  observed  another,  '^and  carve 
away,  as  they  threatened  to.  do  their 
ugly  Jewish  noses.'* 

**  My  plan,''  interrupted  Lovelace,  '•is 
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Us  Moses  said  to  Aaron,  that  is,  as  they 
are  so  much  the  go,  the  best  plan  is  to 
wear  them." 

*  You  are  talking  poetry  m  Moliere*s 
hourgeais  gentilhomme  did  prose,  with* 
out  knowing  it,"  said  Auckland,  and  he 
tried  to  laugh,  but  it  would  not  do; 
the  pain  made  him  sick  at  heart,  and 
hopping  across  the  shop,  he  sat  down  by 
the  side  of  Stanley.  Again  he  hit  his 
heel  against  the  floor,  and  again  his  lip 
was  bit  with  agony. 

^  The  fellow  has  stuffed  yoti  in  as 
tdght  as  a  pellet  in  a  pop-gun,"  said 
Stanley ;  ^  and,  egad !  if  I  was  you,  I 
would  draw  the  ramrod  out,  and  shoot 
him*  *  Shoot,  great  msty-J^tl/,  shoot ; 
such  narrow  soles  as  his  deserve  your 
indignation." 

**  Kick  at  him  to  hoot^  said  sir  Archi* 
bald,  almost  in  fits  with  the  ^lat  of 
having  squeezed  out  a  pun — **  kick  at 
hikn  to  hoot,  I  say."  He  could  not  bear 
the  probability  of  its  being  lost,  and- 

c  2  again 


98  SCEinSS  AT  BftlOSTOK. 

ugsin  be  repeated — ^  Ejck  at  lum  fe 

^  Pshoo^pshoor  said  his  fii?]^;  ^he 
fnay  vxus  wroth  now,  but  bis  anger  will 
not  last ;  and  though  he  bristf^  up»  it 
will  all  be  healed  over  in  a  miimte.'* 

^  What  a  cobbled  set  of  pups  T  said  a 
young  enjsign  who  joined  t^e  partjr, 
^'  though,  if  I  had  made  as  many^  I  should 
be  as  pleased — as  pleased  as  Punch.^ 
^  >'  Can  you  foend  them  ?"  as)^  Stan- 
ley. 

^  I'hat  is  not  brad,"  wid  m  Ardii- 
bsdd,  trying  to  slur  over  the  r.  **  An>- 
q^her  puj)t  'pon  my  soul !  an,d  I  think  I 
h»ye  had  ^he  last  of  them,"  and  agidn 
he  vfBs  q^iite  hysjk^rical,  with  tbe  sptis- 
&0tion  it  produced  him. 

^  My  pump  has  long  been  dry,"  said 
liovel^ce ;  **  and  unless  you  just  allow 
me  to  lopk  in  at  Thupder*s,  to  ijefi^esh 
my  ^nderetandmg^  yqu  will  get  no  more 
from  me.  I  am  at  the  la^t  e3ptremif^%  and. 
%Ka  positively  ^.  h^avy  as  a  lop^tff^.'* 

This 
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This  nons^ise  ofily  passed  a  veiy  few 
moments  of  their  time ;  there  were  still 
many  hours  to  dinner,  and  how  to  get 
them  under  seemed  to  baffle  their  inven- 
tion. The  groans  of  Auckland  and  his 
boot  were  echoed  by  sir  Archibald  about 
the  weather.  Stanley  had  read  every 
word  in  the  papers,  from  their  respective 
names  down  to  that  of  the  printers.  Love* 
lace  twirled  round  the  rowel  of  his  spur 
till  he  bad  cramped  his  leg,  and  fretted  his 
finger;  and  the  little  aisign  had  nearly 
nibbled  off  the  thumb  of  his  glove,  lost 
in  pleasing  reveries  of  Cecil  Templemore; 

Thus  did  four  intellectual  beings  seek 
to  pass  the  time^  watching  its  lapse  with 
gladness,  feeling  a  weight  of  care  remov- 
ed at  the  end  of  every  hour,  yet  lan- 
guishing under  the  pressure  of  those 
they  knew  were  still  to  come. 

How  many  thousands  are  there  who 
wake  in  the  morning  only  to  wish  for 

c  S  night 
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night — ^wbo  take  ap  a  book,  beeaiitfe  they 
cannot  think,  and  throw  it  down  ag^ni 
because  beyond  their  comprehension — 
who  fly  fiom  the  dread  of  solitude  to 
companiona  whose  society  ^ves  no  plea* 
sure,  and  who  plunge  into  vice  and  riot; 
because  it  lessens  the  tediousness  of  las* 
situde ;  passing  their  mornings  in  drowsy 
longings  finr  the  night,  their  nights  in 
frantic  follies  that  un&  them  for  the 
morning  \  Fatigued  by  the  vacuity  of 
their  minds,  they  fiy  to  friyolous  avoca- 
tions, and  seek  rather  tuer  le  tenu,  than 
rationally  to  spend  it. 

*'  Go  it,''  said  Lovelace,  watching  a 
drop  of  rain  down  a  paqe  of  glass  of  the 
window  at  which  they  were  standing ; 
**  I  match  this  against  that^  and»  two  to 
one,  he  has  it" 

Sir  Archibald  caught  at  the  pastime 
— -"  I  will  back  this  against  you,"  nam* 
ing  another  drop.  **  See  how  the  felfcw 
splits  it  r 

«  Doner 
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••  Done !"  Was  uttered,  and  the  bets 
ran  liigh ;  the  drops  came  in  neck  and 
neck,  and  another  heat'  must  take  place 
to  decide  it.  The  spectators  were  ex- 
isted to  perfect  rapture,  and  the  oppo- 
nents again  eagerly  selected  their  horses. 

The  drops  started  fair  from  the  top, 
and  went  a  few  paces  With  equal  advan- 
tages. Lovelace^s  then  made  a  stand, 
and  the  odds  ran  high  against  him. 

"  Twenty  to  one !"  said  sir  Archi* 
tjald. 

**  Ram  them  along  !"*  said  Lovelace, 
and  again  the  race  turned  in  his  favour! 
His  was  seen  cree^Hng  along  in  a  straight 
current,  while  the  other  took  a  zigzag 
motion. 

Sir  Ardtiibald  wrung  his  hands  in 
agony,  clicked  his  tongue  against  hi^ 
teeth,  and  moved  about  his  legs,  as 
though  in  the  act  of  spurring.    By  a 

c  4  lucky 
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Juc^y  tronpitior^  hit  again  got  ^  ftnt; 
a  large  drc^  bdaa^d  «^jt  it  raj^y  <^ 
ai>d  it  \A^  ^\rto  distance  its  cowpedtor. 

Lovelaice:  i^^ttlod  abQut  his  sv^rd,  af 
though  to  terrify  ^^a^  Fortune  onof 
more  to  shew  him  favour ;  hut  all  would 
j^  dp;  ^  r^car  hored  cui^f^dly  on 
hmi»  wl^Ue  1^  9ther  w«js  mftlmig  a  r^ 
gvter  d(8scei>t  tow^rfls  the  goal. 

.  «  You  a«  dished,  my  W-yoa  « 
dished  i''  said  Autkland^  who  had  quite 
forgotten  his  pain  in  his  anxiety  for  fak 
fri^fid^^^  queered!  'i^o^sed!  'pen  my 
sQujl  I  fi^^  /Cffi  the  w»^g  ^f t)e !  Wby» 
$he  Sitta^ii^  pt  Chariftg'^^ross  would  trot 
it  alo9g  hett^n  l^w  stands  the  odds? 
They  will  nick  you  of  the  Spanish ;  yev 

will  bleed "^ 

"  4,  cool  fifty  for  thip  damned  fii>fly  !* 
«|d  J^vekiQe^  in  9  W^iy  tQWi  tunung 

ahout  ^s  h»  i^keii  ^s  thwfi^  all  hqpe 

waiend^ 

At 
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At  this  moment  sir  Ardiibalcl's  bit  of 
blood  stopped;  had  a  pin  falleti^^  they 
might  have  heard  it.  It  st<^ped  about 
an  inch  ah&oe  its  final  destination,  while 
Lovelace's,  seeming  to  profit  by  the  de^^ 
lay»  began  to  collect  with  diligence  alt 
the  little  tributary  bubbles  which  lay  in 
its  Tray,  rapidly  run  on  with  miiraculoua 
eelerity,  and  reached  tiie  end  of  its-lih 
bours^ 

Sir  Archibald  looked  thunderstruck,, 
while  Lovelace  spun  about  the  shop  like 
a  tqp;  he  had  won  above  a  hundred 
poundcf,  and  he  began  to  plan  how  he 
should  spend  il 

^  Turn  out  an  entire  new  suit^'^  said 
AucMand^  who^  notwithstanding  the  pe« 
nalty  he  paid  In  the  pain  of  his  fbot,  could 
yet  tbmk  of  nothing  but  dreiss;  '*  tum  out 
an  entire  new  suit,  new  gold  lace,  instead 
of  turning  the  old,  and  buy  a  true  Damaa^ 
cua  bl^de  to  puf  in  your  best  scabbard.'^ 
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•*  While  V  said  sir  Archibald  in  a 
whisper  to  Stanley,  ''  had  best  go  and 
purchase  a  halter,  or  petition  for  the  old 
sword  to  cut  my  throat  with.** 

*'  What  do  you  say  to  the  aUar  and 
Cecil  Templemore?" 

^^  A  deuced  deal  more  than  to  the 
halter  and  the  swords  I  will  pn^MMe  to 
her  to-morrow — make  myself  uncom- 
mon forcible  to-night — ^try  to  get  out 
how  much  she  goes  for,  and  write  a  letter 
to  say  I  will  have  her.** 

At  this  moment  lord  Mountvillars  and 
colonel  Clanmaurice  entered  the  library ; 
the  latter  just  returned  from  Ireland, 
and  beating  round  at  every  quarter  to 
get  a  ticket  for  Mrs.  Templemore*s  ball. 
The  gentlemen  took  advantage  of  it,  and 
hoisting  their  umbrellas,  lord  Mountvil* 
lars,  Stanley,  colonel  Clanmauriee,  and 
sir  Archibald,  departed  to  make  in  per* 
son  4he  application. 

"  WeU, 


SC£KES  Al"  BRIGHTOK.  85 

*•  Well,  I  must  say,**  observed  Ma? y 
to  her  sister  the  morning  of  their  ball — 
*^  I  must  say  that  things  have  turned 
out  much  better  than  I  possibly  could 
have  expected.  Nothing  is  so  pledsant 
as  a  party  at  home,  and  I  know  mamma 
would  never  have  thought  of  it  had  we 
been  to  the  P .^ 

**  I  grant  you  it  is  better  nbvr,'^  said 
Cedlr  '^fi>r  the  pleasure  b  to  eome,  while 
whatever  delight  we  might  have  ex- 
perienced there  would  only  exist  in  our 
remembrance.  How  spiteful  the  people 
have  been  about  it !  but  I  will  indulge 
myself  in  the  revenge' to-night  of  not 
finding  partners  for  th^r  ugly  daugV 
ters ;  it  is  quite  fair  to  retaHate.'*^ 

**  Oh !  quite  fair,"  returned  Mary,  "  if 
our  party  does  not  suffer  from  it ;.  but 
nothing  makes  a  bell  go  off^  so  well  as 
the  managing  to  set  all  tlie  frights  dan- 
cings^ they,  are  so  delighted,"  mimick* 
ing  them  as  she  spoke,  *^  it  is  all  so  plea- 
^ajat,  and  they  all  danced  every  dance. 

c  &  Not 
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Kot  veiy  prc^taUe  empley  far  tlie  gen- 
tlemem ;  but  they  manng^  8o  generaUy 
tQ  pfeaae  themselves,  that  it  hits  at  least 
the  charm  oi  novelty-'' 

<<  The  difficulty  i$  to  make  th^m  do 
it/'  said  CeciU  yet  agteeoig  to  the  just- 
lueas  of  the  statement ;  ^'  for  theie  ate 
some  such  rebels  at  any  eontrol^  that 
it  is  vaiii  to  endaavQuir  to  attempt  it ; 
these  make  me  so  aii^rj^  I  hate  even  to 
ask  them  again,  and  a  poor  lamb  who  is 
ready  to  suffer,  makes  my  heart  adie  in 
inflicting  the  saerifiee.  These  ace  some 
of  the  draivbaoks  in  the  delights  ef  a 
party  at  hmne ;  for  my  part,  I  like  to 
go  abroad  for  pkasure." 

'^  As  to  iFtmbcu^i^  said  Mary,  repeat* 
ing  her  words,  ^you  may  find  them 
everywhere,'  if  you  choose  to  lool^  after 
them ;  but  having  it  so  much  in  one's 
power  to  do  aa  one  likes  at  home^  I  tUnk 
they  are  as  thinly  scattered  thare  a&  any* 
wherei.  It  is  a  great  thii^  being  able  to 
look  in  the  glass  till  th^past  mopienfe 

and 
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and  ta  begin  the  evening  without  the 
fever  of  supposing  that  the  wind  has 
distorted  your  hnir  to  the  shape  of  ,a 
fury's.  I  pity  the  poor  giris  to-night,  fpr 
this  rain  will  be  sadly  agaimt  them;  I 
know  what  it  is  to  have  one's  h^d  ham- 
mered with  an  unsibr^a^  flattening  it 
down  in  some  parts,  ami  the  point& 
dn^ng  it  out  m  others." 

Cedl  httghed  at  her  wlumsi^al  de- 
scription—" That  is  had  wough,  in 
truth,"  she  repUed,  "  and  is  ahnost  an 
equivalent  to  the  troubles  one  finds  at 
home,  having  to  sit  for  an  hour  enter- 
tuning  the  first  people  who  ijome,  look- 
ing so  wild  and  S(»red  at  finding  them- 
selves so  premature,  yet  too  covetous  to 
have  enough  of  it  to  stay  away  till  a  de- 
cept  hour.  Oh,  the  horror  of  the  first 
knock,  which,  at  a  finr  redconing,  break? 
in  upon  me  at  leiat  m  hour  before  it 
is  expected!  then  th6  rush  that  tak^ 
pkce  to  light  a  oreditaWe  number  of 
iCandles,  to  ayoidthe  cawi-tables,  and  to 

clamber- 
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damber  up  to  the  chandeliers,  running 
against  each  other,  and  sure  to  attempt 
to  light  the  wrcMEig;  fi>r  it  is  but  an  at- 
tempt at  best,^  for  though  you  cover 
them  with  the  blaze,  the  wicks  choose 
to  remain  unignitible.  The  result  is^ 
you  bum  your  fingers  instead  of  the 
candle,  throw  down  the  consunnng  paper 
in  a  fit  of  despair,  and  tremble  as  thou^ 
■^ou  bad  beafi  committing  murder,  when 
called  upon  to  receive  your  fiiends. 
Then^  to  see  them  stare  and  glour 
abou^  counting  the  card-tables,  the  num- 
ber of  candles  which  the  servant  is  taldng 
in  hand— how  many  new  packs  of  cards, 
and  how  many  old  ones — ^peering  all  over 
one^is  dress,  as  though  they  meant  to  get 
every  article  by  beart-**talking  all  sorts 
of  tittle-tattle^  because  they  think  they 
are  obliged  to  talk,  and  drinking  so  much 
coffee,  that  you  fear  there  will  be  none 
left  for  any  body  else." 

**  Oh,   what  a  true  picture!"   said 
Mary^  laughing  at  the  caricature  her 

sister 
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sister  had  drawQ.  *^  He  best  can  paint 
them  who  has  felt  them  most.'  I  think, 
Cecil/'  she  continued,  **  we  must  pub- 
lish a  new  set  of  the  Miseries  of  Human 
Life,  and  have  this  to  begin  with." 

"  It  would  take  a  long  summer's  day,*' 
rejoined  Cecil,  *'  to  get  to  the  end  of 
them,  for  old  Testy  Was  placidity's  self 
compared  to  you,  and  Sensitive's  nervei^ 
dough,  compared  to  mine." 

**  I  think  things  affect  us  more  than 
they  used,"  said  Mary,  her  thoughts  at 
the  same  time  trying  hack  to  past  days ; 
"  either  the  times  or  ourselves  are  chany 
ged ;  for  what  we  once  considered  tri- 
fles, now  take  the  colour  of  vexations  of 
the  greatest  magnitude  " 

^  It  is  the  aggce^te  of  trifles  that 
constitute  our  trouble^"  said  Cecil,  talk- 
ing more  rationally  than  she  was  aware 
of,  ^'  and  I  cannot  set  down  those  things 
as  trijles,  that  so  sensibly,  so  tenderly^ 
affect  us.  What  can  be  a  greater  nui- 
sance than  when  you  are  singing  a  well- 
known  air  that  you  have  selected  for  the 

display 
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display  of  your  grades,  for  a  girl  to  oome 
up  to  you  who  knows  somethiBg  of  the 
tune,  and  who  good^temperedly  begms 
to  go  through  it  with  you,  not  under- 
standing a  w<»d  about  a  second,  but  fid- 
lowing  in  the  same  notes  dose  npoa  you, 
till  she  finds  herself  quite  au  fak  at  it, 
and  then  begms  just  to  gallop  on  a  note 
fHT  two  bef<xe  you,  the  mamma  all  the 
while  looking  her  applause,  and  smiling^ 
ly  pointing  out  the  good  notion  the  dear 
child  has  qfmusic^ 

^  You  will  never  forget  that,*  said 
Mary,  intarupting  her,  ^  and  I  do  not 
think  you  have  spoken  a  civil  word  ta 
Mrs.  Day  since,'* 

"  Why,  was  it  not  enough  to  provoke 
a  saint?  I  never  waa  so  mad  in  my 
life,  and  I  have  made  a  memoiandum 
never  to  dng  agun  till  I  have  first  asceiw 
tained  there  are  no  children  in  the  room 
— .^o  provoking  r* 

''  Oh !  doleful^-^oteail  indeed  r  re- 
turned  Mary,  ^^  and  nothing  can  explain 
how  I  pitied  you«     I  knew  how  it 

would 
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^  Se  befixre  you  began»  flnd  I  did 

^^  ig  I  could  that  miff&t  warn 

ti      1^  'd  Cecil,  who  seenaedki- 

'  '^  .^  the  recollectkm  of  another 

'  then  what  could  be  more  en- 

^ag  than  the  b£EbAx  that  happened  the 
other  night  ?** 

'^  I  am  tired  of  talking  of  the  P—^," 
nid  Mary,  interrupting  her. 

Cecil  amiled — **  I  do  not  mean  that/' 
she  said^ ''  of  miaeries  the  ne  pim  nUrm; 
when  we  attack  that,  it  must  have  a 
day  to  itsel£  I  am  recounting  what 
ace  termed  the  mfior  miseries ;  and  if 
these  are  the  minor,  Hearcxi  defend  me 
from  the  migor!" 

*?  Major  Stcinbach?"  aaked  Mary. 

^'  Non^nse!"  replied  Cecil,  hastily 
returmng  toher  old  subject.  ^  What»  I 
say,  could  be  more  yexing  tiian  the  af- 
&ir  the  other  ni^t  at  Mrs.  Farkland's? 
After  having  iiidefatigaUly  attended  all 
hst  stupid  ^fftiesi  mc^ly  pkkcd  tmt.in 

our 
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bur  besti  from  the  fellacious  idea  tbef 
might  be  gay»  and  never  finding  them 
any  thing  worth  the  wear  and  tear^ 
think  that  we  should  at  last  resolve  to 
go  in  the  shabby  things  we  did,  disco- 
vering, too  late  to  remedy  the  evil,  that 
the  party  was  composed  of  our  health 
best  darlings  T 

^*  And  all  our  Mrs.  Grundies  there  T 
interrupted  Mary;  *'  I  never  was  so 
teOTtified  in  my  life !  I  had  on  second- 
rate  gloves — second-rate  flowers,  ugly 
tumUed  things— and  a  brute  of  a  frock, 
fit  for  nothing  dse  but  the  rag-bag.^ 

^*  Fancy  me  then,"  said  Cecil,  smiKiq; 
in  spite  of  her  troubles-^*'  fancy  me,  and 
my  odious-painted  trimming,  so  vulgar! 
so  the  appearance  o£  trying  to  look 
smart  !--^those  glaring  red  rosed — ^nothing 
men  hate  so  mudi ;  and  then  my  satin 
shoes,  dirty  as  the  ground,  crossed  all 
over  with  scarlet  ribbon-*-every  one  see- 
ing,  all  the  time,  the  intention  was  to 
make  them  look  dean,  and  quizzing  me^ 

no 


40£N£S  AY  BEWfiTOK.  48 

no  dotibt,  for  the  failure  of  my  expecta*- 
tion.  I  never  was  so  glad  as  when  the 
evening  was  over,  to  -escape  irom  such 
a  world  of  tribulation  T' 

^  A  world  so  full  of  miseries,"  added 
Mary^  ^*  that  one  meets  with  them  at 
every  turn !  I  am  sune  erne  could  run  up 
a  liook  of  them  in  a  minute.  More  of 
the  miseries.  Talking  of8hae9^  as  Ca* 
leb  Quotem  says^  after  having  squeezed 
your  feet  into  a  pretty  little  pair  of  satin 
slippers,  and  are  as  proud  as  possible 
of  their  appearance,  find  that  on  per* 
forming  the  first  quadrille,  the  poor  pent^ 
up  prisoners  have  liberated,  themselves 
from  their  torture  by  bursting  out  at  the 
sides — ^no  others  to  replace  them  with,  but 
those  the  proper  size  for  your  feet,  which 
clearly  explain  to  your  mortifieation  the 
cause  of  the  mishap  with  the  others." 

"  There  is  no  end  to  them !"  said  Ce- 
dl,  sickening  with  their  very  recollection. 
**  Such  a  book  as  that  would  be  a  diary 
of  one's  days«-^would  be  too  true  a  tale 

to 
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to  be  pemsed  with  tsatisftctiinu  fiuesodV' 
€d  oat  of  the  tortures  of  cross  events^ 
and  established  on  the  untoward  vaga« 
ries  of  Fate— -vagaries  that  in  time  wiH 
make  one's  temp^  as  crooked  as  them- 
selves. I  wiU  begin  with  Monday  .*-«Mi> 
aerj  the  first  In  a  party,  of  pleasure^  de* 
daring  that  tiding  in  any  of  the  dose  car* 
riageSy  had  in  req^jisition  for  the  occasion, 
wiU  bring  on  a  headache,  for  which  you 
feel  yourself  very  conveniently  predte^ 
posed,  hoping  by  this  mancBiivre  to  get 
placed  in  a  cunide  or  cabriolet;  then  find 
yourself,  by  liie. officious  care  of  some  of 
the  sly  old  chapemns^  mounted,  in  spite 
of  yoursdf,  oh  the  coachbox,  by  the  ode 
of  itn  old  fat  coadimon,  who  has  Uved 
in  the  jSuniLy  a  hundbred  years,  and  who 
thinks.he  mHy  presume  upon  it  to  talk 
to  you,  and  do  all  in  his  power  to  make 
the  ride  ^^greeahle  2^'~4;he  cattle  and 
the  coadi  as  fubsy  as  hinisdf;  and  while 
you  see  all  the  rest  of  the  part^r  flying 
past  you  on  the  wings  of  speed,  you  and 

your 


mr  b^pef«ljB«t  enml  dang  tiie  road  at 
isuve^  st^I^ii^g  eireiy  momeht  ta  dog' 
e  wj^fld.  io  g<wg  ^wn  hiQ,  nd  to 
st  tlw  bones  after  ooioing  up,  whife 
>\x  we  pmyii^  all  the  time,  wftbouib 
ly  prospect  of  l&e  aort,  that  the  one^ 
3ubl  take  fire^  or  the  othera  voii  awiVf 
ith  yoy,  as  the  only  Mely  melons  to 
i  you  of  the  misery.'* 
**  You  managed  that  very  badly/*  in- 
rrupted  Mary,  ^  very  badly  indeed, 
4  I  pfopheded  you  would.  Why 
^uld  ypu  nod  have  gone  onhoiseback  i"^ 
*^  What,  to  bawe  been  paired  off  with 
lajor  Steinbach  ?  No^  no ;  I  had  set  my 
aart  on  the  oahriolet,  and  bat  for  that  old 
tarplof^  Mrs.  Mason,  ^ould,  without  a 
^ubt,  have.  aeeompUshed  my  purpose, 
hate  parties  of  pleasure,"  idieeontimi« 
1;  *'  they  never  go  off  well;,  every  one 
rows  discontented  with  the  failun  of 
3me  s(^eme»  and  then  they  indmmiify 
^emselves  by  plaguing  their  compa- 
(ions.    Oil!  there  is^  nothing  so  hope* 

less 
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less  as  an  anrangement  of  tlie  sort  The 
call  there  is  on  yoa  to  be  talkative  and 
gay*  soon  scares  away  all  the  faculties  to 
effect  it-**not  wishing  to  be  rilent,  yet 
tliinkiiig  in  vain  of  something  apt  to 
say-^eeUng  angry  with  those  who  in 
some  way  have  annoyed  you,  and  vexed 
with  yourself  in  being  so  readily  annoy- 
ed.'^ 

^  The  way  to  meet  with  Measure,**  d1>- 
aerved  Mary » ^  is»  I  believe^  never  to  expect 
it.  Our  brightest  lays  of  joy  a^  always 
kindled  by  an  unexpected  spark ;  ther&* 
fore  nothing  can  be  more  hopeless  than 
a  premeditated  scheme  of  merriment 
People  are  brought  together  whose  feel* 
ings  towards  each  other  are  those  of  cat 
and  dog^  all  jostling  one  i^inst  the 
other,  and  all  failing,  individually  and 
ooUectively,in  obtaining  the  end  of  their 
desires* 

**  I  should  say  that  y&u  had  no  room 
for  uttering  complainings  of  the  sort,* 
said  Cecil,  with  a  look  of  inquiry,  which 

at 
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at  the  same  time  put  the  question-«-'^7<w 
had  no  fat  coachman  puffing  at  your 
8ide,but  the  gracefbl  lord  Mountvillais?'' 

Mary  sighed^  and  then  replied— 
'^  More  graceful^  I  grant  you^  than  your 
portly  charioteer,  but  not  one-half  fio 
pleasant  Leslie,  I  think,  makes  every 
body  silent ;  for  we  rode,  I  assure  you, 
the  whole  ten  miles  without  scarcely 
uttering  a  word." 

•^  Well,  but  you  could  talk ?' 

/'And  so  I  did,  to  the  hedge^rows 
and  trees,  as  we  passed  them ;  no  one 
else  attended ;  and  though  *  stones  may 
have  ears,  and  trees  may  not  be  dumb,* 
it  was  but  dull  work,  and  I  socm  gr€fw 
tired  of  the  colloquy.'* 

'^  Was  the  man  asleep,  or  composing 
an  offer  of  marriage  ?" 

^*  Asleep,  I  should  have  thought,"  re- 
turned Mary,  ^  but  for  a  circumstance 
that  contradicted  it.  liCslie's  horse,  by 
some  dianee,  stiEuied,  so  unexpectedly, 
that  she  had  nearly  lost  her  seat    In  an 

instant 


ipatant  he  was  off  his  hotae  fay^  to 
ade,  looking  sa  anxious  and  do  pak.  I 
ntfvwaafvr  a  man  sa  fngpbtened  in  my 
life;  his  nerves  must  be  very  weak,  for 
I  eanaot  say  I  saw  much  room  for  cbn- 
ger.** 

*'  And  afiser  diifi  I  suppose  you^got  on 
Ijetter?" 

*'  Nc^  not  a  bit  He  was  excited  bat 
for  a  moment,  then  sunk  again  to  hk 
former  tadturoity.  I  assure  you  I  k>ng- 
ed  more  than  once  to.  be  in  the  tilbuiy 
by  the  side  of  Stanley." 

Cecil  laughed  archly  at  her  sistei; 
aQid  then  again  commeiced  the  miseries. 
-¥-*^  Tuesday-^et  me  see.  Oh!  it's 
measure  full  of  woes!"  Again  there 
was  a.mtsdueirous  smile  playing  an  b» 
cheek—''  Fastening  the  ringlets,  which 
lend  t\mt  aid.  towaids  decorating  yonr 
hMd*~iiiatemng  them  in,  I  s^,  so  li^t- 
ly,  tbat.tiliey  may  have  the  appearance  of 
ni^ture;  thesi.finding  that  in  performing 

have 
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ba¥e  l^ft afew of  iimiakl^mim*^  ^ 
Ibnttom  pf  jour  pa^rteeif^  sjew^  whahM 
not  bdd  b]«  wqn  «|i  )^K  ciioMgK  to  a}« 
low  you  to  perform  witb  iinjjunitjr  the 
evcJutions  so  hostile  to  art* 

The  twasi^t^nJ^v  atnomieiit  pniiei 
wti^out  ^pe^iBg,  which  ^tlengthMwry 
int«rrapted»  99^  blushing  a  4^p  red 
ysAth  the  recaUectiQii)  she  said-^"*  Oh» 
Cecil !  I  bate  to  hear  itt  verf  mcntioiu 
My  only  ooHifi>rt  is,  th^t  I  tbiiik^noi  qm 
peroeiv^  theop  but  your^^Ul  j^y  flow- 
ers aU  Qaxw  out  with  them;  ther^ore 
they  wei^  pot  so  obvioust  and  if  they 
liad  been  seen,  I  cannot  but  fancy  that 
ere  this  some  kind  cansider^ite  fiiend 
would  havemade  me  understand  it:  folks 
are  not  too  good-tempered  on  tb^  ocr 
casions." 

"  .t«d^  they  are  not/^  said  Ceqil,  in' 
a  tqofe  that,  would  xxo%  h^yj^  ^geic&i  a 
*1#y  %  "  *^^^.  world  is  too  varght^  ,with 
wit^  9^  wlckedi^ei^  to.  let  wchi  an  ad* 
ym\9^  escape  tbei)ci«*^f  too  ingeiii- 
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ou$,  top  mdustrioiis  a  turn  not  to  acccnn* 
modate  such  a  perisonal  embarrassment 
as  tbat  to  Uie  rididule  of  mirth  and  of 
malice.  A  thing' of  the  kind  once  hap^ 
pened  here." 

'^  Not  exactly/*  interrupted  Maiy; 
'*  the  lady  you  allude  to  lost  her  wig, 
which  is  too  hsffsh  a  cfognomen  for  mine.** 
•  Cecil  smiled  at  the  distinction,  and 
continued—**  Your  misfortune  is  cer- 
taihfy  nothing  in  the  scale  with  hers; 
slie,  poor  woman!  Icept  her  house  for  a 
month,  and  when  she  came  out,  the 
subject  was  fresh  as  ever,  and  the  poor 
Ahidiom  was  quizzed  from  all  quarters 
—quizzed  for  a  whdie  season,  and  then, 
when  the  next  came  round,  some  idle 
w&sp  put  it  in  verse,  and  it  appeared  in 
the  county  paper.** 

'  *<  Such  things  ivould  almost  make  one 
forswear  the  -world,'*  said  Mary,  sighing ; 
**^a  world  that  preys  like  a  pike  on  the 
fish  that  swim  around  it  In  nothing 
are  you  safe  from  its  animMversicsu^ , 

patticularly 
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particularly  when  you  provoke  it ;  Jlhis 
are  a  rare  morsel  T 

She  looked  towards  her  sister,  who 
replied — "The  mercenary  equally  pa- 
latable," 

There  was  a  pause  for  a  moment, 
which  Mary  playfully  interrupted  by 
saying—"  A  perfect  prototype  of  Mrs. 
Foresight  and  Mrs.  Frail.'* 

Cecil  saw  the  resemblance,  laughed, 
and  Mary  continued — 'Throwing stones, 
with  houses  made  of  glass^ — oh,  Cecil, 
€^3 !  in  these  words,  since  we  are  both 
mmnded,  let  us  do  what  is  often  done 
in  duels— take  care  of  one  uiothe^,  and 
grow  better  fiiends  than  ever.** 


This  little  kisuirection  put  an  end  to 
the  mimiesi  and  they  left  their  apart- 
mekit  together.  ' 


■    >L. 
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There  is  «  a^eeios  of  fniiior  wit  vi  faith  it  mach  osed,aiid 
nvch  more  i«faiq>ec) ;  I  mean  nuUery.  It  is  laqsb.  mfer 
to  let  it  quite  aione  tli^n  to  ^ay  witi^  it ;  ^^d^  yet 
almost  er^ry  Ixxiy  do  pbiy  with  it^  though   thej  see 

•  dally  the  quarrels  and  heartharnings  that  ii  occasions. 


Every  T9KNobeg9D  ta^v«  si^  iof  the 
bhw^on^t  t0  ,tBk^  plaoe  an  tte  evening, 
|br  everf  0B^  wi^;  l^Pvling  their  aid  ten 
wards  pron^cHi|ig  thegeoersi  «uae  of 
what  is  emphatically  called  turning  the 
^^f  (W^  ^  inmk^,  7he  di0tff»  tad 
t^)l^  WfC^  9ln|^  ^i^Mlg^i  ftem  tite 
drawing-rooms,  to  mak^  \i!ay  for  the 
live  lumber  that  were  soon  to  occupy 
their  station ;  the  carpet  was  up,  and 
the  housemaid,  on  all  fours,  in  one  part^, 
scrubbing  away  with  all  her  fury. 
» • .'  :  4 ' ;  .  '  •  Mrs. 
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Mlr&  Tem]deixiore  ami  Jjeslib  were 
anran^ng  soifie  greenfaous*  phnts  in 
large  ottiametital  badoets,  wben  the  two 
young  ladies  enticed.  These  were  an 
agreeable  surprise  to  them,  and  they 
yferi  somfe  time  before  they  could  ex- 
^sa  the  delist  it  ^tve  them* 

"  We  only  want  the  floor  chalked,^ 
^eotitifiued  Cedl»  **  to  make  it  a  perfect 
paradise.  I  wirii  we  could  haye  it  done."* 

**  While  you  are  about  it,"  said  Mrs. 
Templemore^  dryly,  **  why  not  increase 
the  yflsk  to  cDloiired  lamps,  transparen- 
clest  a(kid  wreaths  of  fancy  flowers  ?  just 
as  likely  to  com^  to  pass,  and  equally 
easy  Ui  pay  for  tliem.'' 

Cecal  looked  rather  angry,  for  she 
could  beair  ridicule  from  every  body  bet^' 
ter  than  wbeh  it  was  coupled  with  the 
sm^eaAle  manner  .of  her  mother.  She 
was  silent,  and.was  walkii^  away  to  hide 
the  feeling  when  Leslie  afiectionately 
prtvientfed  her,  i^ingM.<'  Let  me  be  the 

D  S  sprite 
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sprite  to  realise  your  wishes.    No  doubt 
lamps  are  to  be  procured ;  and  if  they 
are,  dear  Cedl,  you  shall  have  them." 
**  May  I,  mamma  ?^ 

Mrs.  Templemore  kissed  her  cheek, 
for  there  was  a  wimiing  sweetness  in  her 
tone  never  to  be  resisted. 

*  9 

*"  But  the  dialked  floor?''  said  Mafy; 
''  no  one  here,  I  think,  professes  the  sort 
of  thing,  and  without  that,  to  my  idea, 
other  mnaments  are  superfluous  " 

**  Why  cannot  we  do  it  ourselves  ?" 
asked  Cedl,  eyeing  the  dimenmns  of 
the  room  as  she  spoke.  *'  A  border 
round  the  space  set  apart  for  the  qua- 
drilles is  quite  suiBdent,  and  we  could 
accomplish  it  in  no  time.  A  side  and 
an  end  for  you,  Mary,  and  the  same  fer 
me — a  trifle,  that  wo|ild  be  finished  in 
the  space  of  an  hour !" 

''Fray  tell  the  servant  to  be  ready 
with  her  pail  to  wipe  off  your  folly  when 

you 
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you  are  .tired  of  it,**  said  Mrs.  Temple 
XDore,  *•  for  I  reckon  you  will  only  de* 
stroy  the  order  of  the  room  before  you 
readily  dispense  with  the  labour." 

**  There  is  no  labour,  mam  ma,  in 
scrawling  a  border .  of- — -"  Again  her 
eye  measured  the  room— 'V  of  about 
fifty  yards  at  farthest" 

Leslie  interrupted  her—-**  Not  fifty 
yards,  Cedl,  for  I  shall  be  delighted  to 
lessen  the  number." 

^  How  ?    You  cannot  draw." 

*^  Try  me^"  she  said,  ''and you  shall 
see  I  will  perform  my  task  with  the 
hands  of  a  cunning  workman." 

The  room  was  soon  measured  cmt,  and 
with  great  dexterity  they  be^an  their 
occupation.  Leslie's  portfolio  furnished 
them  withArabesque  patterns,  and  every 
thing  promised  to  imswer  their  expecta- 
tions. 

n  4  «  With 
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wbat  vimoos  Ibelings  tbe  I%ht 
fitnta^tie  toe  wiH  €4Rce  our  moraii}^^ 
labour  r  said  M^,  monllting  fbr  a 
moment  m  she  slackened  in  h^  task. 

"  The  toe/"  sal*  Ce^,  *•  seetns  to  mc 
to  have  but  one  feefihg;*  yon  have  uS^ 
vanced  your  statement  wrongly  .*• 

Mary  smiled  and  eontinned^'I  mean, 
how  dififerent  ifce  hopes  and  feairs  that 
inhabit  TtmotH  bosoms  f  some  bound* 
ing  along,  light  as  the  joyous  viftienft  thtt 
entrance  them^  others  assuming  the  sein- 
bknce  of  joy,  t&  efeeat  them  of  their 
trouhies*'* 

"  I  never  found  dbneing  do  them  any 
good,"  said  Cecil,  working  away  with 
all  her  power,  **  fer  however  swift  you 
may  skip  along^  tJiey  are  sure  to  over- 
take you ;  yet  I  believe  there  are  mmiy 
who  hide,  under  riiadows  of  joy,  the  sub- 
stance they  have  in  theif  sorrows  * 

Leslie  looked  towards  her  sisters ;  but 

perceiving 


peioeiving  they  had  forgotten  any  one 
was  psedetit  but  themselvei^  die  again 
bdsitfd  herself  in  her  labour. 

**  I  Wi^nder  if  we  shall  ha;ve  all  our 
friei^s  to-night  ?''  asked  Cecily  after  a 
silence  ef  some  moments^ 

**  AJiif  no  don W  returned  .  Mary.; 
^  oar  fidehds  eontenient,  friends,  ftgre&f 
able,  and  friends  elegant ; .  the  ^li^o^  Ipt 
oftbena^  take  my  word  for  it'V 

*^  How  do  you  so  define  them?''  asked 
CeciL  ^  I  know  none  that  in  any  way 
act  up  tCf  your  distinction." 

The  first  class/'  continued  Mary^ 
are  those  who  administer  to  oiir  neces- 
sities— so  disagreeable  in  every  other 
lights  that  we  should  eertaii^y  ^card 
them  if  we  knew  how  to  get  on  without 
them.  In  the  corps  dramqtique  they 
would  be  called  ekorus-singers — in  the 
corps  de  HUet,  figurantes,  and  with  us 
watei^ng«place  people  they  are  .tlie  baU 
/ott^iat  ktep  opr  pleasure-boats  froin 

D  5  upsettibg. 


4t 


58  8CEKE8  AT  VRIOHTOK. 

upsetting.  The  object  to  be  desued  in 
a  party  is  a  crowd :  Chesterfield  terms  it 
a  "ttwh ;  this  mob  must  be  procured,  fa 
the  not  ^  having  room  to  sit,  stand,  or 
breathe,  gives  a  gala  prodigious  distinc- 
tlon.  Providing  picked  men  foe  these 
occasions  ia  impracticable,  and  thus,  as 
every  dog  is  sure  to  have  his  day,  the 
halt,  the  kme,  and  the  blind,  are  had 
in  to  filH  up  the  crevices — are  brou^t 
forward  aa  foils  for  the  metcOTS  of  society, 
a  deeply-shaded  mass,  to  contrast  their 
Jw^eground  fasctnation." 

"^  You  talk  Kke  a  taUorr  said  CedK 
^thatis^  mudi  more  than  you  work;  but 
pray  ootititnue,  for  I  am  »»xiotts  to  come 
to  the  Jriends  agr^ableJ^ 

**  Were  I  to  humour  you,  Cecil,  I 
should  name  the  Iktk  ensign ;  but,  in 
my  conscience,  I  eanuot  admit  him ;  he  is 
a  puppy- — a  decided  dandy,  which,  of  ali 
the  disgusting  animals,  that  infest  society, 
is  certainly  the  most  contemptible— ex« 
batuting  aU  his  talents  in.  tbe  eut  and 

the 
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the  set.of  hk  ooftt^  and  cxcbangtng  re- 
spect and  oonsidention  for  the  gewgaws 
of  notoriety.'* 

•*  I  presome^r  said  Cecily  ^.yoa  are 
dealing  the  course  for  Stanley;  but 
there  are  too  many  blots  in  his  escut- 
cheon for  him  to.  be  received  wmine 
contradiceMte.  You  have  provoked  me 
to  take  up  arms,  and  now  hear  me  ery 
down  your  magpie." 

Mary  seemed  much  more .  diverted 
than  annoyed,  and  Cecil  continued — 
f  A  creature  made  up  of  mischievous 
prattle^^pratUe,  which,  in  whatever  light 
we  view  it,  vanity  appears  the  predomi- 
nant figure  cm  the  canvas^  while  in  the 
background  are  seen  sneering  satire, 
growling  censure,  restless  petulanoe,grin- 
ning  ridicule,  and  frowning  contempt." 

Mary  laughed  outright,  and  Cedl, 
more  petulant  than  ever,  continue^rr*^ 
**  He  is  a  man  who  fondly  conceives 
he  possesses  such  fascinating  powers  of 
conversation^that  everyone  must  Usten  to 

B  6  hian 


Un  wifh  xaptiire^aii  tinnks  be  » 
ed  for  tiie  spedd  poipose  of  CBterla^ 
>vhich  he  effects  by  retaUic^  aaeeAotefr 
tirenfy  titnes  repeateJ^  and  by  cutthig 
fiMJusb  puns  Aat  wooH  dbgnee  a  vOii^ 
jester.  Tben  fa»  has  a  tifek  of  iBdn^pmg* 
in  what  be  vooU  tain  pleasantry,  timfe 
is^  to  Ikelcfa  with  the  pencil  of  saxctaa 
tiie  ftatttrea  of  eadi  of  bis  firien^  ia 
which  every  foible  is  imfaeidtatiDgly 
dragged  to  view^  to  raise  a  monamitary 
farngby  and  to  gratify  his  own  ambition; 
be  is  fonder  of  dispfa^iitg  the  frailtier 
tb^n  tibe  virtues  of  bis  fi^bw«creatiit«^ 
and  tbeif  viceir  are  exposed  to  view  to 
fiimish  ibod  for  Ins  wbiinsicality.  He 
is  a  man  whom  nekber  reproof  mnr 
praiset,  admonition  nor  pennasson^  defeat 
nor  victory,  can  induce  to  bc^d  bis 
tongiie~dn  indalgence  that  makes  him 
more  ridiculous  tban  eith^  yon  or  bim- 
self  seem  aware  of*  Destitute  of  jtio^- 
raeiM,  yet  loquacious  on  every  snl^ee^ 
wi^  whether  omvpetent  or  not^  the  world 

would 
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would  end  if  he  aid  liotiflpetfi,  ith^it, 
not  cowttnt  with*  giving  m  ropkiiim^  he 
penxiitt^  the*  most  krelorant  idetolhtC 
^e  jiiiMbIdd  togetlsr  fredr^  im  obtrieSfer 
theaa^elveSyWydifiMT^  faiid  urfac^qaiifiU 
ed  with  systems  while  lannMiiiig  ;itlto 
science,  and  that  he  is  tru8ti]^g;:tci'aja( 
active  genius^  to  nmke  up  fiv  wast  of  in- 
formaticm^    Thus  ddfitictity  be  $^aUs  ob 
every  topic  advanesdi^  hat,  Uiiie  th^  mttw 
cenaiy  troops  of  an  ^enMsy^  idst  shalloitr 
endowments  seldom  cooperate  with  ead| 
other*    They  do  not  support  with  ener- 
gy the  common  cause,  and  every  peBif 
accession  of  ideas,  fc»f  want  of  staftiins^ 
are  like  nndisiciptintd  reerufts,  who  ex«^ 
hibit  an  appearance  of  power  WkhouC 
being  in  any  ways  formidable.    Ambi^: 
tion  is  his  besetting  siD<~a  morbid  am* 
bition,that  not  only  teaches  hidiito  rrvak 
his  competitors  in  grinnmg^  Hke.  a  elowii 
through  a  oollar,  but  tempts  bnn  to  the 
risk  of  attaching  a  heart  that  is.  morer 
fitly  sued.by  hk  betters^" 

"Aft 
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,  ^  As  fiur  «fr  rttri^  and  ridhies  gOy'' inter* 
nipted  Mary;  ''  fer  if  yon  mem  lard 
Mountvillais,  in  nothing  else  do  I  see 
the  supmority;  and  to  teU  you  the 
truths  I  like  Stanley  over  and  over  agsun 
a  thousand  times  in  preference  to  his 
lordship.'' 

Leslie  started  from  her  knees;  the 
chalk  fdl  fiom  her  hands,  and  daspuig 
them  together,  in  a  piercing  tone  of  joy 
she  exdaimed-*-**'  Heaven  be  praised! 
powers  of  msexcy,  I  am  thankful  T 

*^  Thankfol  for  what?"  asked  her  sis- 
terSy  suddenly  moving  round  to  observe 
her«  ^  You  look  quite  animated,  Leslie  I 
What  on  earth  has  possessed  yob  ?** 

She  had  again  placed  herself  in  her 
fiirmer  posture,  and  in  a  hesitating  tone 
she  said,  as  she  again  resumed  her  em- 
ployment— *^  I  am  thankjul,  because  I 
have  just  turned  the  corner." 

She  said  this  with  many  intermissions 
of  speech,  but  which  again  grew  animat* 
ed  as  she  proceeded—''  I  am  thankful^* 

she 
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she  added,  her  eyes  glistening  m  she 
spoke— -^  I  am  thankful  that  one  care^ 
one  anxiety,  is  put  an  end  to.** 

There  was  more  meant  than  met  th6 
ear,  but  her  sisters  took  it  in  its  literal 
sense,  and  congratulating  her  on  the 
superior  progress  she  had  made  to  tfaem« 
selves,  they  again  left  her  to  prosecute 
her  labours  undisturbed 

^'  As  we  do  not  seem  to  agree,**  eon* 
tinued  Mary,  ^*  in  our  ideas  of  the 
agreeable^  shall  I  turn  to  the  descrip- 
tion of  our  ym«d#  e&gWTrf  ?*' 

Cecil  gave  an  ungracious  assent,  and 
Mary  again  for  a  moment  was  silent. 
At  length  she  said,  returning  onpe  moie 
to  the  old  bone  of  contention — **  It 
seems  to  me,  Cecil,  that  you  have  abus* 
ed  Stanley  for  the  very  talent  you  excel 
in  yours^,  for  I  must  say  I  never  heard 
him  cut  up  any  one  so  dexteroudy  as 
he  has  now  been  dissected  at  your  hands ; 

yet 
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y^  mr^y  to  muke  your  fliends  Ifiiigh 

i0  at  very  iilndc&dt  etppl^^^meiitpr  an) 

though,  like  epicttres^  Bofhing  wfllge 

down  now  but  highly-seasoned  dishes,  is 

the  poor  oQok  theiefore  to  he  Ucaned 

beoause.  he  nsakeu  them  to  thdr  £m(sy  ? 

Rmlleiy  and  scandal  are  now  the  oom* 

poB^tsi  essential  fowards  profiootiiig  po» 

lite  ccNQTematioil ;   they  are  the  very 

fashion  of  the  iay ;  therefore  let  tiies^ 

be  reprobated,  who,  by  giving  it  such 

oount^nance,  conla'ibute  ttf  the  sn»res 

they  fidl  into  tbeiintelyes.    It  is  they 

must  answer  for  the  sin  who  mstke  it — 

not  he  who  Ibr  the  iaslnon  takes  it ;  beg* 

ging  jButler's  pairdon  ibr  the  parody*** 

.   *^  Your  position  is  satis&btory  to  a 

mperficial  ^nee/'  said  Cecal,  ^^  and  it 

is  arguments  such  as  tfaes6  th&t  tend  to 

enodlurage  the  ettl-^tbat  strengthen  the 

penrersiniis  of  vivadty,  and  help  to  in>* 

trease  the  dbrruptneas  of  the  human 

heart    Witfa,^  such  a  Fsaepyatipn^  tht 

toli0u^  jrims  riot,  readon  is  hoodwinked 

;    ^  by 


[>y  the  flashes*  of  esprit^  andi  Kk^  thq 
Mor  toadi  faaraued  and  nf oqndcd  tgr  A^ 
ianow»  tfaeiDdiyidual  suffers  for  t)iefk>liq 
>f  hia  firiends*  Unit  the  jbaTMCs  fiivm^ 
ire  broken  :dow{i»  and  w^  Uu^  not  t<3! 
^e  ainu^by  ik^6xii/^Ad oiv( n^i^ 
MHin^  f«rg«tful  that  w^ik  va^JaughM 
the  mutilated  character  of  an^tbtrr  t|ift 
freedom  :  should  make  one  ti^in^f  -for 
the  mfyty  of  otirs^We^*  I  do-not  lU^ 
scand^'' /COQtmiiief}  CmU,  ^^  and  I  jippti 

I  ner^r^Uifoi;  notwithstandin^Maryji 
you  softoa,:  H,  4vwa  t^-.mo<l9r»  good". 

WoodoMk^  Hmt  it  is  of  i^Hioh  skvs  ai^ 

the  <jiBe»  ta»vmiiy  to  allow  " .  .       >  r.; 

•*  Y^U'ffQ^V,"  inCemip^  Maiy»  "jn^^ 

a  Utt}e  (mt  <rf  hiitwo^i  ,ii?itb .  tl)^^  ^ 

plc^you?  i«|)fiU  iiot<be,4«iB!i9«{4:^ 
Bee  ^oia  tvm  .bf»»it;«f>ine.qf  %{» (i?jR« 
an4  WOiMi  opj*  yo«»r  «tt«6,iiii^,Fpod.f  ..t 

is 
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is  too  (3luli  a  scene  for  me.  If  I  tarn 
homity  it  will  be  tn  opposition  JBermk 
in  London.  It  is  no'  use  to  be  at  the 
trouble  i^maJdf^  ike  sage,  unless  yoa 
have  those  round  you  to  pkgue  with 
your  sarcasms.  Owls  may  tidk  to  kiikgs; 
but  I  feaf'  they  would  be  stupid  ksempa- 
nionsforme." 

^  In  truth*  said  Mary,  ^  I  beliere 
the  wwld  cbntrives  to  oome  up  to  your 
eriteri6ii  of  delight,  however  yoa  may 
measure  its  iniquity ;  and  wbeli  you 
consider  that  weare  placed h^re among 
So  many  godd' things,  4tf  Is  neither  to  be 
wondered  it  that  we  scramble  to  attain 
them-^that  we  are  f^iile  in  expe^ents 
to  secure  scantlets  of  happihete,  or  that 
we  are  di&xterous  in  artful  strivings  to  ap- 
propriatesubstiinfial  Uessings.  But  these 
stodies  are  'too  abstruse— these  dSaqoi- 
^dns  too  profound  f(»r  me,*  she  oontinu* 
lad,  jumping  up  ftom  her  recumbent  pos- 
ture^ and  twirling  a  few  pirouettes  in  the 
emtrk  ibf  their  emplbyment  ^  My  bade 

is 


iM  as  bMtttia xainbow^  and  it  will  cost 
me  nmrs  pun  to  xesume  the  8tra%bt 
line  ttuin  it  did  to  aocQmmodate  its  form 
to  ourlaboun.  I  wish  wie  had  oom* 
pleted  iV* 

f'  And  I  toiv  with  all  my  heart,'*  said 
€ecil»  resting  an  her  elbowe.  , 

^  It  will  be  lughly  amusing  to-night,'' 
continued  Mary,  f  to  aee  the  cuiious 
pas  and  faux  pas  that  will  tread  our 
magic  drde;  some  so  gravely  dodging 
it  in  and  out,  others  grinning  all  the 
time,  to  shew  tlie  little  pains  it  coat  them; 
then  to  see;  the  girls  manceuvring  tt> 
get  fresh  partners !  There  is  nothing  so 
fimusing.as  to  watdi  the  polioy  of  a  ball- 
xoonii  some  Ixeathlass  with  exer^JH, 
others  with  anxiety,  y^  all  frisking  about 
te  the  same  tune  that  is  expected  to 
lighten  thfi^  labours." 
-.  ^Bttt'wfaat  is  tol^ten  oiurs^  Mary^ 
if  you  continue  to  play  truant  P" 

^  Qme  mora  plrouettei  and  I  have 
4loiie«    Let  Hie  jurt\shew  you  how  cap*- 

tain 


taa  Avcklafad  danodsi4^  portek  ^pilchv 
tihk  UA  mi  tnatfaro,  fail  feet'  riwiyrmani' 
tskdnlf  tiie  anne  idstilnoe'iipatti  t^ 
lie  chAwfcfl  fais  iddgr  it 


1    ♦   t.u 


"  -» 


'  N6  one  conld  taiiBt '  laoqg^ii]^ .  1^  iier 
caricature^  «id  ^iardnir  or  tiro  .taKMr^ 
Itfiitfittans;^  sbe  agaifa  fandC  4(iwti  and 
nMtned  bdr  tBiptoyl  . 

**  I  bonder  if  dndnif  will  birer  g^  eat 
•ffattrioii?'' 

^  Tin  |)^le  tsKe  to  ttmeb  fUenrnt 
wtk  cultivating  theiit  headk  at  iiaiy  hdw 
do  thel^  Ae A,  ceitidniy  Ttmstn^* 

^'  I  Inoffe  it  neV<^r  "niriiV  again  xejeinBd 
JMaty/'^far  V  bdl^rbomiis'niyddl^gii*; 
lit  glvcf  oib  tflie  d^^itlwttjr.af  n^Titlg 
«K/^.44|laQ  witfioitt  enoitoacdiBig  lA  the 
least  on  the  scrupttloua«hti»iiidti  to  ^lo- 
priety  ftstidiou^  decorum  hweMiUish- 

. '  **  I  Iiave-haMi  'vlfQlwoaBi  Mined," 
i9id  Cecili  V  a  liwfeAMi^f  isKtMa  sort  tf 


rttfr 


*f  Whew,  a»  ^k  Afe  oufltom-  in  tfaoaei 

}f^mdaeA  \:Ms»  ftr»  tbra^  up  to  itee 
pEi^ek  Wiip  vibr.  )!^iK/intoBd  (kiiicingt 
with  to-night?^  .  •     (. 

"  'Yott  B»ig^t  M  «f  Q  aik  mi},?  said 
bo^  itbtit  a^.  tsi^\  Wi^  fitt  ^R 
vigffGfp^^.  I£b  «d^yan8{Kra  top  pbvir 

oi*  3,  I  am  sure,  not  to  keep  others  itfti 
so  it  is  but  fair  that  I  should  turn  them 
t&  ««be  advantage.'  3V>  judge  ifioilv  his 
MttcJns,  av^'litfie  willd»it;  tni'iay 
anlji;  wen^  is,  thatiie  if^Mnddgc^  8»  ft^ 
afrle  d»e»  withbot  givte^  toe  «ne  «eas6n 
to  beUeve  that  he  ever  iuteftda-lb'  gf> 
further;  but  a  ball-room  often  settles 
theie  things  <ia  iP:i]^nute-^^iig8'tliat. 

*,.  f  to 
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to  britig  abcmt  Leslie,  you  look  tired,^ 
continued  Mary,  anxiously  riegar&ig 
her  sister ;  *^  this  tiresome  freak  of  oUrs 
is  too  muo^  for  you;  One  moment  you 
look  al  white  as  the  ehalk  you  are  uang, 
and  the  hext<i— look  bow  red  *  she  has 
turned !"  addressing  Cecil. 

*•  What  are  we  to  do  ?*•  asked  Cecil,  in 
somethitig  like  a  Jiisa ;  '*  what  shall  we 
do  if  w<^  all  get  iifed?  There  is  now 
nearly  thred  yards  to  do,  and  it  ia  almost 
four  o'clock.  I  wish  we  had  not  begun 
it,  fot  mamma'  will  neveir  cease  laugliitag 
at  us,  should  we  not  he  able  to  get  it 
done.'*"      '  ' '  ^''  -*  "'  '-^   '  ' 'I'- 

Attlus  igdomcMt  a  knock  waa  heard 
at  Ifafedow;  and  before  they  had  time 
to  deny^thMia^vtf;  the  party  of  gen- 
tlenaiw  fiw9  (DcMAJidsaQ'a  #ere  .lishered 

The  JeOw  T^mttiemoceb  were  -  some- 
wlsat  iGonfitdod  M  b^ioglcsftigbt  in  io  aer* 
«  vile 


vil«  a  aituation ;  but  the  adminitioii  tbdr 
work  exdted  soon  net  them  quite  at 
ease,  and  they  were  not  at .  all  sorry 
for  the  interruption,  a$  their  visitcirs  o& 
fered  to  finish  the  border  Ihr  the^i,  as  a 
return  for  their  beii^  admitted. 

Mu^  amusement  ensued  in  e^tiibUsh- 
ing  them  with  the  proper  quantities  of 
chalk,  and  in  dewing  them  the  use  of 
the  pattern ;  but  their  industry  ceased 
with  the  novelty  of  the  thing,  and  in  a 
short  time  Leslie  was  the  only  one  true 
to  her  undertaking.  Cecil  and  Mary 
were  delighted  in  again  meeting  with 
colonel  Clanmaurice,  and  all  recollection 
of  the  necessity  c^  ocMmpletnig  th^  task 
vanished  with  the  ^ghtof  Um. 


Colonel  Clanmam-ice  wa$  ,a  man  of 
about  thirty**ra  PacZijI,  and,  poisesang 
a  better  fortune  than  mimy  of  his  cpun* 
trymw  can  lay  daim  to;  but,  as  they 
ate  proud  of  i»yin|^Ui«»r  moV(^M  f^r 

:  I  tker 
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to britogabcmr^  a  fl>t  tbey  we  too 
continued  ^  ^  v^y  well  rec^ved 
her  sistr^^  -^^  ^  ^hej  are  not  bom  with 
is  tor^  .r«poon  in  th^r  naoutlis,  it  is 
hrj^^n  Faults  if  they  do  not  place  it 
^l^e  before  they^  dft^ 

•  l^he  peculiarity  of  the  Iri^mwiVi  cha- 
racter is  eminently  flattering  to  women, 
for  though  they  csfi'  at  will  assume  Hie 
prc^r  {kiHrt  of  a  Hai'cules,  their  pleissre 
is  to  become  the  slave  of  Omphale ;  not 
€m6  Omph&le,  but  tw^ity  such;  the 
more  the  merrier,  while,  ^  ah  I  on  my 
sbul,  they^re  in  fore  with  them  alL" 

^'  li  is  a  weU«lchown  9kX  that  wenen 
universally  p^-^ftr  their  society  «^  that 
of  any  other  men ;  they  are  better  ae- 
^lu^ted  with  the  modes-  ^f  ^rfeasia^ 
ttieir  Bumnetb  aie  more  «iiraated  and 
^tr^n^  <I^  til0Mi  lu^  natieMil  fefleoliM), 
and  th«y  JMit«r  With  uoi^ftdlitjr,  a^d 
triSe  ivift'  tf(ft«  gnkpe. .  flae  Icali|iMii 

Cvef 


%    .  > 


I 


mt  pleasure^  and  his  pleasure  is  to 
and  while  the  ardour  and  ducti^^ 
*s  character  render  him  too  at- 
.r^  to  wDmen>  they  are  lulled  into 
lorgetfulness^  c^  the  temporary  and  time- 
serving passion  that  brings  him  a  slave 
to  theiB  feet ;  and  though  their  eyes  may 
be  perfectly  open  to  the  national  incon^ 
sistency  of  the  character,  every  woman 
believes  her  own  lover  constant,  till  she 
finds  herself  betrayed,  and  she  then  adds 
another  feather  to  bis  cap  of  acknow- 
ledged (xmqikestf  by  joining  the  hue-and- 
cry  against  him.    Their  flint  and  steel 
particles  are  sui^  to  kindle  flame,  and 
women's  hearts  take  fire  and  consume 
like   tinder  before  them.    Blinded  by 
the  flashes  of  their  wit,  they  will  not 
thimk  they  ever  can  betray,  and  forget 
to  exp^ct^^from  the  facility  of  the  attach- 
ment,  that  it  promises  an  equal  facility 
to  anrf  other  whose  charms  may  put  in 
£ar  a  claim.    By  nature  endowed  with 
wit,  and  of  brilliant  andshinii^  qualitiea» 
VOL.  III.  E  they 
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they  freely  emit  the  sparks  of  gaiety 
kindled  by  the  collision  of  society — tiieir 
natural  conviviality  leads  them  to  the 
love  of  wine,  and  wine  helps  to  increase 
their  natural  love  for  women. 

Colonel  Clanmaurice  was  all  this  and 
more — was  every  thingHby  turns^  and  no- 
thing long — a  bon  vivant,  un  homrne 
d'esprity  un  gallant  homrne^  et  un  hamme 
gallant ;  and  what  embraces  all  these  in 
their  most  extensive  sense,, he  Was  what 
the  English  designate  by  the  term  of  a 
damned  good  fellow — a  term  that  has 
been  analysed,  and  found  to  convey  the 
opinion  of  every  thing  that  is  bad.  Be 
that  as  it  may,  the  colonel's  society  was 
universally  courted :  he  owed  his  birth 
to  Ireland,  and  nothing  more ;  and  he 
thought  from  that  he  was  licensed  to 
abuse  it  as  much  as  he  pleased :  he.  hated 
'the  place,  and  never  went  near  it,  but 
when  prompted  by  self-interest,  to  coax 
and  caress  an  old  rich  unde^  who  pro- 
mised 


SCENES  AT  BEIGHTON.  75 

mised  to  increase  his  worldly  possessions 
by  the  bequest  of  his  own.  He  had  just 
existed  a  sufficient  time  in  the  land  of 
"potatees,  to  imbibe  a  nate  touch  of  the 
accent — would  invariably  substitute  the 
o  for  the  a — designate  every  thing  by 
the  term  hondsome  that  pleased  him, 
and  tell  you,  with  all  the  lighthearted- 
ness  of  his  country,  how  sAuperfluous 
were  the  trobbings  of  care ;  yet  he  had 
no  idea  that  he  carried  the  signs  of  the 
country  that  gave  him  birth— hated  the 
brogue  more  than  he  could  possibly  ex- 
press, and  would  as  soon  think  of  saying 
he  Uked  staggering  bob,  as  that  he  pa- 
tronized the  sweet  pea-whiskey.  He 
had  indeed  no  respect  for  the  green  isle 
of  Erin — ^an  unworthy  member,  who 
quizzed  the  community  to  any  one  that 
would  listen  to  him. 

He  had  just  given  Stanley  a  whimsical 
account  of  its  economy,  swearing  at  the 
same  time  he  could  not  wonder  at  the 

E  2  disAlike 


dMlike  the  fh)gi§  atid  toads  hsld  to  in- 
habit it,  and  declaring  that  when  otice 
thb  old  gentleman  was  a  bit  of  stiffs,  rtd- 
thing"  should  ever  tempt  him  to  sojourn 
in  tlie  place  ^gain.i-^"  Now  to  give  you 
the  least  taste  in  the  world  of  it,"  he  con- 
tinued, **  I  Will  divide  the  craturs  into 
three  classes,  and  then  you  will  have 
them  all  before  you,  in  that  broth  of  a 
city,  Dublin;  There  are  the  inhalntants 
of  thte  ffrst  floor,  the  natives  of  the  p^- 
lout,  and  the  aborigines  of  the  kitchen. 
In  the  first  floor,  they  are  all  promi^ 
without  performance,  good  humour  and 
grandeur,  claret  and  complaisance;  in 
the  parlour,  they  are  oaths  and  ostenta- 
tion, bronze  and  blarney,  wit  and  whis- 
key;  and  in  the  kitchen,  rags  and  rtide- 
neSi^,  stench  and  stupidity,  dirt  and  dram^ 
drinking.  Och!  and  then  the  gentle 
walk  you  have  to  take  across  the  water ! 
women  squeaking — ^bilge^water  shiAbig 
— ship  rolling — WdVes  daishin^,  and  aH 
in  a  cotnfortless  State  of  utisettlemem. 


^EMES  AT  BEiaHTOj^  77 

as  to  w^t  tEOUblfis  may  wm  to  Us 

£fe  had  an  odd  manner  with  bim, 

that  mev^r  faU^  4x>  procure  lum  hear^ss, 

and  6Qe4qg  the  jatteoJtion  he  had  eixcdte^* 

he  continued*^''  Then,  you  ^ould  hav.e 

«e^i-the  Sjcnqpe  a  popr  coufde  got  wtp, 

who  w^fe  coming  to  /^i^  to  be  married : 

bigamy  £UD09g  the  brutes  goes  ^r  no- 

thiqg ;  aod  but  for  the  blunder  of  haviiig 

got  into  the  same  ship  that  contained  his 

wife;  who  wsas  on  h#r  travds  to  lookaflter 

him,  every  thiug  would  have  gone  off 

w^U.— '  A  gaJexjf  wit;id.  shortly,'  3ays  the 

cai>tak:iy  who  w^s  awake  i^^  the  rock  they 

b^dspUt  pQ.-^'.  Heaven  forbad  r  ^aid  I. 

'—^  Tb^ere  is  sure  to  beia  bre^i^,  at  aj^y 

rate/  he  returned,  *  for  we  hav^  a  tenm- 

.g»nt  they  little  dream  of  down  in  the 

steei!£^/    At  this  lUQment  the  roWi^ 

of  the  vessel  caused  the  fair  Sta,tii3a  Ao 

come  on  deck  ifor  a  bttle  fre^  air,  ^nd 

then  began  the  din  of  4uws,^,^gpdfs, 

bow  itbey  idid  %bt !    Notwitbstandii^ 

E  8  my 
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my  sufferings,  mental  and  corporal,  fixnn 
danger  and  delay,  I  could  not  help  lend* 
ing  a  curious  eye  to  the  marvellous  con- 
flict. Understand  me  rightly — I  did  not 
literally  lend  an  eye  to  either  of  the 
combatants,  only  figuratively ;  for  if  I 
had,  it  would  have  returned  to  its^  owner, 
like  pots,  kettles,  and  saucepans,  mudi 
blacker  than  when  first  borrowed.  Och ! 
he  was  a  bold  man,  for  he  sought  to 
marry  two  wives,  and  he  fought  with 
them  with  equal  valour  and  intrepidity. 
How  they  wrestled !  then  they  bruised, 
and  when  they  could  not  vent  their  spite 
upon  each  other,  they  discharged  their 
gall  upon  the  foaming  sea,  and  made  the 
inhabitants  of  the  deep  partake  of  their 
bitterness.  It  was  a  doubt  with  me 
which  was  most  against  their  stoniadis, 
the  blows,  or  the  ocean.  By  turns*  tbcy 
looked  sick,  by  turns  sorry,  and  I  left 
them  with  redoubled  rage  setting-to  to 
take  another  round;  and  no  doubt  by 
this  time  there  is  ho  more  of  them  leftf 

than 
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than  tha^e  was  of  the  two  famous  Kilt 
keimy  cats.  That  now  is  a  story  told 
against  us,  and  serves  us  right  too— ocfa, 
we  are  a  clumsy  set !  and  I  never  would 
trouble  my  country  again,  if  my  little 
potatee  ground  did  not  trouble  me.*" 

The  Miss  Templemores  knew  nothing 
of  all  this ;  they  could  not  anticipate  the 
unnational  sentiments  he  professed;  and 
Mary  congratulated  herself  as  warmly 
on  having  just  read  Lady. Morgan's  Flo- 
rence M'Cartbey,  as  Cecil  did  that  she 
should  be  able  to  talk  to  him  out  of 
Phillips's  speeches. 

"  They  are  the  schoolboys  of  the  hearty"' 
remembered  Cecil,  "  and  I  will  tell  blrn 
so  the  first  opportunity." 

"  Ireland  can  best  he  served  in  Ire- 
land^ repeated  Mary,  '^  and  my  attack 
shall  be  praises  to  his  patriotic  nature,'' 

^  By  nature  ardent^  by  instinct  brave, 
and  by  inheritance  generous ;  the  chiU 

£  4  dren 


/ 
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Sren  0p  impulse^  they  oemnat  aifdSd  their 
virtues ;  arid  to  he  otherwise  than  iDckie^ 
^itff^must  not  a^g  be  tmnAtiimed,  but 
unnattmiL  That  will  do,^  sakl  'OetiO; 
**•!  -can  talk  upon  this  Ibr  an/faour,  and 
nothing  so  soon  creates  an  krterest,  as  a 
flattering  panegyric  on  the  character." 

The  party  however  were  too  noisy  for 
%be!Ta  to  have  the  (^)port  unity  of  making 
muck  way;  and  understanding  his  de- 
sire of  being  invited  to  their  ball,  they 
reserved  their  acquired  discernment  fer 
the  evening.  Stanley  was  partictifcttty 
animated^  sir  Archibald  strove  jail  'he 
could  to  be  agreeable,  colonel  Clanmau- 
rice 'Was  never  *till  a  foment,  ^od  Stein- 
%a€3h,  who  had  joined  their  party,  affbpd- 
ed  as  much  amusem^it  by  his  wtiimsi- 
calnnistaikes,  as  the  ethers '^Bd  by*  tbeir 
quic^ess  6f  fancy.  Lioid  Monnti^hm 
was  the  only  sedate  ttiember^thc  oom- 
mmity;  ifbr  i^ough  tie  wtmld  Jmn  in 
tfaerepaiteeTw  a  moment,  anid  (decti^^ 

his 


iMi^es  0(  Im  mt,  it  was  4mly  ^  a  eqo- 
ini^t;  the  oc^d;  he  rcdap^  mm  i»tfi 
the  i»94leiis  w4  unsettled  beixig  Ms 
infflMls  b«t  too  pft^n  Sound  hinu  Wmpt 
up  m  htffO^m  qqiiiAire  jthoughts^iie  wivi- 
jlenaid  fiwn  009  i«braw»qg-fEopm  to  the 
olbei:;  imfeecidfidJby  the  mfsrry  ^ri^up  thftt 
occupied  the  one,  and  appajQptly  so  by 
the  indefatigable  Leslie  in  the  other. 
SSiUt  S^etHii^^  be^rt  was  too  true  to  its 
w(MkiEies%  wA  to  know  wbw  be  w^s 
near  h^^nofc  ito  «pidly  hurry  in  jts 
pulsation  vhw;sb0  h^ard  his  st^  .«p- 
proacbing^-fiot  .to  iickw  ^dth  the  incon- 
fiifltmt  tbwlkfubfie^s  of  joy»  wbiqn  agfin 
jthey  were  v(M$du)g. 

The  hn^  irf  ber  x>poupat}on,  joiwd 
to  jkhe.agilitat^ibis'vnwiity^?^^  b94 
tinged  ber  j$b«^  witb  a  bright  scarl^; 
^Ai  mSiJi^emmne  plaits  of,  ber  4acK 
broiiiQ  baiff  the  wcmy  wbit^nA^s  of  her 
Indiwwbe^tiwn^  to^e^^9Hi4t^«syQi. 

£  5  metry 
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metry  of  her  prostrate  figure^  gave  her 
the  appearance  of  a  lovely  idolatress 
worshipping  the  sun.  Lord  Mountvil- 
lars  stood  and  gazed  for  a  moment,  then 
turned  away,  and  seemed  again  to  forget 
that  she  was  preset ;  yet  again  •  he  ap- 
proached her,  and  again  receded,  appa- 
rently without  the  perception  that  any 
one  was  near  him. 


Contending  emotions  warred  in 
lie's  hosom — she  almost  feared  to  stay ; 
yet  the  necessity  for  flight  appeared  as 
the  weak  chimera  of  her  fancy.  She 
helieved  that  he  observed  her  not;  and 
to  substantiate  the  truth,  she  shook  her 
ringlets  back  that  had  fallen  over  her 
eyes,  and  cast  a  hasty  glance  towards 
him.  His  were  fixed  upc»i  her  in  doubt- 
ful admiration,  and  as  their  glainces  met, 
he  seemed  irresolute  whetheflo  advance 
or  to  retreat ;  but  there  was  an  atttttction 
in  the  look  he  had  met,  that  seemed  to 
conquer  Uis  indecision ;  and  after  an  uD- 

avuling 
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availing  attempt  at  reristanoe,  the  next 
uistant  he  found  himself  by  her  nde. 

L^eslie  had  witnessed  not  these  strug- 
gles; she  had  .resumed  her  occupation, 
and  was  agsdn  mechanically  attempting 
to  trace  her  figures  on  the  floor,  when 
he,  the  secret  object  of  her  adoration, 
threw  himself  beside  her.  With  breath- 
less  anxiety  she  awaited  the  result,  fear- 
ing that  he  would  speak,  and  seeking  to 
steady  the  tremors  of  her  frame,  that  she 
might-uot  betray  iier  weakness  when 
called  upon  to  answer  him ;  but  a  mo- 
ment's reflection  left  little  dread  of  the 
kind,  for  there  had  lately  been  so  great 
a  distance  of  mmmer  kept  up  between 
them,  that  she  almost  smiled  at  the  feel- 
ing that  led  her  to  expect  it. 

Lord  Mx)untvillars  did  not  speak,  but 
appeared  to  her  to  be  examining  the  va- 
rious kinds  of  chalk  that  lay  near  her ; 
and  hoping  that  these  were  the  sole,  ob- 

E  6  .  jects 
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jecJts  of  liis  fttteri&on,  she  ^flesfowcA 
to  resume  A  kaist  the  appearanee  <tf 
composure ;  but  lord  Mountvillars*  gaze 
was  earnestly  fixed  upon  her— ^-nvetted 
Km  the  sweet  tmfencholy  impiSflted  en 
%er  iface — eotranced  on  ttre  %eatf teoos 
form,  ttiaSt  gracefiilfy  redEned  «o  ^near 
Wm.  Hewasafbottt^joadflressherjWhen 
he  perceived  hims^f  tSwerred' ftom*  ttie 
other  apartment,  and  on  msgor'^St^- 
hatJfs  addressing  someffnng  to  %Hn  .in 
German, ^he  to6k  uplfhe  cliaBc,  and  si- 
leritly  prepared  to  assist  her. 

The  pencil  tremMcfd  in- LeSfie's  hand ; 
and'^s  she  con^Sriued  to  trace  the  Ara- 
besque figures,  they  'bcftrajred  ^by  <heir 
zigzag  oulSine  the  *tiiBmor  'her^4renie 
was  enduring.  Tbn  an  attHiide  that  ren- 
dered her  loveliness  still  more  lovely, 
she  Ihrew  hers^badk,  rested  upon  xme 
arm,  arid  laying  down  the  crayon* -seem- 
ed about  to  give  up  1!he  undotElking. — 
^  !po  liot  t&e  pattern  lyy  tnine,  iotA 

MountviUar^** 


-was  ^b&erviiig  wfaM:  ^4iadiio(ne^''^<da 
not  ^i&te  patteitf  tby  tt,1br  lamftodtipea 
to  draw  correctly?' 

A    'liei^endfl   HMh   mMm^    her 

dbeek  .m  ihe  ^f neouMtered '  his  %ri^hfly- 

beariiHig 'eye ;  and  to  escape  ^m  'Ms 

peR€*tnfting  glanee;  Hiait  seemed  4w>  seanAi 

berin«ost%wrt,  <^  agmn  bu^lM  iter- 

self  an  *  %er  odcapation.  '  TPheife  •was  «o 

%ttle  spac^l^  to  %e  fitted  up,  l^t  th^ 

were^bofti  jemployed  in  taradng  one  |>at- 

tem ;  and  as  their  pencils  abruptly  passed 

eafcb  ^tfcer,  LesKe's  liarid  more  than  ^nce 

came  in  contact  wi%li  liis.    The  toudi 

thriDed  ^ttiBongh  faer  frame — she  found 

^ersituaftion  admitted  (ff  no  akemalnve, 

and  a  momenffs  -he^tation  determined 

lieridhciice.    Wie  again  <hrew  down  her 

peninl,tind  was  about  to  qiiit  the^sceiie. 

» 

Lord  Mountvillars  was  soon  aware  of 
ber  intention,  and  without  uttering  a 

syllable, 
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syllafeliei  h^  gently  detained  her  with  one 
^hand,  whilp  with  the  othec  he  traced 
these  words  upon  the  floor* — *^  Hate  me, 
Leslie,  but,  in  pity,  do  not  fly  me  T 

Leslie  was  staggered  in  her  purpose 
for  there  was  a  tender  pleading  in  his 
look  that  could  not  be  resisted;  and 
again  her  eyes,  to  escape  fiom  the  soft- 
.  ened  expression  of  his,  sought  the  ground, 
and  again  rested  on  his  petition,  while» 
dreadic^  that  it  should  be  seen,  with  her 
disengaged  hand  she  instantly  efiaoed  it 

Lord  MountviUars  still  detained  her 
other  hand,  and  feeling  the  questionable- 
ne$s  of  the  situation,  she  sought  to  with* 
draw  it  from  him.  As  though  fearing 
to  part  with  it,  he  resisted  the  endea- 
vour ;  and  there  was  a  suppliant  feeling 
in  the  pressure  he  gave  it,  that  again 
left  her  powerless,  and  uncertain  how  to 

)••  ' 

Encouraged 
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Encouraged  by  the  sucoess  0(  tiig  last 
attempt,  he  a  second  thne  traced  his 
wishes  on  the  floor,  aiid  Lesliei  was  en- 
treated, in  even  more  forcible  language, 
a  second  time,  not  to  leave  him.  8h^ 
became  evety  moment  more  embarrassed, 
less  able  to  quit  the  scene,  yet  feeling 
the  necessity  every  instant  becoming 
stronger.  Her  hand  was  still  closed  in 
the  firm  pressure  of  his ;  and  though  she 
repeatedly  essayed  to  speak  her  wishes 
for  its  release,  the  dread  that  she  mi^t 
be  heard  by  those  in  the  next  room,  ef- 
fectually silenced  her.  In  this  dilemma^ 
she  had  herself  recourse  to  the  itiatmals 
she  used  for  drawing,  and  in  a  hasty 
manner  she  scrawled-^'^  You  are  taking 
unkind  advantage  of  the  circumstances 
that  keep  me  silent/* 

There  was  a  street  '  expr6<ssion  of 
wounded  foelifig  in  her  look 'as  6he  con- 
cluded-^-^ dfgnlfidd  ^chasteness  •  of  man'- 
ner,  that  immediately  cbeckM  the  pre^ 
sumption ;  and  first  pressnig  'the  Jittle 

trembling 


hw  4tf>90^'*  iS«P^iktM^«t;  and  wger* 

M  to  tiflbnd,/mdiiiei?er  to  Wipq^vw." 

.  liAit'fcbis  omneiit  m^jw  Steixibfieh  join- 
fed:di»i;  and  lord  Momtinlli^i^  imne- 
^iat(^  rasefifrom  Uaiej^ned  roopupatira 
itoieonvMse  tw^lthihim^  kawwg  l^eaUe  m^ 
jM^ted  to  ^pvt  jbhe^BiiAiiag  IxmcbeartD 
Ib^tondi^r.  .T^ft^fCOnmrsa^nmaaliQld 
^ifG^rmMi'^psultoipyy  )Mid  ^kippl^g 
lAKMdiftn^  ^bjespt  Ao  ;^  o^^er^  wrh^n  at 
iragtlu  wtlhfiwt  imif tiq»ttig  jkh^r  wuaMs» 

Leslie  abruptly  ro^fyom  her  kii^efl^aBd 
•IheUliah  fclwi  hud^mntfed^m^hw  oheeks, 
jkioged!4;o  :b0r  Metytjews,  as^^b^  mid*-*-*'  I 
should  ibe  jtoUmg  }a! Jiatcftd.  iiixwbtgk 
jmgw  fS^oieibacb,  did  I  jiot  A«U  9»ni  Aait 
I  ttndar»t«ad^^6«rman.''    in«q[f>atoi*«A 

and 


tt  'ik.K^'. 


vtid  { Ibeaiie  >«ettBg  Aib  BktBcutd  tlook, 

heHird^<yK>tti«pwt$ ;  .Mid  jT  ifrJ0h;  with  idl 
aiy  SffiMft^tfiat  yoix'xuyidhgmge  them  as 
readify^'  as  I  sh^fejodeayour  to  forget 
them." 

There  was  an  indignant  feeling  of 
jNide.tTisiUe  i&  ^her.  manner  m  «he  con- 
^\:riled,  and  she  HBsiunkiog  away«  wheB 
imA  'idiowitvtllaiBidetaiiied  ber.^*^^  You 
mimt-not  be  angpfy;  'Mm%  TewfiknMr^/" 
he  tamA  i«ipreKivdy>  yet  tenderly  tekang 
her  hand  ;^yMt  cttinot  4)e  olPeDdfid  wilh 
eeirtiattqnte  that  iD we  Hieor  foiindafcion^b 


'""-Then  ihach  11ns  M^  I  to  hear 
them;'V(jsBid  fLjesIie,  intemiptiiig  iika; 
'*  yet  do  not  mistake  me,"  she  continued, 
sighing  as  she  spoke,  *'  but  believe,  I 
grieve  more  that  so  unjust  a  comparison 
should  have  been  made,  than  that  I 
should  so  unwittingly  have  become  ac- 
quainted with  if' 

.  ^  Steinbach 
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'  Sieinbadi  all  this  time  seeined  sadly 
cut :  he,  knew  not  much  the  purport  of 
what  she  had  heen  sa3ring,  and  his  pre- 
vailing thought  was,  that  the  moment 
his  bac^  was  turned,  she  intended  re- 
lating ^at  he  had  uttered  to.  her  sis- 
ters. 


1 . 


Leslie  perceived  his  dismay,  and  pos^ 
sessing  too  kind  a  heart  to  allow  him  to 
maintain  so  tormenting  a  supposition, 
again  assured  him,  in  his  own  language, 
that  noliiing  was  sq*  contrary  to  her  in- 
tention, as  to  repeat  a  conversaticm  she 
had  so  undesigiiedly  become  acquainted 
with.  The  party  now  from  the  next 
room  joined  them,  and  in  a  few  moments 
the  gentlemen  took  their  departure 


'  !. 


I 
i 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


For  Hamlet,  and  the  trifliog  of  )iis  faivour^ 

Hold  it  a  fa«bioii,  and  a  toy  in  biood ; 

A  Tiolet  in  the  youth  of  primy  nature, 

Forward, not  permanent;  though  sweet, not  lasting; 

The  perfume  and  substance  of  a  minute— ^ 

No  more.  SpAf  bspkake. 


Yes,  go  !  nor  let  me  see  again 
That  smile,  love's  treacheiiDus  tolcen, 

Lest  I  once  more  resume  my  chain, 
And  this  poor  heart  be  broken. 

Opie's  Tales. 

»      •  •      < 

There  was  an  inconsistency  in  lord 
Mountvillars*  manner,  that  conld  not 
pass  unheeded  by  Leslie;  but  while  die 
too  sensiUy  felt  the  tenderness  he  at 
times  betrayed,  it  gratified  heir  not^  but 
rather  led  her  to  distrust'  bis  former  at- 
tentions, than  to  place  any  ildth  in  those 
of  the  present    With  Marjr,  they  were 

mudi 


much  less  equivocal^  and,  as  she  herself 
had  expressed  it,  the  only  wonder  was 
they  went  no  further.  Sometimes  Les. 
lie  would  fanr^'tfa^  sprung  more  from 
the  head  than  from  the  heart — ^that  they 
proceeded  rather  from  principle  than 
from  indiiiitttioin ;  but  the  next  moment 
destroyed  the  idea,  and  the  plain  ques- 
tiojp^  "  why  should  he  do  this  ?"  shewed 
her  itaii»psotiabUity.  No,  if  be  sought 
her  ^stefi  it  must  be  for  herself  alone — 
if  he  loved  her,  it  was  unalloyed  by  any 
sordid  motive,  while  that  be  had  evinced 
for  her  by  his  0vm  ^eonfefision,  was  insti- 
gated  by  the  w^iMfy  love  6f  gold— a 
mortifying  discovery ;  and  Leslie  strug- 
igtei  JifcrdilkP4^GBM«#iie1^ 

hh  fUsfta^iuiieitiijbl^r^ii^&wnce  h»d  l«d  Jber 
MixbiikiaUit^y^.iAmgftpi'J^  in 

it0  beri  4ii<>it9b'i«mn0ct(4  vii^  x«Ak- 
tioMndMtt  {Miliif^iiMA  «iuQbilt^4w)dl  4»- 
^Sfafiscw  ibf Aqm^i  mHto^  ^e»R  h«r(^&n»  it 
^wo^sdd^t^fNibliQritlM  w9${fjMfmbMg  m 

>  .  her 
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herbi^ai^t  i^enttmentii  that  she  bad  need 
to  blush  fbl*-^setitiiuents  that  she  shamed 
to  cotifess  the  very  existence  <rf.  Some- 
times she  fancied  this  wished-for  how 
had  com^,  that  she  could  meet  him  with 
calmness  and  with  indifference ;  but  his 
presence  destroyed  the  illusion,  and 
taught  bier  still  to  tremble  for  the  weak'* 
ness  of  her  nfature. 

Thwe  was  a  native  elegance  in 'Md 
manners,  that  could  not  foil  to  undo  the 
sobering  reflections  of  her  private  hours; 
and  when  she  saw  him  rising  so  tran- 
scendently  •  superior  to  the  swarm   of 
fashionable  flies  that  perpetually  buzzed 
around  them,  she  could  scarcely  wonder 
at  the  power  he  had  gained  over  a  weak, 
simple  heart,  that  never  had  seen  his 
equal.     Slie  sought  in  vain  for  his  proto- 
type, for  in  the  world  there  were  nowe 
like  him.     Some  were  conspicuoiw  fot 
disgusting  rudeness,  practised  for  af&bi^ 
Kb^;  oHbers  for  an  equa!iy-*sgtt^ttg  oh- 

sequiousness, 
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sequiousness^  that  set  all  appreciation  of 
their  minds  at  defiance;  this  entertained 
her  with  the  history  of  a  boxing-match, 
shewed  her  how  they  flung  their  wisty" 
cctstorSf  expatiated  on  a  chanceried  nob^ 
and  repeated  the  names  of  the  sxoelU 
that  attended;  while  others, had  she  given 
them  a  hearing,  would  have  taught  her 
the  whole  art  of  farriery,  by  storing  her 
mind  with  the  true  principles  of  nick- 
ing,  docking,  training,  and  cropping. 
In  the  society  of  lord  Mountvillars,  her 
mind  expanded  in  the  pursuit  of  his 
ideas ;  her  soul  glowed  at  the  noble  rf- 
fusiotts  of  his ;  and  her  heart,  tftie  to  its 
first  attachment,  yet  beat  on  in  all  its 
hopelessness  of  passion.  Bujt,  there  was 
no  pleasure  in  its  fond  indulgence;  it 
was  the  struggle  of  love  against  reason, 
and  though,  love  ,was  sure  to  win  the 
day,  reason  stood  by,  and  pointed  at  the 
victpr. 

Continually  thus  at  war  within  bar- 

self. 
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self,  she  was  far  from  being  happy ;  lest- 
less  and  dispMted  she  passed  the  day^ 
and  sought,  the  solitude  of  her  own 
chamber,  in  preference  to  joining  the 
empty  dissipation  of  the  night.  She 
thought  of  her  days  of  childhood  passed 
in  the  ceaseless  sunshine  of  delight^  and 
she  sighed  on  comparing  them  with 
those  of  the  present. 

The  death  of  her  idolized  friend  was 
her  first  sorrow ;  long  she  had  mourned 
her  loss,  and  when  time  had  ameliorated 
the  desolation  of  her  soul,  and  planted  a 
portion  of  contentment  there,  it  all  va- 
nished at  the  touch  of  love.  The  heart 
wants  something  to  rest  upou,  but  Lies- 
lie's  was  doomed  to  meet  with  disap- 
pointment ;  she  saw  lord  MountviUars ; 
nature  appeared  to  her  in  new  colours — 
hers  was  the  affection  that  not  unsought 
was  won;  for  though  she  was  deceived^ 
he  had  appeared  for  some  time  to  possess 
xecsip^ocal  affedtion ;  all  was  hope — ^it  was 

more 


-< 
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it»pe;  rtma^  tiwday^^team  of  the&uejTf 
jtoa  brigU^too  sWcet;  to  be  reaUaed 
]>die  thought  sW  was  ^  beloved^  and 
fdunid  herself  miatakoD^ 

The^eobui^iof  ourfat^is  but  too  often 
tinged- by  our  first  (aflfectkHis^  and  Le^ 
fie'^s  promised  i  iioftbm^  but  pfttient  nur 
sery;  she  joyed  innoidniiig^.batvsad ru- 
minations on  the  past,  and  gloomy  prog- 
itmtiGSof  tifiateiyet  to.eomie«  Thepas- 
4»ion  that  had  once  dilated'  her  heut  :with 
Idk^  now  became  its  troafakv^reproadied 
'p«rpetuall|y  with  her  >teai»5j  ^and  comcted 
by  the  same  hand  thaithad  once  adou- 
nisi^r^  to  its^*  weakA6$a 

Her  attaehntfent  indeed  was  no  longer 
hap|Hnes&;  yet-wMle'  the  presence  of  the 
object  was  inii«ffcal  to  its  extirpption,  ^e 
<KKfld  not  f<M*ego  the  pai&  thas  blended 
with  the  pleaseitd/  Still  ifabwerer  she 
rsttioned  on  the  f^llTu^ti^  ui^ed  tte 
necesnty  of  oblrtctatiiig  b^dofe,  £N^an 

object 
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o}:ject  that  could  offer  her  nothing  to 
counterbalance  the  misery  she  was  a  prey 
to.  She  had  felt  her  heart  beat  respon- 
sive to  bis  own^  and  she  had  yielded  it 
up  without  reserve,  believing  that  she, 
could  never  repent  the  confidence  of 
placing  it  where  excellence  such  as  his 
enticed  it  from  her. 

It  was  by  degrees  that  his  character 
bad  developed  itself,  and  she  found,  too 
late  for  -her  peace,  that  he  had  many, 
many  faults — errors  the  most  Insuffer- 
able to  the  uprightness  of  her  nature. 
Grief  and  bitter  disappointment  over- 
whelmed  her ;  bat  her  love,  once  raised 
ou  the  semblance  of  moral  goodness,  still 
fondly  hung  to  the  recollection  of  the 
visionary  virtue;  but  where  was  that 
elasticity  of  heart  .that  repelled  pain- 
where  die  sanguine  chimeras  of  unbroken 
hope?  The  enthusiasm  had  passed 
away  with  the  truth  that  had  supported 
it— -perished  with  trust  betrayed — extin-, 
VOL.  III.  F  guished 
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guished  with  the  ringleness  of  heart  that 
had  led  it  to  its  ruin. 

Sometimes  Leslie  would  think  herself 
dieeeived,  and  that  he  loved  her  still;  that 
drcumstances,  known  only  to  bimsdf, 
induced  his  altered  conduct ;  and  that  Ae 
tenderness  he  at  times  betrayed^  was  stffl 
the  pent-up  inmate  of  a  perplexed  heart 
The  opinion,  once  indulged,  gained 
strength  from  circumstances  difficult  to 
be  defined,  and  she  clung  to  the  ira^ 
raised  by  her  morbid  fancy.  Thus  the 
passion  she  yet  indulged,  rendered  it 
hard  to  be  believed  that  she  had  ceased 
to  interest  the  object  of  her  tenderness ; 
and  while  he  acted  as  though  there  was 
still  room  to  hope,  futile  were  the  argu- 
ments cooler  reason  suggested.  But  it 
was  an  unsatisfactory  expectation  she 
was  indulging  in ;  each  attention  he  paid 
her  sister,  struck  a  deep  chill  to  her 
heart,  and  she  gave  herself  up  to  the 
oonvictioni  that  die  bdng  on  whom  her 

whole 
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whole  existence  depended,  hail  bdt  too 
surely  left  ber  fi>r  another.  The  poig- 
naney,  the  tortsren  of  the  feeling,  were 
not  to  be  described— 4ill  seemed  Mank  in 
futurity,  and  she  felt  that  she  could 
readily  fimw^r  the  world,  to  ponder  in 
seciet  on  the  recollection  nf  brighter 
hours  pa^ed  away  for  ever^ 

Oh,  how  painful  when  comparing  the 
present  with  the  past! — ^how  heart- 
breaking to  find  that  the  vdce  that  had 
haunted  her  in  solitude,  thrilled  through 
her  agitated  soul  in  society,  was  breathing 
tenderness  in  the  ear  of  another !  Yet 
still  did  she  hang  entranced  on  those 
features  that  had  <mce  smiled  upon  her — 
ai&ed,  in  a  frenzy  of  the  mind — ''  Can  it 
be  true  so  vast  a  change  ?**  and  almost 
wished  to  find  the  reason  in  herself,  to 
spare  soliarsh  an  accusation  from  being 
pronounced  on  him  she  loved.  Yet 
vain  was  every  subterfhge :  she  remasa* 
ed  but  tootruly  Hie  same.    Loid  Mount- 

r8  viUan 
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viUara  alon^  hadicbaDg^;  thie  ties  of 
syqfipathy:  still  existed  in  her  heart,  white 
t);io$e  wbith . had  once^vjj^tedlin  ooii« 
qprt  to  them  werQ  gouie,  al«s»  &r  ever !    - 

;.tHe.wa?  happy  far  .from  hw' — Chappy 
^ith  an*  o^cjli  least,  calf^ul^ted  even  to 
bring  back  her  v^ry  recQll^tion^  No- 
thing indeed  could  be  more  distinct 
thiHi  h^r  own  Qbaracter  and  her.sister's; 
and  to  Igx^  the  one,  wa»  evincing  to  the 
other  how  little  .she  coald  be  eared  for. 
'I'hus  was  Leslie  situated,  and.  what 
consolation  ,^'ould  the  world  aiSford  to 
^rrows.such  a3  ^hfrs?  X)espair,  deep* 
rooted  ii^  her  heart,^  wa$  feeding  on  the 
Ipye  j^he  Qh^ished,  anci  she  had  no  relief 
%om  the.soothingsof  |)ity,  for  pride  im- 
posed the  ^necessity  of  concealing  this 
^i^ward  cpnf palings  woe.  Wliole  evQi- 
ings»wbich  before  had  been  passed  by 
l^^i^'side^  Yfere  xk)w.  spent  in  adiQinister- 
}f\g  .at}f nt;^ns.  to  h^r.  sister — evenings 
)y)f^f.6  ^H  ^  t)^de  .f;9maj|ned  tko  saine»  to 
it'*./.  ;.  4  attest 
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attest  the  change  that  she  alone  had  suf^ 
fered.-  '.■••'.•       '  ■'•■  ■  ■  -   * 

•  •'  ■    .  ■■."•■       •' 

The  loss  of  the  heart  we  loire  Is  A  ci- 
lamitj  the  mind  shudders  -to-  contem- 
plate *  it  is  a  sorrow  that  admits  no  \\tn\ts ; 
existence  becomes  a  burd'i^ft;.  ithd  we 
would  willingly  shut  out  the  light  that 
shews  Us  not,  as  wont,  th^  fbnd  !o6ks  of 
thdse  we  love;  our  Wh6le  being  is  changed 
from  life  to  death;  we  call  to  mind  inci^ 
dents  tliat  prove  our  mfi^ery  perfe<jt-^ 
incrideiits  that  tell  too  tnie  that  we  have 
ceased  to  be  the  object  of  afiectt<wi,  that 
the  being  on  whom  we  had  fixed  our 
cbdted  has  left  us  for  akotlier;    •    '•  • '  '*' 

-  What  consolatidn,  I  agaih  repeat,  car* 
the  world  aflFord  to  grifef^'like  tfeis?^ 
iKme.  The  only  thing  -that  ^emaiins,^  U 
to  forego,  tbe  right  of  ^h«n  *  who«€i  •pre* 
sence  reminds  too  strongly'^ of ^ the *pasty 
and  blasts  too  surely  our  prospects  of  the 
futore-^i-^hose  conversdtt<)i)*  render§4*e- 

F  3  gret 
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gret  more  sharp-^-whose  indiffefeaee 
tortures  the  heart  that  breaks  to  its  un^ 
doing.  Repulsed  by  something  more 
cruel  than  hatred — stripped  <rf*  consola- 
tion,  what  good  can  it  bestow  ?— -none, 
but  to  tempt  the  heart  still  to  love  otii 
when  respect  and  hope  are  exhausted. 

Le^  did'  love  on ;  but  the  pasmm 
was  locked  within  the  amfines  of  her 
own  bo«>m ;  she  saw  that  his  moments 
were  given  to  luiother,  and  she  betrayed 
not  the  weakness  that  threatened  to  de* 
stroy  her.  To  see  him  was  all  die  ask* 
ed ;  she  would  not  tamper  with  the  love 
he  bore  her  sister,  and  she  sought  not  to 
revive  the  affection  he  once  had  cherish- 
ed towards  her.  With  this  she  again 
retired  within  ha^el^  never  addressed 
the  false  object  that  filled  her  heart*  «id 
sought  to  avoid  all  that  might  make 
him  conscious  of  her  presence. 

It  wm  wlule  faHiornBg  this  Moduet  a 


ny  of  light  burst  on  her ;  and  the  idea 
that  he  loved  her  still,  filled  her  heart 
with  new-found  rapture ;  but  it  was  rap- 
ture that  could  not  hist :  the  next  mo- 
m<mt  saw  him  constant  to  her  sister,  and 
Leslie  was  forced  to  confess  again  she 
was  mistaken.  Yet  again  the  tenderness 
of  his  soul  would  beam  upon  her — again 
the  feelings  of  the  past  revive,  and  she 
folt  the  heart  once  hers,  though  separated 
by  a  barrier  independent  of  his  will,  was 
true  to  its  attachment;  but  in  a  mo- 
ment these  illusions  were  destroyed,  and 
she  suffered  more  from  the  transitory 
reprieve  her  hasty  fancy  brought  her. 
This  mockeiry  could  not  l<mg  succeed, 
and  the  soft  words  of  lord  Mountvillai^ 
misled  her  mind  no  longer.  Vainly  he 
essay ed  to  gain  a  patient  hearing;  she 
shunned  him,  scoffed  his  kindness,  and 
tnttted  him  no  longer. 


F  4  CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  V. 


Is  it  fit  thou  hhocildst  sit  up  whole  oightSy  baking  tby 
blood  with  hectic  watching^  ?  Alas !  'twill  exasperate 
thj  symptoms,  clreck  thy  perspirations,  evaporate  thy 
spirit*,  waste  tby  animal  strength,  dry  up  thj  radical 
mmsture,  impair  thy  heQUh^and  hasten  all  the  infinm- 
ties  of  thy  old  age,  Sterke. 


Blessed  is  h6  who  hath  no  expectations^  for  he  shall  not 
**>     be  disappointed,  Pofs. 

.Mti&  Templemore's  ball  went  ofF,  as  all 
those  gay  sort  of  doings  generally  do. 
The  young  ladies,  who  bad  danced  their 
hearts  out,  were  delighted ;  while  those 
whose  shoes  had  enjoyed  a  sinecure,  were 
on  the  qui  vive  to  pull  it  to  pieces.  It 
had  been  literally  crammed,  for  the  sup- 
per was  known  to  be  coming  from  Car- 
ter's, and  all  the  world  were  inclined  to 
taste  it.     The  democrats  were  richly 

studded 
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Studded  with  the  aristocrats,  dnd<  the  mert 
of  arms  meekly  quali^d'tfith  c^viliansrj 
all  were  huddled  togethier.^ithih-^^l 
wais  bustle  and  confosiott  without ::  the 
earriages  cruslied  the  ifKe^^-^^tiie  flies 
8tang4&^*40^rbge9<;  thel€bmt^'was  cut 
tnit  by  the  Moonsy  and  the  2%7z^  run 
down  by  the  horses — saeM  DuiSythe  outi^ 
feide ;  the  in,  equally  heterogeneous,  all 
dispiop^ionably:  paii^ed'  togelitei^the 
thick  iandtbe  tttin,  tali  :aiid:  short;*  fiit 
and  lean^  p^tty  and  plain,  TiciT;and  poor;. 

The  Miss  Tempfeniore^  *  were-  the^ 
queefins  o£  the  night,  and  every  b&dy.  ac-^ 
knpwledged  their  sovereignty ^i-ithjef  most 
beautifiilaaiong'tiBs  beauties,  the  gayest 
amoiig  itbeigay.  •  Dissipation  had  not 
yet  fobbed,  their  cheeks  of  liieir  rosy 
tints ;  their  eyes  sparkled  with  the  con- 
sdousn^  0£  their  lovelihess,  and  their 
smiles,  which  betrayed  the  hajpphess  of 
theirhearts,  werednnooently  lavished' oa 
aU  who  ^iproached  tbem.    But  colonel 

F  5        Clanmaurice 
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ClaBmaurioe  was  their  mtifc.  Ibf  the 
lught :  they  had  heard  he  was  rieh»  saw 
that  he  Was  handsome^  and  Mt  him  to 
be  perfectly  attainable;  Ceeil  therefere 
promoted  him  to  her  Mst  of  ffirts^  md 
Maiy  thought  he  would  ibake  tike  other 
itring  to  her  baw^  should  ei  Aer  of  her 
others  evade  her. 

Bat  tbdbr  old  finrouritea  af  tli»  same 
time  were  not  neglected,  and  Ceeil  eould 
spare  as  many  moments  to  her  little  en* 
sign,  as  Mary  With  pleasure  bestowed 
upon  Stmlqr ;  but  Stanleys  was  not  the 
same  Stanley  she  once  had  known  him : 
be  rather  avoided  than  sought  her  pre* 
smce;  attd  iC  finr  a  moment,  she  fimnd 
him  by  her  side,  he  as  suddeofy  left  it; 
to  make  room  for  lord  MountviDars. 

In  the  society  of  his  lordship^  she 
found  fittle  to  repay  her  fw  his  loss :  it 
is  true,  she  was  the  envy  of  the  cirele 
while  honoured  by  his  sekctsoii;  but 

with 
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^mti^  the  n^irelty  <^  the  dtttmction^  the 
fleataoevaiiithed^  and  ten  thousand  1^^ 
would  she  ratha  have  been  the  cesoqpaK 
monof  the  roud  Stanley,  than  the  boasts 
ed  &vottrite  of  the  heartless  lord  Mount* 
irUlar&  While  baskh^  in  the  sunshine 
of  his  smiles,  she  felt  he  loved  her-  not^*-^ 
felt,  that  though  so  lavish  of  his  praise, 
his  heart  was  shut  against  her.  Dissi* 
nular  in<  taste,  unequal  in  understandings 
and  oiqmite^  in  dispositi9iH  to  use  a 
ooadunan's  phrase,  they  seldom  puBed 
together;  but  it  mattered  not— he  was 
determined  to  seem  pleased,  though  she 
fimcied  she  saw  him  snkile  in  derisi(Hi 
wfaUe  ofMmtenanoing  folly. 


Thus  was  she  perpi 
desoensioo,  nnwifiing 
yet  expecting  little 


tification  of  her  ambition.  This  aig^t, 
however,  she  hoped  might  decide  her 
&te;  she  was  determined  to  provoke  his 
attentions  to  the  utaiost»  and  then,  hy  a 

F  6  emp^ 


ecmp'de  grace,  to  bring  him  to  make 
proposals.  This  done,  her  anxieties 
would  be  at  an  end ;  and  though  she  was 
certain  she  should  never  fid  at  home 
with  him  in  the  high  rank  she  was  about 
to  ^ter,  she  supposed  it  could  readilj 
he  dispensed  with. 
» 

Cecil  all  the  time  was  flirting,  to  her 
^heart^  satisfkctibn,  with  every  one  wha 
sunPounded  hen  The  little  ensign,  co^ 
lonel  Clanmaurice,  and  even  sir  Arcfai* 
bald,^  allr came  in  for  their,  share  of  it 
Steinbach  alone  kept  aloof,  and  Stein* 
bach,  fironi  that  circumstance,  regained 
a  portion  of  her  &ding  inclination  ;  but 
nothing  could  entice  him  to  her  circle; 
and  to  indemnify' herself  for  the  slight 
his  altered  hjanneir  shewed,  <she  made 
still  greater  exertions,  to  captivaite  tiiose 
presents 

Tliere  is  no  accounting  for  the  taste 
ef  a  coqpette ;  or  bow  the  little  ens^n 

pleased,, 


pleased,'  might  be  puzzling  matter  to 
many.  He  seemed  indeed  to  huve  little 
to  recommend  him  but  hig  eurly  hair, 
and  his  pple  blue  eyes,  his  ready  kmile 
when  the  company  smiled,  and'  ^his  as^ 
senting  toice  on  all  occasions.      •  ; 

■ 

Sir  Archibald  flattered  himself  he  was 
a  better  manr  than  him,  afiydny  in  the 
woeeky  and  more  confident  in  hib)^f,  by 
witnessing  her  attentions,  Jie  ^oiit^t  to 
wm  ithe  day  by,  exerting  his  own  endea^ 
vouts.  If  laughing  pteased  her;  "ho  one 
could  laugh  so  well,  atid  hd'-^ha;  hai 
hf^"  £»'9n  hour.  If  she  liked  curly 
hair,  the  little  he  had.  curled ;  therefore 
here  he  was  not  deficient.  Nothing  re- 
mained: tihen  but  ^o  cut  the  creatiirB  out, 
and  lie  eOB^menced  ;^b  struggle  cf  -  pu4k 
ting  itiapisictiee.  .  ^ith  this  he  robbed 
up  bia  elocution  and  converse,  taMced  of 
the'  imeness^  of  the  weather,  and  dorreet- 
ed  himself  the  next  moment,  on  irecol- 
lodl^thatitcaiiied.    !%  d^piees;how«« 

cver„ 
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ev  w»  lie  became  eoofldous  ai  the^  fixte 
and  grandeur  of  his  own  energies*  cnft 
the  weather*  and  began  to  expatiate  on 
the  beaaties  of  the  modem  poeta^  the 
dead  languages,  the  dancing  giris  of 
Egypt,  the  Indian  jugglers*  and  Tdby* 
or  the  sapient  pig. 

Cedl  could  not  stmid  this  lon^  and 
the  roughs  and  smooths,  the  hitta»  and 
the  sweets,  by  turns  broke  in  upon  him; 
initahle  oontradidacm  one  mommt— a 
smile  to  obliterate  it  the  next,  tiU  at 
leilgth  worn  out  by  bis  sdf*conoeit,  and 
his  emptuiess  of  mind,  she  ceased  to  give 
him  her  attentbn. 

Sir  Arefaibald  soon  perceiTed  the  tide 
had  turned ;  but  desperate  was  the  game 
he  played,  and  desperate  must  be  tiie 
throws;  ruin  stared.him  in  the  face  <m 
one  aide^if  that  the  heiress  shcaild  i^ect 
Imtt  4M  the  other.  What  was  to  be 
done?    fie  fixed  his  eyesJike  ail  Indian 

£ddr 
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&kir  steadily  on  the  point  cf  fan  nose^ 
and  -prepaated  to  think  about  it.  Tlie 
result  of  this  oogitation  was»  to  pi<^abole 
immediatriy  in  the  littk  ensign's  eoa^ 
and  he  flew  at  it  with  all  the  furor  of 
a  tnrke}r-<-4alked  of  gutter^&craper^^ 
flag-trampers^  and  all  tiie  depreciating 
terms  he  eoidd  think  of^  but  in  so  low 
and  so  meek  a  vcnoet  that  do  one  but 
Cecil  heard  him. 

Unconscious  of  lint  maliee  in  force 
s^ainst  him,  the  litde  anign  ecmtinued 
to  pour  hk  little  notinngs  into  one  of 
Cecil's  ear^y  while  sir  Archihald'ls  venom 
was  directed  to  the  other.—-''  Growls 
and  curses,  like  a  deadly  gnome,''  came 
from  him ;  but  Cecil  heeded  tiiem  not ; 
she  saw  his  drift,  and  her  pleasure  was 
to  provoke  him,  and  to  exeite  still  more, 
by  continuing  her  attentions,  the  puff- 
ings of  his  jealous  irritability.  His 
mischievous  sneers  continued,  and  ex^ 
pressing  all  the  contempt  he  could  in  his 

little 
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little  wittied  faoe^  ami  taking  advantage 
of  the  ensign^  motii^nftarj  absence^  he 
8aid~*^^  How  very  ywrng^^ .  laying  a 
pointed  cfmphasis  on  the  •  word,  ^^  how 
very  youngXYak  diap  is !  when 'he  grows 
dde][^  it  is. to  be  hdped  lie  .will  foi^^  a 
few  of  hisibllies;''    ■  ' 

This .  seemied  a  vefleetion  on  her  own 
nnderstanding,  and  Cecil  ooloured  up 
with  anger;  and  repeating  hid  last  woid, 
she  continued — **  When  one  meets  so 
much  of  it  i^  the  world,!  sir  Archibald,  I 
do  not  know  bat  the  follies  of  yovih  are 
the  most  agreeable;  and  the  least  likely 
to  annoy^ond"  .She  was  torjaing  away 
as^'she  eoti^luded.    .   . 

^  Nb,  £$ol  like  tiie:  oid  one,,  then,  you 
think  T.  flaid  lir  AVdiibald,  forgetting,  in 
his  attempR;  to  be .  witty,,  how  near  it 
came  honae  tOr  bimsdf^  V  no*  fool  like  the 
old  one,  then,  eh  ?"  • . 

'^  Exactly  «<>,!^  returned  Ceeil,  wiUi  a 
look  that/ could  ndt  be.  mistaken,,  and 
iiittnediately  left  his  vi^nity. 

This. 
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This  did  not  lookinuch  like' ctccepta- 
turn,  bat  sir  Archibald  Nvas  not  to  be 
cast  down.    There  was  a  great  deal  of 
difference  between  eitpe^ting  ah  ofifer, 
and  having  one  really  in  one^  hands ;  and 
he  made  no  doubt  but  if  he  could  cook 
tip  a  prime  sort  of  a  letter,  that  she 
would  be  ready  to  jump  into  his  arms 
the  moment  he  extended  them  towanfe 
her.     It  was,  in  fact,  sink  or  swito'witli 
him :    his  creditors  pressed  hhrf;   and 
though  hie-  was  dubious  as  to  the  extent 
of  her  possessions,  from'  the  belifef  that 
Mary  went  her  halves,  yet  any  thing  was 
better  than  nothing;  and  thfenext  morn- 
ing th^  devU  might  take  Mm  if  hfe  did 
not'  vd7np  her  up  a.eloser-^hest  hot- 
pressed,  bloody  hand  for  seW!  tucked  up 
in  a  sweU  sort  of  an  envelope,  and,  egad, 
the.  thing  was  done ! 

All  this  time  the  dance  Went  on  meiv 
Tily — ^the  withered  spinster  forgot  her 
wrinkles  while  tteading  its  mazy  round 

— ^gout 
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-.-^goat  was  attempered  to  bridk  motion, 
and  dropuy  to  divine  attitudes  and  h^jaA- 
some  gesture^^Hdl  attempted  to  shinc^ 
though  nature  and  the  waste  d^  years 
denied  to  many  the  pow^.  The  feet  of 
the  dancers  beat  time  to  the  music^  and 
the  music  in  turn  beat  time  to  the 
dancers ;  Jenkyns  and  D'Egville's  steps 
Tied  with  each  other,  while  those  who^ 
from  economy,  picked  up  their  skill, 
caught  a  hint  £rom  the  learned  en  pas- 
eantf  for  every  toe  cut  capers,  and  every 
heaatt  bounded  to  the  motion* 

Atkm^htbe  supper  was  imnounced 

turn-out— -a  supper  where  prcrfusion 
reigned  uoond — ^ices  to  refresh  the  ap* 
petite,  conserves  to  pamper  it,  andFrench 
wines  to  provoke  it ;  every  delicacy  of 
the  season  was  collected  together,  the 
tables  groaned  with  the  weight  of  the 
feast,  md  the  chickens  and  pheasant^ 
those  of  the  far*&med  LMerUuidi 

cried 


cried  out — **  Come,  eat  me!  oom^  ett 
me !  oome,  eat  me  P  Kb  expmce  had 
been  apared ;  the  tongues  were  decked 
out  in  wreathfi  of  orange  and  wl|ite  flow* 
era,  which,  like  thejkfwers  ^  eloquence^ 
seemed  naturally  to  spri^  there;  in 
short;  every  viand  was  most  proAisely 
decorated,  and  Sdomon,  in  all  his  glory^ 
was  not  arrayed  like  one  of  these. 

No  soomer  was  the  supper  announoedf 
tiiian  every  nerve  waa  sm-ewed  \o  iti 
highest  pitch ;  the  hanmieter  of  joy  rose 
many  degrees,  and  all  was  bustle,  agH^ 
tion,  and  confusion~all  pressed  forward 
to  '*  riot  amid  the  sweets,**  and  the  itair« 
case  was  crowded  to  aetual  suflbcatk)n# 
What  was  to  be  done?  the  atoppage 
was  complete— '*  Mourn,  indeed,  ye  mi- 
serable set,  for  now  the  mearaie  of  your 
woes  is  fuU,"  no  possibility  of  ma?ii^«— 
noadmisskm,  fot  Mrs.  Bariileae  andMn* 
Tantamount  stopped  up  the  entiy,  ae> 
tudty  wedged  ID,  wink  fimaog  their  way 

tiircmgh 
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through  to  that  marvellous  attraction, 
the  loaves  and  JisAeSf  keeping  the  rest 
of  the  company  out  from  their  primum 
mobile  of  life,  their  eliair  vifct,  their  so- 
vereign  balsam  of  felicity,  and  their 
grand  scheme  of  perfect  bliss.  The 
**  evidence  of  fects"  was  such,  the  ladies 
were  jammed  in ;  and  until  the  pressure 
of  the  crowd  appealed  to  their  ^*  true 
point  of  honour,"  nothing  promised  re- 
lief. On<ie  free,  the  supper-rooms  were 
filled,'  and  the  tables  immediately  all 
surrourided^by  kfeen  appetites  and  empty 
st6mdohs.  1?be  acutis  niasibus,  the  tioso 
hduncd^  the  smpensvm  nastim,  were  all 
put  in  requisition ;  ^ndlike  hounds  in  a 
chase,  they  hunted  after  that  which  best 
seemed  to  suit  their  purpose. 

< 

The  Miss  Oldhoys^commeA  Vbrdinimtt 
were  t\\e  first  to  seat  themselves,  and 
the  last  to  quit  the  table.  ^  Budge,** 
says  the  fiend  ^ectncy'-^*^  budge  not,** 
fl^iytbey ;  and  indeed  where  there  are  so 

many 
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vckuny  jgobbaa  to  k^ep  them  in  eounte-^ 
nanqe,  tbey  lio  right  to  play  well  theit 
parts.  The  gagging  act,  as  it  is  called, 
was  thrown  out|  and  we]l  it  was  for  those 
whose  keen  and  hungry  app^tit^s .  lead 
them  thus  to  prey  upon  their  neighboursi 
and  who  make  a  principle  of  lining  their 
insides^.  to  indemnify  them  for  the  wear 
and  teac  of  the  ou  tt 

t  i 

« 

"  Look  at  Mrs.  Gas,**  said  Stanley,  di- 
recting the  attention  of  Mary  aci^oss  the 
table  to  her  opposite  neighbour ;  **  look, 
what  a  tax.  it  is^  the  once  having  possess- 
ed a  fine  &ce  and  a  handsome  figure ; 
no  doubt  all  the  town  is  ransacked  for 
the  juvenile  spring  stay,  and  all  the 
fiiseurs  dunned  to  death  for  those  bya- 
cinthine-looking  ringlets ;  but  it  will  not 
do  after  all,  and  she,  notwithstanding  all 
her  pains,  can  hide  from  no  one,  bijt  a 
blind  man  and  a  galloping  horsey  the  sad 
havoc  that  time  an^  dissipati<m  hfive  ef- 
fected in  her  clwias;  and  yot  ybp.take^ 

every 
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every  means  she  can  towards  coaxing 
them  to  stay ;  bat,  after  aH,  perfidious 
wrinkles  wiU  appear,  in  spite  of  cos- 
metics.  The  bare  throat  presents  a  yd- 
low  tinge,  which  no  art  can  disgais^ 
rendered  more  conspicuous  by  that  mus- 
lin tucker,  shirt,  or  whatever  it  is  called, 
tacked  to  the  miserable  row  of  white 
beads  that  encircle  it ;  then  the  blade 
shade  that  encompasses  the  faded  eye^ 
the  stays  h  la  Diane,  which  in  vain  exert 
their  art  to  mould  her  wasting  figure 
Lamp-black,  ground  in  spirits  of  ginger, 
form  the  ornament  to  the  *'  crystal  of 
the  soul,"  rouge  gives  complexion,  ring- 
lets juvenility.  Yet  what  end  does  aD 
this  answer?  She  might  make  herself 
a  Kspectable  old  woman,  but  she  turns 
out  a  devilish  bad  young  aneJ^ 

**  Her  face  is  really  handsome  stiU,"  re- 
turned Mary,  ^  as  &r  as  that  goes-       " 

^  And  Heaven  forbid  it  should  go 

further r  intemipted  Stanley,  **  or  tibe 

wooMawottldbeapei&ctmask!    Thoae 

prominent 
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prominent  features  always  fiigfaten  me." 
^  Not  into  good  behaviour,'*  returned 
Mary ;  «  for,  hard-featured  or  not,  you 
spare  no  one.  I  should  like  to  know 
what  you  say  of  me?" 

"  Say  of  you  T  said  Stanley,  his  eyes 
beaming  brightly  upon  her,  ^  say  of 
you  r  he  again  repeated,  looking  all  he 
felt.  ^  I  would  say  with  Beaumont,**  he 
softly,  yet  impressively  added, "  I  would 
say  that  you  are. 


•outwardly. 


All  that  bewitches  sense,  all  that  entices  ; 

and  with  Shakespeare,  that 

*  I  will  believe  thou  hast  a  mind  that  suits 
With  this  thy  fair  and  outward  character.'^ 

**  Mr.  Stanley  can  become  a  flatterer, 
as  well  as  a  satirist,"  said  Maiy,  casting 
down  her  eyes  to  hide  the  gratified  feel- 
ing that  sparkled  there.  **  This  is  quite 
a  nomxette  talent,**  she  continued ;  ^  how 
long  have  you  possessed  it  ?*^ 

^  I  do  not  JlaUer^  Mtary/"  he  returned^ 

in 


laq        s&£;kes  ax.bjrightok. 

in  a  teA^^r  yet  emphatic  manner,  ^  it  is 
no  fafon  de  parler ;  they  are  the  senti- 
ments of  my  heart — a  heart  that  is  ofteo 
aching  Wthen  it  .seems  i^ost  glad ;  but  it 
is  as  well  to  put  the  best  face  on  things" 
he  add^d,.  spitiling  away  a  sigh  as  he 
spoke,. "  arid  though 

*  I  am  not  merrj, 
.  I  do  begilite  ibe  thing  I  anf  by  seeming  so.*' ' 

Mary  dared  not  trust  herself  to  ask 
him  from  whence  sprung  this  change? 
indeed  there  was  little  occasion  for  the 
question ;  she  saw  it  all  beaming  in  his 
eyes,  and  her  heart  beat  responsive  to 
his  silent  passion.  But  this  was  not  fol- 
lowing the  course  she  intended  to  pur- 
sue; and  while  Stanley  possessed  all  her 
love,  her  tljoughts  still  turned  towards 
lord  Mountyijllarsi,  Stanley,,  she  was 
assured^  i^  .hers  at  any  time;  but 
h^rambitipn  was  to  invpigle  rank  and 
riches.  , 


V        I 

Things, 
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Tfaingi  however  had  turned  out  difl 
finamtly  to  what  she  had  anticipated ; 
lord  MountvUbrs  seemed  to  hare  put 
his  preference,  or  whatever  it  might  be, 
to  skep,  and  was  roaming  about  the 
roQfns  without  ai^y  apparent  purpose, 
giving  himself  up  to  mechanical  move- 
mexitM,  instead  of  indulging  himself  in 
acts  of  volition.  He  had  danced  the  first 
quadrille  with  her,  and  that  was  all^-« 
was  more  absent,  if  possible,  than  ever ; 
and  though  he  had  managed  to  make 
her  a  few  civil  speeches,  his  calling  her 
once  by  the  name  of  Leslie^  instead  of 
her  own,  convinced  her  he  was  thiiiking 
little  of  what  he  was  saying. 

There  was  in  the  broad  scale  of  his 
attentions  presumptive  proof  that  he 
meant  wmething ;  but  when  she,  by  di- 
lig^t  inquiry,  pursued  them  to  their 
sooroe,  they  eluded  her  search  and  she 
found  herself  bewildered  by  a  variety  of 
contradict(»y  matter,  for  whfla,  in  a  ge«. 

VOL.  iiL  a  neral 
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neral  senses  they  promised  unlimited 
success,  the  heart,  with  its  inherent  tad^ 
questioned  their  sincerity. 

* 

There  is  a  language  in  natural  feeliag 
that  eschews,  sophistry,  requires  no  phi- 
losophy to  render  it  intelligible,  but  sees 
correctly  between  truth  and  fallacy,  md 
teaches  us,  in  full  and  perfect  prool^ 
how  to  distinguish  the  voice  of  true  af- 
fection from  its  counterfeit  Where  it 
is,  there  is  little  doubt  about  it;  but 
where  it  is  not,  heterogeneous  condu- 
siops  are  brought  together  to  establidi 
its  validity :  the  senses  lead  us»  without 
our  knowledge^  to  a  true  criterion  of 
judgment,  and  the  instinctiveness  pe- 
culiar to  our  natures  guides  us  with 
precision  to^  discover  the  true  state  of 
human  jfeding ;  and  yejfc  we  smother  the 
gift — ^vather  prefer  struggling  after  that 
we  know,  is  not,  .and  seek  to  believe  we 
are  deceived,  while  we  know  but  too 
well  w^  six^  deceivipg. 

w  Thus 


>  l^us  clid  Mary,'ivith  no  affection, 
tangible  -or  visible^  endeavour  to  con* 
jure  it  up  in  the  visions  of  her  fancy, 
preparing  to  take  attention  as  an  equi- 
valent to  love,  rank  as  synonymous  with 
felicity*  This  night,  however,  which  she 
had  remlved  on  should  decide  her  fate^ 
left  things  in  the  same  state  as  it  had 
found  themi  or  if  any  thing,  lord  Mount- 
vilkrrs'^ftttentions  had  taken  a  retrpgrade 

•  •  • 

motion,  \^hile  Stanley  had  pslrtly  return* 
ed  to  his  allegiance.  The  castle  «he  was 
building  received  a  shock,  and  fearing 
thai  it' might  eventually  turn  out  a  com* 
roon  bdick-house,  instead  of  the  Vitru* 
vian  edifice  she  had  projected,  she  re* 
solved  to  be  more  circumspect  in  her 
conduct  in  future^  and  was  resolved  to 
try  tenderness^  to  bring  his  loi^ship  to 
some  subjection.  Yet  aU  this  time  Stan* 
ley  fK)te^ffski  her  heart,  and  when  he  left 
her  side,  to  seek  the  society  of  another, 
her  eyes  fbllowed  him,  in  spite  of  her  po- 
litical resolves,  dodged  after  him  through 
1  G  a  tlie 


tbe  crowds  an4  n^var  looked  so  bright 
as  when  he  ^gain  was  near  hei; 

The  supper  dance,  asit  is  oalle^iis  ge» 
nerally  considered  the  pl^asantest  danoe 
of  the  evening,  as  it  is  reaeryed  for 
those  whose  society  as  a  partner  ddigfats 
you.  It  is  in  this  dance  diat  heart  meets 
heart,  and  if  the  world  were  sl^^,  by 
casting  an  eye  around  theo^  they  oould 
give  a  pretty  shrewd  guess  who  and  wko 
were  together. 

Cecil  was.  paired  with  her  little  eau^gn, 
Mary  was  enjoying  the  society  of  Stan- 
ley, and  Leslie,  the  quiet  Lei^  was 
seated  \^y  the  side  of  the  no-Iein-aikBt 
lord  Mountvillars.  Mary  eyed  tfiem 
from  the  disAaiice,  saw  the  apathetic  air 
that  apparently  rdgued  befeivv^  them, 
and  wM.sat^fJeid  in  Imowing  that  tlMMigh 
i^ojL  with  har,  1^  Mountvillars.  was  in 
the  beat  place  he  co^ld.be  for  ibe  safety 
of  her  political  ifttorestai 

Leslie 
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Leslte  mdeed  seemed  to  regard  him 
not;  he  had  handed  her  to  the  table, 
mudi  against  her  inclination,  and  with 
as  litfie  pleasure  she  saw  him  take  the 
seat  beside  \ker ;  but  she  was  now  more 
distressed  than  surprised  at  any  thing 
he  did,  and  she  sought,  by  entering  into 
conversation  with  the  next  person  to 
her,  to  take  from  the  restraint  attached 
to  a  tHe-€i4k€. 

This  penson  happened  to  be  a  pet  of 
Mrs,  Basbleue's,  an  Italian  comte,  who 
was  tossing  about  the  viands  before  him 
with  his  fork,  in  the  same  mann»  we 
English  make  our  hay.  With  the  true 
politesse  of  the  Continent,  every  thing 
was  offered  to  Leslie — **  Mi  permette 
chOo  la  serva  f  A  die  cosa  vuol  man* 
giare—Vuole  delta  came  o  del  peace  f^ 

Le^  declined  taking  any  thing. 

The  Italian  listened  to  her  with  defer- 

o  9  ence. 
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^nce,  fancied  he  understood  her^  and 
was  preparing  to  heap  upon  her  plate  as 
many  good  things  as  he  had  piled  apon 
his  own.  Again  Leslie  endeavoured  to 
make  him  understand  that  she  desired 
nothing ;  but  in  vain :  he  had  not  fixed, 
he  thought,  on  the  right  tilings,  and 
again  his  dark  eyes  rolled  round  the 
table»  to  find  something  he  fancied  could 
not  fail  to  please  her — ^  Ecco  qvi  belle 
cilice.  Son  bellissime !  Mi  permette 
ch'io  la  serva  f  La  sua  tavola  era 
mesm  cda  reaJe  /" 

Again  Leslie  declined  accepth^  any 
thing. 

He  could  not  understand  it — could 
not  take  it  into  his  comprehension,  and 
again  he  began  to  proffer  h^r  every 
thing  within  his  reach,  saying  between 
each — **  Dica  quel  che  ama,  signora  r* 

liCssUej  wearied  by  his  contimied  per- 
secution. 
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sedition,  at  length  explained  to  him  in 
his  own  language  that  she  wished  not 
for  any  thing. 

The  Italian  was  in  amazement,  and 
the  uplifting  of  the  eyes,  the  shrug  of 
the  shoulders,  evinced  the  little  opinion 
he  had  of  her  sense,  as  he  s^d — ''  Che  I 
non  vuole,  ne  bere^  ne  mangiare  ?" 

This  seemed  almost  a  reproach  to  her 
want  of  courtesy,  and  Leslie  blushed  as 
she  softly  replied-—"  Beverei  volontieri 
im  bicchiere  di  vino.** 

He  seemed  delighted  to  bring  her 
round  to  reason,  and  finding  that  she 
wias  well  acquainted  with  His  language, 
began  to  overpowar  her  with  his  conver- 
sation. She  declared  she  understood  lit- 
tle of  Italian ;  but  he  seemed  to  divine 
her  reascm  for  declining  it,  as  he  said — 
"  Non  bm^na  temere,  bisogna  esser 
arditor 

Lord  Mountvillars  all  this  time  had 
continued  silent,  and  Leslie  was  uncer- 

6  4  tain 
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tain  whether  he  had  not  lenaained  po^ 
fectly  unconscious  of  the  passing  scene, 
when  he  said — **  Miss  TeB>pleiiioie's  ta- 
lents are  something  like  Fontenelle's 
handful!  of  truths ;  she  lets  tbem  out  but 
one  finger  at  a  time*.'^ 

Leslie  blushed,  for  it  calkd  fo  her 
memory 'the  seime  in  the  morning.^ 

Lord  Moqntvfltire  seemed  to  rtook- 
lect  it/ and  after  a  penetrating  gase^  lie 
said — *'  It  is  the  ^ant  of  precision  in 
the  choioe  of  words  th^  leads,  to  noany 
misunderstandings ;  and  if  I  might  vea^ 
ture,  I  would  siiy,  that  Miss  Tem]^ 
more  judges  i^rroneottsly  of  vfhMt  mgor 
Stdrfbaeh  advanted^  this  morning.  I 
graiit  he  expressed  himself  harshly ;  biit» 
at  the  santie  time,  an  unprgudioed  mind 
might  have  clearly  distinguished  his 
meaning.*' 

''  The  disposition,  bias,  ^  temper,  oan 
have  but  little  t0  ^do  with  so  plain  a 

statement," 
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stetefmen  V  returned  Leslie,  indignation 
riging  to  her  eyes  as  she  proceeded. 
•*  Major  Steiiibach  might  have  softened 
his  reflection,  as  you  say,  by  using  other 
terms,  biit  he  would  still  be  arrogating 
to  himself  the  power  of  censuring  those 
whose  right  or  Wrong  mode  of  conduct 
can  be  of  very  little  importance  to  him. 
I  confess  I  am  angry/'  i^  said,  seeing 
a  smile  that  would  not  be  suppressed 
rising  to  lord  Mountvillars*  countenance, 
**  I  am  angry ;  but  agree  with  me — have 
I  not  reason  to  be  so  ?  for  though  major 
Steinbach  may  form  his  own  conclusions 
on  it,  it  is  the  happiness  of  constitution, 
the  joyousness  of  nature,  the  laugh, 
that  repels  the  vexations  of  humanity, 
and  that  finds  every  thing  in  life  con- 
ducive  to  their  felicity,  that  he  has.  stig- 
matized with  the  name  of  levity.  Could 
I  tamely  stand  by,  and  hear  him  censure, 
sisters  I  love  so  much — sisters  whose^ 
gladness,  whose  innocence  of  heart,  is 
thus  to  be  turned  against  them  ?** 

G  5  She 
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She  was  silen^  and  lord  MountvilliEm 
said— ^^'  Xk)  not  mistake  me^  Miss  Tem- 
plemcire.  Major Steinbach'sc^imons  are 
not  miae^  and  yet  I  must  be  allowed  U> 
defend  them :  with  you  tibey  seem 
strangely  mistaken»^  tot  was  not  his 
speech  rather  the  vehicle  ef  act  inteaded 
complia^nt  to  yourself^  than  a  serious 
critique  Da  your  sister's?** 

''  And  could  he  expect  sudi  a  things 
would  he  gratifying  ?"  she  inteirupted^ 
in  a  tone  of  unaSeeted  surprise.  *^  But 
I  wiU  not  believe,**  she  added,  "he  in* 
tended  tliat  I  should  understand  him. 
This  is  his  only  excuse,,  and  I  am  very 
willing  to  admit  it." 

**  And  yet^  Leslie,**  said  lord  Mount* 
villars,.  again  returning  to  the  subject— 
"  and  yet,'^  he  corrected  himself^  and 
continued,  "  and  yet,  Miss  Tentpleniore^ 
you  are  a  distinct  character  from  your 
isisters ;  they  have  none  of  the-^ ^ 

Leslie  interrupted  him — **  None  of 
tlie  gueralous  discontent,  fractious  pee- 
vishness^ 
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vishnessy  unsodal  indinations-^-none  of 
the  habitual  inddence^  coldness,  apa- 
thy, that  hare  become  with  me  second 

nature,'' 

« 

Lord  Mountvillars  looked  at  her  with 
t^iderness;  it  was  a  heart-kindling  ex^^ 
pression,  and  Leslie's  frame  glowed  with 
the  soft  emotion  it  exdted.  Exquisitely 
alive  to  the  danger  of  her  situation,  she 
followed  the  example  of  some  ladies 
opposite  to  her>  and  rose  to  leave  the 
table. 

.  Lord  Mountvillars  was  soon  aware  of 
het  intention,  and  making  some  difficul- 
ty of  removing  the  chair  that  kept  her 
finom  passing,  he  said — **  Leslie  h  chant> 
ged— -changed  even  firom  what  I  have 
known  her:  aU  warmth  is  chilled,  all 
emotions  are  blighted,  glowing  sensa- 
tions are  repressed,  by  manners  freezing- 
IjTCold — her  hand  answers  not  to  the  pres- 

BUfe  of "*    He  hesitated  in  the  word 

G  6  — "  to» 
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— ''  to  the  pressure  of  friendsliip :  ber 
eye  relies  to  no  expression  of  tender^ 
ness;  and  if  she  is  sought  by  one  who 
would  reinstate  himself  in  her  &voinv 
she  is  so  cold,  so  listless,  that  his  pur- 
pose falls  unexpressed,  and  he  retires  to 
mourn  the  scorn  in  justice  he  does  not 
merit* 

Leslie  replied  not ;  her  heart  was  soft- 
ened, and  dreading  the  disclosure  of  ber 
feelings,  she  hastened,  as  soon  as  posst- 
ble,  to  quit  the  apartment 

It  was  a  late  hour  when  the  gentle- 
men again  joined  the  ladies  in  the  ball- 
room ;  Ibut  the  dance  was  merrily  ue- 
sumed,  and  there  appeared  little  incli- 
nation with  any  one' to  break  up  the 
joys  of  the  night — -joys  that  seemed  to 
increase  with  the  abridgment  of  the 
time  that  remained  for  their  further  in- 
dulgence. 

The 
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The  old  and  the  yoimg  indeed  alll 
seemed  to  enjoy  the  di8sipatron*«-«U  hur^ 
ried  forvrard  with  different  desines,  yet 
all  tending  to  the  sam^  point;:  some 
impelled  by  the  fiivolous  wish  of  excel- 
ling their  compeers— some  from  the  de^ 
bility  of  their  mental  faculties,  gay  to> 
escape  the  bare  of  thought  The  vain' 
wish  to  be  gazed  at — ^the  affiectation  of 
distinction— the  pride  of  superiority — 
all  foim  the  happiness  of  the  baU-room* 
—a  happiness  that  is  shaken  with  every 
blast,  and  wrecked  wben  it  is.  least  exr- 
pect^.. 

Solomon  says — *'  In  vain  is  the  net 
spread  in  the  sight  of  a  bird.::  alas!  the 
birds  of  the  air  are  wiser  than  the  chil- 

r 

dren  of  dissipation  !** — wiser  indeed,  for 
spread  but  the  net  of  flattery,  and,  like 
bjerrings,  the  pride  ojf^  the  earth  are  sure 
to  be  caught  in  its  subtle  meshes.  It  is 
an  odd  world  we  live  in,  and  the  only 
wonder  is,  that  where  the  good  is  so 

intermingled 
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intermingled  with  the  bad^  that  we 
should  pay  so  much  deference  to  each 
other  as  we  da  But  we  must  take  the 
good  and  the  bad  together,  and  continue 
to  bear  with  the  one  for  the  sake  of  the 
other. 

There  are  some  who  like  to  neutra- 
lize  these  qualities,  blending  their  devil 
with  so  much  of  the  saint,  that  they  be- 
come unifwmly  stupid,  vapid^  and  in- 
sipid.   Others  like  in  preference  their 
good'^for^nothmgs^  and  their  goodrfor^ 
somethings 9  kept  apart  and  distinct;  have 
families  at  home,  mistresses  abroad^  and 
enjoy  them  both  extrem^y^  while  the 
neutralize  starts  from  the  latter,  coots 
<m  the  former,  and  passes  his  days  in  a 
doze.    Perhaps  it  is  an  unfair  criterion^ 
but  I  hold  that  We  have  each  as  much 
good  and  as  much  bad  in  our  composi- 
tions as  our  neighbours,  only  that  some 
keep  the  good  in  one  bottle,  the  bad  in 
another ;  some  mix  a  smaller  part  ^f 

the 
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the  bad  with  ^  greater  part  of  the  good^ 
and  after  a  trifling  effervescence,  beccNne 
decait  people ;  others  a  small  quantity  of 
good  with  a  gk*eat  deal  of  bad,  and  become 
average  people;  others  mix  equal  qaantir 
tiesy  and  are  set  down  as  little  better  than 
milk  and  water  sort  of  live  lumber;  others 
keep  the  bottle  of  bad  carefully  and  slyly 
concealed,  and  me  thought  wonderful 
prodigies  of  propriety;  others  conceal 
the  good  bottle,  and  are  careless  who 
sees  the  bad-^^are  abused  by  all  the 
world,  but,  in  point  of  conscience,  are  a& 
easy  as  their  neighbours. 

Mary  Templemore  took  great  pains 
to  hide  her  bad  bottle,  for  lord  Mount* 
TiUars  had  joined  her  aftef  supper,  and 
whether  it  was  the  champaigne  that  had 
been  freely  circulated^  and  which  had 
exhilarated  his  spirits,  but  she  nevejr 
found  him  so  animated  before*.  There 
was  a  wildness,  a  levity  in  his.  manner,, 
that  suited  her  much  bettar  than  the 
general  superiority  of  his  demeanour'--i» 

than 
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than  the  austere  courtesy,  which,  whflc 
ft  sought  to  lessen  the  distance  betifi^en 
them,  only  increased  its  formidaUeness, 
and  added  to  the  restraint  it  intended  to 
dispel,  as  she  was  in  the  habits  of  re- 
marking she  never  coiUd  feel  at  home 
with  Mm:  but  this  evening  brought 
them  nearer  to  a  level  than  ever  they 
were  before,. and  though  the  rooms  were 
beginning  to  thin,.she  still  hoped,  before 
they  were  quite  empty,,  to  bring  him  to 
the  terms  she  desired.     The  poet  says — 

«  When  koa  d\ye  do  has  failed  to  move, 
Good-bj/e^  reveals  the  passion;*' 

and  though  thdr  separation  would  only 
be  till  the  visiting  hour  next  day,  she 
yet  hoped,  in  the  excited  state  of  his 
senses,  it  might  have  some  influence 
over  him.. 

But  lord  Mountvilkrs  was  more  so- 
cial than  tender,,  and  though  unguarded, 
liothing  was  betrayed.  Mary  was  at  a 
loss  to  understand  hin),  for  though  she 

could 
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eoiild  tnoe  the  progfess  of  fedings  and 
pmakms  in  others,  his  vere  still  m 
&aglauL  to  her.  His  animatioii  homemr 
ddighted  her ;  she  ceased  to  look  after 
Stanley,  and  while  listening  to  bis  bril- 
liant ideas,  thrown  open  without  reserve 
for  the  first  tiiiie--4DSubject  to  his  aor- 
row-«>ontinctured  by  bis  misanthiopy, 
she  felt  all  the  amaaing  inflaenee  of  hto 
powers-«-4ooked  at  him  with  wonder 
strongly  blended  with  admiration,  and 
fdt  lie  was  indeed  a  masterpiece  of  na- 
ture. 

The  rooms  were  now  nearly  empty ; 
a  few  determined  quadriDeis  alone  occu- 
pied them,  and  Mary,  in  the  failure  of 
her  sehemei,  was  givkig  up  her  chance 
fiyr  t&e  evening  when  their  converBsMion 
turned  on  love.  This  seemed  to  be  her 
time,  aod  she  began  to  expatiate  on 
heart  meeting  heart — eatdueive  deva- 

toHe^  sentiment^  and  feeUng,    Already 

she^ 


>s. 
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she  felt  secure  on  the  pinnacle  to  which 
she  was  limng;  in  attending  to  her  he 
had  curbed  the  elasticity  of  his  spirits^ 
and  he  was  -apparently  intent  upon  the 
subject 

At  length  the  moment  seemed  to  ar- 
rive: Mary  Tibrated:  with  emotion,  for 
at  the  instant  Stanley,  with  her  sister 
Lieslie,  paraed  across  the  room  before 
them,  the  blood  rushed  into  her  cheeks, 
leaving  her  heart  sick  and  cold  ;  but  she 
had  advanced  too  far  to  retreat,  and  she 
again  turned  towards  lord  Mountvillars. 

She  almost  doubted  the  evidence  of 
her  senses :  he  also  had  changed,  so  mudi 
so,  that  she  could  scarcely  believe  him 
to  be  th^  same  being  he  had  appeared 
the  moment  befwe«  A  ghastly  paleness 
had  spread  itself  over  his  count^umoe-* 
there  was  a  wildness  in  his  eye—and  die 
goodwill  he  had  borne  towards  her,  all 
seemed  to  have  vanished. 

She 
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She  doubted  netbiit  he  was  chagrined 
at  her  agitation  on  the  4ippeararioe  of 
Stanley^  and  she  onee  .mora  endeavoured 
to  renew  the  subject  they  bad  wandered 
horn.  For  a  moment  he  continued  the 
indulgence  of  silent'  r^ede,  and  agiain 
she  spoke  of  love.  StiU  he  was  silent^ 
and  putting  on  her  best  looks,  she  rais* 
ed  her  eyes  to  his  countenance.  Mary 
started ;  for  all  there  was  angukh  and 
care,  the  agony  of  a  tortured  h^art,  and 
the  struggles  to  conceal  that  heart's 
emotion. '  In  vairi  he  essayed  to  sj^k ; 
the  voice  died  away  &^  it  rose,  to  his 
lips,  and  he  bit  them  with  anger  at  the 
failure. 

At  length  a  violent  effort  overcame  the 
dominion  of  his  perturbation,  and  he  re- 
sumed the  smile  of  hiscountenance;  but  it 
was  a  ghastly  smile,  rendered  more  horrid 
by  the  contrast  of  the  radiant  one  it  had 
superseded.  He  attempted  to  resume 
his  {irivolity,to  talk  with  the  unooncem  of 

a  heart 
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t  heart  it  ease^  atid  to  remove,  by  a  re- 
newal of  his  former  gaiety,  all  impres- 
sion of  his  late  distmetbn.  But  the 
laugh  was  unlike  the^iilMti<m  ei  mirth, 
and  his  ircad$  werb  the  ravings  of  fkncjr. 
Frimdshipp  he  said,  i^as  a  jest,  enthu- 
siasm a  foUy,  and  love  the  **  shadow  of 
a  shade.** 

.  ^  86  much  for  jealousy  and  cham^ 
paigner  thought  Mary,  as  he  hastily 
tdok  his  departure.  Her  scheme  had 
failed,  but  the  occasion  of  the  failure 
gave  htx  ftesb-  hopes  of  tocoesa  in  the 
iiiture. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


Why,  give  hipi  g.olii  •Qougb^  and  nmny  him  to  a  poppet, 
or  an  agkt-baby,  or  an  old  trol:»  wicU  ne'er  a  tootii  in 
her  head,  tbongh  the  have  as  many  diseases  as  two- 
ood-fifty  horses.  Why,  nothing  conies  amiss,  so 
monej  oomes  with  all.  BuAibSM^EAKt, 


1  come  to  wife  it  wealthily  in  Padua; 

If  wealthily,  tlien  happily  in  Padaa.  IM, 

When  I  think  of  this  warld's  pelf, 
•  And  the  Httle  wie  share  I  hae  o*t  to  myself, 
And  how  jLhf  Mh  that  wmu  it  is  by  the  ladaforgot^ 
May  the  shump  fi^'  the  gear  and  the  hlatUrie  o*t. 

Oid  Song. 

"  To  Miss  Templemore. 

'' York  HisitsL 

*i  Yod  caniipt  b?  $a  bHind  to 
the  efiwt  of  your  own  chirnpa  M  to  ren- 
der  it: neosssaiy  for  me  hfvetodisdose 

my 
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my  passion— -a  passion  disinterested  as 
ever  reigned  in  the  breast  of  mortal^ 
owing  its  birth  to  the  perception  of  your 
virtues,  and  its  encouMgement  to  the 
favour  of  your  smiles.  In  forming  a 
connexion  for  life,  there  are  many  who 
think  of  nothing  but  money ;  but  let 
such  mercenary  wretches  look  to  the 
enjoying  their  ideas  of  felicity — ideas  as 
distinct  frdm  mine  as  you  axe  to  the  rest 
of  your  sex.  With  me  your  money  is 
no  object,  for.  were  you  rich  as  Croesus, 
or  the  like  extreme,  it  Would  make  no 
difference  in  my  feelings  towards  you. 
With  the  choice  of  <me*s  heart,  a  compe- 
tency is  sufficient;  that  competency  I 
have  to  bestow.  Think  not  then  I  am 
influenced  by  the  love  of  gold,  pr  that 
I  tender  you  my  hand  on  worldly  con- 
sid^iationi^v  ^  JVioney  may  buy  a  horse, 
but  will  money  purchase /iiappiness  ? 
Motley  tnay  give  you  good  cheer,  but 
will  money  purehase  content  to  sweeten 
it?    I  aaoi ikH;  to sbw as tp.diiDkit, and 

with 
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I  me  the  lad;  question  wiU  be,  hyw 
h  you  are  possessed  of?  Do  not  think 

I I  altn  one  of  those  sort  of  fellows 
» set  their  swdid  hearts  on  money^ 
though  it  is  an  uncommon  good 
g  in  its  vray,  I  again  repeat,  it  is 
last  thing  I  can  ever  think  o£  I 
1  with  impatience  to  receive  your 
ver,  when  I  shall  take  the  first  op- 
;unity  of  laying  myself  at  your  feet. 

^*  Yours,  most  disinterestedly . 

attached, 
**  Abchibald  Murray. 
P.  S«-~I  have  no  objection  to  settle 
^our  money  on  yourself." 


Qui  s^excuse^  s^ accuser  said  Cecil, 
ding  the  letter  over  the  table  to  her 
ther;  '*  sof  much  for  disinterested  af^ 


:ion.'* 


'  So  much  indeed,"  replied  Mrs.  Tem- 
xelox^  dejectedly  laying  down  the  let- 
ter; 


ter;  ^^  I'  reaUjr  aevar  oould  luive  tlK>u^t 

it- 

Cedl  took  it  tip^  and  wm  again  perus- 
ing 14;  when  her  mother  continued — ^  I 
have  <^t»i  thought  it  was  a  mistakai 
phm  the  conoealiiig  from  the  wcnrM  the 
arrangement  of  our  finanoeEL  This»* 
pointing  to  the  letter,  ^  still  further 
tends  to  establish  the  belief;  for^had  not 
sjr  Archibald  been  dazzled  by  the  hopes 
of  youF  nioney,  he  might,  ere  noWf  haye 
loved  you  for  yourself.  I  cannot  think 
how  I  came  to  fall  into  it.*" 

^  It  seemed  the  tadt  consmt  <^  all 
parties,**  replied  Cedl^  ''  for  Ledie  her* 
self  seems  as  desirous  to  conceal  her 
good  fortune  as  we  are  to  take  advan- 
tage of  it." 

•*  I  ho]^  yp^  h^y^  ^Mfi?  notbing^''  de- 
manded Mrs.  Tea^p(|emm3e>  hastily,  "done 
nothing  to  establish  the  impression?" 

Cecil  spiilecl  a^  she  said*— *^  Oh  no^ 
mafxuna;  our  consciences  ai^  qmte  quit 

of 
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of  that;  but  indeed  there  is  little  neces^ 

'sity  lor  it,  for  the  people  are  too  ready 
to  give,  us  credit  for  all  we  desire,  for  it 
to  require  much  Jinesse  on  our  parts  to 

-enforce  it.** 

*«  There  is  no  good  to  be  done  hei«.  I 
see  plainly,"  said  Mrs.  Templemore,  after 
some,  moments  silence,  in  which  Cecil 

.bad  again  amused  herself  by  reperusing 

.  the  letter ;  "  there  is  nothing  to  be  done 
here  without  money,  and  with  it  you 

:  may  do  it  anywhere.  I  must  say,**  sh^e 
continued,  with  a  long-drawn  sigh—**  I 
must  say,  I  did  have  my  hopes  of  sir 
Archibald;  but  since  he  has  deceived 
nxe,  I  have  little  expectation  that  either 
you  or  your  sister  will  ever  form  a  con- 
nexion while  we  stay  in  this  place.  It 
is  not  the  sort  of  thing  for  it,  aiid  were 
Lieslie  but  in  a  little  better  health,  I 

;  would,  without  hesitation,  quit  it  to- 
morrow." 

**  If  one  of  us  were  provided  for,"  ob^ 
served  Cecil,  not  liking  much  her  mo- 

i\. yoL.  III.  H  thejr^s 


146       iuBia»  ▲¥  utx»sc». 

^e^  ^determiiialiai»  ^^foitiibuU  haw 
\m  MKie^4BbiHit  ^6  dtheit  .  Wbatlfe 
yoQ  think  of  Masjr^  .cli«ice  witk  VnA 

**  Why,  that  if  she  succeeds  in  tempt- 
ing bilni  to  hare  h^,  she  pocoesKs  more 
'«naiiageiiieii^  than  I  give  her.  credii  ftr*." 

^*  And  yeti  he.  is  very  particuhn-.'* 
:  ^  £fe,  te  ^o,**  4Baid  Mrs.  Templemovr, 
4nii8ii^  on  4^  observatioD-^^  he  is  sn, 
as  yon  say  ."^  ^A^iiishttpondnecU-'^Hs 
is  sa  9ertittiil^  ^  but  i  do  not  ^kkok  it 
^viH  erw  ^ooniid  to  Any  thing.  Blaryis 
tttatits  ^at^  as  much  too  highas  youm  ase 

Cecil  Mwa^  laiAttia  m  the  &tanoe»  and 
nwrtnuiing  %6  hevself  die  woids--*^'  Oh! 
what^  iR)r  love^  toja  high,  or  what  too 

'tew!*      ,     , 

'  She  'df9w«  tha  imting-table  tbiraris 
her,  and  prepared  to  answer  hfer  lejtto:. 
""  Whatd^Jjr^lntend  to  aay/?f  ;adced 
UHv  iFMdpfeKidjri^^  Ibokiiijaf   hyn»  lier 

.  dai^itef  s 
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d^glito^A  aboulder  on  ^  H^  piaoe^f 

^^Tb^  him  &r  tbe  botiCHir  ioteiHMl'^ 
iretiirned  CeoU,  s*^  writing  on— ^  «Mn^ 
pJioieDt  hi^i  on  hi$  liheniHt}%  and  majce 
him  miaeroU^  with  tht  id^a  that  J  via 
reserving  iny  j^tune  for  anoth^.** 

'*  It  i$  too  visible,''  m^  Mrs.  T^njdef 

more,  again  taking  up  the  letter,  **  too 

eyi4?|it  tA^fkt  bis  view^  are  merely  i|ier- 

cemry;  yes,  it  is  as  well,"  she  eentinat' 

ad*  reading  jt  o't^er  cHiQe  more  be|br^  her 

final  det«r«oination.    ''  Send  a  refusal 

by  «dl  anfa^St.  ^  acceptfd)^^  w0iM  paly 

exfKWW  bmi  Af rtha-  to  our  QODtempt»  wd 

subjoQt  m  ^  the  disclosure  of  our  Ibol- 

iah  double-dealing.'' 

Mrs.  Templemore,  among  a  feiir  Qf  thf 
digtingu^s  of  Brighton,receivedaninvita- 
tioa  0  ffttend  the  fes^vitj^  ^  ^^^...^h. 
The  Miss  Teqiplanorps  yfifte  vild  with 
deUgl)t;  lord  MoimtiviQa^  |i|id  $t{mley 
they  soon  found  were  to  be  of  the  party^ 
ao^aothing  was  wanting  to  complete 

H  a  their 
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their  i^lidt^i  ibr  Maiy  was  sure  of  hap* 
pioeis  in  the  society  of  her  adorers,  and 
C@ei)  saw  a  wide  scope  for  achieving  new 
conquests  ift'th^  opening  before  her. 
Tlie  'gaieties  *were  to  last  three  days ; 
{Subiie  breakfasts  every  morning — balls 
every  hight — in  shorty  nothing  would 
be  .Wanting  to  constitute  felicity. 

•  Thi'  expected  day  at  length  arrived; 
the'cairiage,  with  four  post-horses,  was 
ordered  at  three,  and  with  tremulous 
delight  ^he  Miss  Templemores  awaited 
the^comiHg  hour..  Theyjiad  admitted 
«  few  loungers,  and  they  longed  ardent- 
ly <bi*th€l  moment  when  they  should 
make  those  not  invited  die  the  death  of 
envy  at  the  superiority  of  their  own  good 
fortune. 

...  » 

•  A  kiKx^k  at  the  door,  but  it  was  a 
double  one,  and  the  Miss  Templemores 
slipped  back  into  the  chairs  they  had  so 
readily  sprung  from. 

"We 
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**  We  haye  all  been  reviewed,*'  exchim*' 
ed  the  litlie  ensi^,  fonrsting  iota  the 
room  before  the  servant^with  red  face  and 
starting  eyes»  to  repeat  his  tale  of  woe — 
**  we  have  all  been  reviewed,  and  some 
say"  — here  he  looked  towards  Ceicil 
with  a  mixture  of  tenderness  ahd  -net 
proach — *'  some  say  that  Miss  Temple- 
more  has  done  it.** 

•*  Done  what?"  asked  Cecil,  with  un- 
affected surprise,  for  she  was  totally  at  h 
loss  to  understand  his  meaning. 

*•  We  have  all  been  reviewed,"  he 
s^aih  repeated,  ^^  and  they  have  all  got 
it  in  their  heads  that  you  have  done  it? 

His  voice  faltered  as  he  spoke,  and 
while  Cecil  was  wondering  more  and 
raore  how  she  could  be  ^ui^yeoted  of  in- 
terfering in  military  arrangement}^  he 
took  a  written  paper  put  of  his  pocket, 
which  more  fully  explained  his  meaning. 
It  proved  to  be  a  lampoon  against  his 
regiment,  and  eveiy  one  requested  h6 

H  3  would 


i«9tt^  9ead  It    H«  l^egtrtH^^  Particu- 

-  -H0^  hfe  Voicf^  ^T«i^  80  itotrieh,  tbst 
Us  miV^ligea  Id  ttilee  It  ^*ret  t»  9tan- 
JCf,  VrlM^  WMi  «i  ftUdiUle  voice,  ooo- 

*^  Cbme^  ye  |>roiid  men  of  armayABfl  ye  darkig  iirfiglK» 
llipM  who  laurels  hav^  ga(lier*(),  most  lasting  and  bright, 
fMM  ^an^ili^  ^n  ^Kflk«nd  VeurmnM  '#4e»i4oo^ 

None  with  fri^bfe,  or  wiUi  drtad,  let  our  scrutiDj  mtottp 
For  your  genVtofs  a  wuman '' 

"*  Memiilg  j*ta,''  said  Stanleys  dimt» 
Ib|r  his  looks  towadb  Miis  Tenuptemwt^ 

then  continued---* 

*  »  •        • 

^^Por  your  geb'raPs  a  woman — her  aide-de-camp  Lore!" 


9  >        t         t  • 


^ .  Medning  yoii,"  and  Cecily!  illbB^ 
f ypttng  htm  in  her  tslii. 


*     H     ^, 


'    Eyely  one  smM  ahd  Stanle^r  W 
tinned-^ 

«'  If  tich  enfaged  are  all  hearts  in  thtf  story  we^  ldl| 
«And  ibough  right  to  begin  with  the  good  Cfhh-neL  " 
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for  tbo*  handsome  and  gay,  he  can  ne*er  b^  cmr  Wver) 
So  in  haste  well  dncniss  hkA  fron  thk  gladaome  surainy 
As  mobe  8traii|^  he's  firtter'd  by  Hytows  firm  difiin : 
But  our  pen  is  not  wanting  his  fame  to  cfompletey 
So  with  picaave  we  turn  to  demuffe*'-*-*'' 

•«  We  an  know  xviiD  tkh-H^  exelakn^ 
ed  every  voice  at  once.   **  Pray  go  on* 
u 
Stanley  tontintied^ 

*  Hif  coommndcr's  bliss  riewing,  most  needs  do  the  samCy 
Yet  forgot  to  present  the  fair  lady  his  name. 
But  we'll  not  be  iU-natur'di  or  lajr  ought  of  ill. 
Only  whia^r«  en  fai$ant,  *  deep  waters  riui  still.' 
Many  here,  though  most  wortb/i  we  pass  in  a  trice, 
Sacbas-^ — ^ 

**  Oh !  never 'mihdi  names,"  interrupt- 
ed Cedl,  ^n^QUS  tojpome  to  the  ensign's* 
**  *Ptay,  JVIr,  Stanley^  read  faster;  you 
make  it  sound  quite  like  a  sermon.'* 


'      i 


1 

But  Stanley  was  not  to  be  put  out  of 
his  way,  and  in  the  same  tone  he  pi^ 
ceeded— r 


m 


*»  B4  «Who 


IBS  SCENES  AT  BRIGHTON. 

**  Who  18  this  that  now  steps  forth  sinoe  these  m  ^a^ 

A  man  whom  they  8a?*s  on  the  invalid^s  list. 

What !  inspect  a  sick  man  ?  our  feelings  forbid  it ! 

If  we  gloss  o'er  bis  faults,  the  pity  that  did  it 

Would  magnify  virtues ;  and  not  liere  be  it  said 

That  our  mercy  or  favour  has  justice  misled. 

To  bis  brothers*  attention  no  praise  ne^  be  given^  • 

He  wants  it  not  here — 'tis  recorded  in  Iteaven  ! 

Then  joy  to  the  fav'rite  of  Mars  and  of  Love, 

With  the  aquiKne  nose,  and  the  white  front  above! 

And  the  brows  tliat  adorn  it  are  Cnpid's  own  bbw. 

Whilst  his  arrows  are  shot  through  the  bright  orbs  below. 

]-iis  lips  are  the  triiitors  that  laugh  at  the  ruin 

Which  ttie  rubies  and  penrls  are  constantly  doing. 

Tliat  heart  is  a  lost  one,  though  in  armour  it's  c&s'd. 

Who  sees  his  6ne  figure  with  elegance  grac^). 

As  it  bounds  through  the  dance,  or  glides  gently  along, 

To  the  soul-moving  waltz,  or  the  gay  cotillon  ; 

His  mind's  worthy  and  pure  as  the  gold  without  dross^ 

And  his  name — need  we  say  it  ?^ 


"  What  nonsense !"  again  interrupted 
Cecil,  at  first  delighted  with  the  ^hge, 
believing  it  to  be  the  ensign.  "  It  is 
really  quite  fatiguing.  I  think  we  have 
had  quite  enough  of  it." 

No  one  else  however  was  of  the  same 

opinioiv 
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<^ihioD»  and  Stanley  complied  with  the 
general  wish  by  proceeding-— 

"  Tbo'  ottr  courage  now  faiir  us,  out  f«ars  weUl  surou>uikt|» 

And  haste  to  review  a  pompous  old  count ; 

But  our  foind>  sUouJd  we  speak,  of  this  sarcastic  el^ 

You'd  be  tempted  to  tbink  that  A«  wrote  ithimulf* 

Bat  now  here  is  one,  with  his  good-looking  faocy 

And  his  love-laoghiiig  black  e^'es,  our  puper  must  grace** 

His  superior  iu  figure,  say  where  will  you  find  ? 

Such  expausLou  before-^uch  redundance  behind !   . 

The  iav*rite  and  friend  of  his  brothers  in  duty, 

'llie  proudly-prized  partner  of  each  chosen  beauty. 

You're  now  far  away — yet,  as  balm  to  the  smart 

Of  the  love-stricken  damsels  who  g^ve  you  their  heart. 

The  wreath  of  Vergiwnienicht  you  must  not  refuse ; 

Tis  the  hope  of  their  love !    Now—" 

**  Who  do  you  think  is  coming  ?"  said 
Stanley,  pausing  a  moment. 

Many  names  were  mentioned^but  none 
the  right. 

"You  are  dull  people,"  rejoined  Stan- 
fey  ;  ^  you  should  look  to  the  rhime. 


It  was  now  soon  ascertained,   and 

h5  he 


h»  odintihUi^  fl^dOi  jthd'  llti«  4k  taluil  left 

off  at—  ,    .-   . 

**  Aff^n  bn  ret i^vli'-^dUrt,  'lis  CopWh  em^  fonifh'tn 
With  curb  over  otie  tycf  his  Mp  over  t*olffal»^;*  - 
And  k«5  ifdftt  h'ttle  body,  beded^M  with  Mctk  ^0^/ 
White '  who  vffew^  Are  ihust  die/  is  proclaimV  fn4iitf i«ee( 
But  thouj^  eyes  on  h!m  gknce^  aiid  soft  sight  s^e^Mody^ 
Hie  heArt  nevl&r  fhlls  to  the  lot  of  n  dmldy. 
Bat  well  let  hhn  puss  on,  nor  sny  half  what  We  ftel, 
Por  we  teorn  thvs  to  break  *  btttl^rllies  bn  a  wheel.* 
Thoa  let  the  ifly  ht^ ;  and  td  quifttich  Cupid^  fire, 
Let  him  takts  a  good  dtaught  bf '  Perkins'  entifef  -. 
Who  is  ^is,  who,  hlte  g^Sshopper,  skips  on  b^fbir^?      '' 
TiS  the  youth  who  ifs  known  by  the  nntne  o/f  AlbtfrlHi^ 

Conjecture  arises,  from  this  app^Iiatidh, 
lie  gain*d  it  from  valour  and  feats  done  the  nation ; 
And  the  rorls  Chat  'ii\  brHiiAbt^  rival  tb^  ^hiV,  •  *  >  • 
Secur'd  him  tbetid^.hift.hrMtjiIeeds.'hafl.'wun^    '        :; 
But  place  us  not  alon^  .With  such  gossipping  folks — 
We  well  know  it  wa^  gain'd  by  his  gilded  culottes. 
In  tbe  Temple  of  iFa^hion  he  has  iitways  his  plhc%^>- 
lu  the  Temple  of  Dandies,  he  might  e'en  shew  kts  face  ; 
But  tlie  Temple  of  Dandies,  nnd  the  Temple  betore, 
lie  would  willingly  barter  for  one  Temple-more  /" 

Oectl  WushedvJwarletj-Mk'Ttftiplfi^ 
more  looked  vexed^  Stanley  laughed, 
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bM  tk^  Utab  eomgti  i^  rttOy  to  txf 
wiik  the  intenteiiets  of  Us^ckxii^ 

•  -  ■       • 

At  this  Buttnentthe  carriage  tb6^  up 
to  the  door}  all  ibit  relief.  Ttola&i^ 
were  hmded  iii^  soidtiliiid  the  iakewA 
oi  some,  and  the  adieu  au  revoir  of. 
the  others,  i3Mr  ''  idl's  rigfa^  was  ^en, 
and  Uxey  drove  aflt  .      .       ^ 


Cocilr  wte  too  happy  not  ^ery  sooh  to^ 
forget  her  late  bonfiisiony'  iEifid  though 
Mrs.  Templemcnre  tobkthet)^portutiity 
of  saying  some  severe,  thin^ll  lipoii  the 
folly  of  thus  subjbctih^  heradif  to  the 
sarcasms  oftiie  ^ii)bllc»  they  were  aU  lost 
in  the  new  anxieties  Hie  adm  b^oame  i^ 
prey  to.  ' 

Mary  was  not  exempt  from  them,  hot 
had,  as  wdl  as  her  sister,  all  the  sifik- 
ings  of  the  heart,  and  blood  rUfsbing  to. 
the  &Ge^  occ&rioned  by  tfaehsipmentary 

A  6  feai* 
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t^r  of  having  left  something  behind. 
Satisfactory  assurances  however  soon 
came  to  their  aid,  and  they  recollected, 
one  thing  at  a  time,  that  they  had  cer- 
tainly put  them  into  their  trunk ;  this 
cleared  off,,  still  other  fears  came  on. 

"  My  wreath  of  moss*  rosebuds,"  said 
Mary :  "  I  would  lay  any  wager  I  have 
left  them  behind !  I  cannot  remember, 
for  the  life  of  me,  whether  they  were 
put  up  with  the  other  things/' 

"  I  saw  you  put  them  into  your  band^ 
box,"  said  Cecil,  reassuring  her^ 

"Are  you,  certain  ?"  ; 

*'  Yes,  Ger4;ain.  I  only  wish  I  knew 
as  M^ell,"  continued  Cecil,  "  which  pair 
of  satin  shoes  I  have  brought  with  me. 
I  never  thought  of  it  at  the  time ;  but  I 
make  not  the  least  doubt  I  have  left  vxy 
best,  and  have  selected  instead  a  pair  of 
old  ones." 

*•  The  pair  you  put  up^"  said  Mary, 

•«  were 
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"  were  wrapped  lip  in  papef ;  so,  I 
should  think,  they  are  the  r!ghl'* 

•*  White  or  bmwn  ?*•  asked  Cecil,  with 
anxiety. 

An  old  letter,  I  think,-' said  Mary. 
Then  they  are  my  best,"  returned 
Cecil,  with  delight—**  they  are  my  best, 
for  I  wrapt  them  up  in  sir  Archibald V 
brilliant  offer  of  marriage.* 

**  Determined,  I  suppose,"  interrupt* 
ed  Mary,  **  that  though  it  is  nolonger  of 
value  to  your  hearty  it  shall^  at  any  rate,, 
become  serviceable  to  your  «)&.'*' 

Mrs;  Templemore  soon  caught  the 
infection,  and  Cecil  wasr  delighted  to 
find  that  she  had  forgotten  all  about  thc^ 
itapertinent  review,  in  anxieties  concern- 
ing  the  welfere  of  her  toque;  which,, 
whether  it  would  come  out  of  its  box. 
squeezed^  or  in  the  same  state  as  it  was 
put  in,,  was  matter  of  questionable  con- 
cern that  entirely  occupied  her  feelings. 
Leslie  alone  seemed  at  ease,  for  she  was 

so 
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80  used  t0  trpst/to^b^.  vifemmyfJiiher 
maid,  thtft  she  sit  apfMoreiitljr  Pliddity'it 
self  in  the  comer  df  tlie  mbnMfgei 

« 

«'  Thete  gt^es  Mrl.  liltlibbut  home 
fium  her  momiitg^H  dme,^  diidii!^f*BS^ 
they  passed  her  coitiaj^  a  fbw'ibii^  iiffi 
die  WortMng  read. '  ^1 1  thktk  she  must 
kill  a  pair  of  horses  a  montby  for  she 
thinksiteifiiilptg  of  a  teh  ttailea  airing.^ 

*•  No  wonder,"  returned  Mary^  *'  if ^ 
you  refleet  a  momeijit  on  the  old  fnfo^ 
verb,  r  suppose  sh^  is  rei^uiting  her^ 
self  after  her .  yesterday^is  fatigue.  You 
should  have  heasdi  Stanley  reo&CmtfUJ! 

«  How  did  the  party  go  off?"  aakecP 
CedL 

**^  As  usual,''  r^Hed  Mary  ;  "  the  por- 
ter, aUas  plo^gfiniah^  reodtred  t^b^m^afci 
the  door,  when  the  foofifaaivaiiajt  tstaoifc-^ 
;xffn,  usliered.th«»n  intdl.'tbeiir^^oe  of 
the  hos^vkaUe  hoafteaai :  whose  vansiietjr 
wassudi,  that  It  almostyleft.het  tt)  Ae^ 
t^  of  tiie  kstaks  to  feamm  tiieia,  bdi^ 

bing 
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bing  about)  and  how^^MJhing  bertdf 
into  their  notice;  and  ^tvont  yauplaue 
to  be  seated  f"  was  then  tepeated  till  the 
whole  pdrt/ had  fixed  theaiselfw.  That 
done^  h6t  next  anxiety  Was  to  teawve 
them  all  to  seats  that  she  thought  nmn 
pkasaviter.  The  situation  of  one  waa 
oonMdet^d  too  cold,  ahother  was  iMDm-i 
ikiended  ta  one,  with  a  view  of  waitTu^ 
raJity — another  sat  in  the  air  of  the  So»l 
and  another,  who  had  selected  a  couch 
to  himself,  looked,  j^r  all  the  worlc^  Wee 
ajrog  on  a  washmg^hUcU.  >  I%if  lasted 
till  anoth*t  pat-ty  ehtl^e^,  artd^  tlien^ie 
was  all  to  begin  again  with  tlie  last  ar* 
rival." 

C^  la'ugb&d  heartily  at  the  account, 
and  M^y  again  resumi^d*' 

"  The  table,^  he  said,  "  literally; 
groaned  with  the  weight  <^the  fee^^ 
every  dish  was  of  the  largest!  and  niosl 
subst^tiat  kind,  and  where  the  delicacy 

of 
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of  the  poultiy  could  not  come  under  the 
denommation  of  immense,  the  mystic 
number  three  crowded  each  dish,  and 
made  up  the  difference.  The  second 
course  was  not  to  be  outdone,  and  there 
was  gathered  together  such  an  assem* 
blage  of  puf&,  pies^  and  patties,  in  all 
their  varieties^  that  you  might  have  rea- 
dily believed  yourself  to  have  been  in  a 
pastrycooks  shopr 

At  this  moment  they  entered  the 
k>dge  gates,  but  as  the  park  was  large,, 
they  had  a  mile  or  two  to  go  ere  they 
reached  their  journey's  end. 

The  lodge  was  too  pretty  to  escape 
their  notice,  and  Mary,  taken  with  a 
sentimental  fit,  exclaimed — "  I  think 
one  should  have  a  much  greater  chance 
of  unalloyed  happiness  in  passing  one^s 
life  in  that  dear  little  thatched  cottage^ 
than  in  spending  it  in  all  the  grandeur 

necessarily 


scsmes  at  b&xqhtcxeiL'       t6l 

cessaiily  attadied<  to  the  sopedb  nitnsion 
we  are  iipproach&ig«'' 

Gcicil  interrupted  her  by  sayhig-~ 
••  Of.  coiurs^,  Mirry^  yoa  plaee  in  yoiir 
*  mind's  eye'  the  mati  Df  your  heart  seat- 
ed with  you  at  that  picturesque  case- 
ment window,  dressed  in  all  the  come- 
liness of  a  straw  hat  and  fustian  shooting- 
jacket,  while  the  beauty  of  his  neat  foot 
is  hid  under  the  clumsy  cut  of  a  pair  of 
ancle-jacks  or  high-lows^  whatever  they 
are  called." 

'*  Indeed  you  are  mistaken^"  returned 
Mary ;  "  I  placed  no  male  model  in  my 
picture,  believe  me ;  they  are  the  worst 
pieces  of  furniture  you  can  place  in  a 
small  room ;  they  do  things  on  much  too 
grand  a  scale,  and  if  you  escape  being 
tripped  up  over  their  straggling  ancle^ 
jacks^  you  are  sure  to  have  your  teeth 
set  on  edge  every  minute,  by  brushing 
against  their  coat-sleeves,  that  is,  unless 
as  you  say,  they  are  composed  of  Jus- 
fianr 

By 


of  the  great  housef'mdMKyiim^.ifat^ 
fiesbtlDodell^A  tiiclr  batHiMl  put  tii^r 

« 

ftilis^aad  raffles  oomme  UJbui^  wheiiafiM' 
onriige  stopped  iri(  the  dote. 


* 


t 


'^ 


.1  . 

CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  Vil. 


Beauties  iji  vtiin  their  sparkling  eyes  may  roll ; 
Charins  strilft  the  ^t/imt  iMerh  wiM  tile  id^.*  ^ 

^  Atttle^«AMl«iNr^ 

He  paooed. 
^  tt  bas  a  beginning,^  observed  t. 

' «  B«r  then  it  W  M  imiil'' ratufmii  1 1 
And  there  we  kft  it. 

EvEiiY  tlihig  at  P-i--^  caitte  tip  t6 
the  Miss  Teiioplemores^  ideas  of  deligltt. 
There  was  a  large  dinner-party  the  first 
day,  and  a  haU  at  bight  i  and  thtnigh 
Cedl  had  the  vexatiotit)f  itnditigiiiblddd^ 
i^ot^jfe  ihe  result  it  her  p^lnief^  iM 
Mkty,  tKat  drawback 'to  gtafee,  an  ihve* 
tehitfe  sftifF  neck,  yeir  they  were  peiftctly 
satisfied^notMrit^standihg  thM  they  'vrtt&, 

without 


■\ 
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without  a  doubt,  the  prettiest  ^rls  in  the 
room. 

Lford  Mountvillars  and  Stanley  had 
travelled  together,  and  the  two  friends 
felt  all  the  restraint  of  being  united  in 
such  close  quarters  as  a  post-carriage. 
There  had  for  some  time  existed  a  dis- 
tance between  them,  each  sensibly  feel- 
ing the  effect,  yet  neither  taking  any 
measures  towards  discovering  the  cause. 
It  w&s  matter  of  vexation  the  thought- 
less arrangement  that  had  now  thrown 
them  together,  and  the  first  few  niiles 
were  spent  in  silently  wondering  at  the 
folly,  or  in  constrained  remarks  on  the 
ywious  objects  they  passed  by.  > 

By  imperceptible  degrees,  however, 
their  conversation  got  round  to  a  sub< 
ject  more  interesting  to  both ;  the  Tern- 
plemores  were  mentioned,  and  each 
seemed  answering  his  own  ends  in  the 
rpmar]^  that  were  made  upon  them; 

but 
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but  still  there*  was  nothing  like  confix 
dence  between  them :  observations  were 
made  and  replied  to»  yet  still  each  heart 
closely  guarded  its  secret. 

Like  duellists,  however,  who  fight 
across  a  handkerchief,  they  were  too  near 
not  soon  to  take  a  surer  aim,  and  lord 
Mount viliars,  for  tlie  first  time,  disco- 
vered the  silent  passion  of  his  friend ;  his 
thoughts  rushed  back  to  a  thousand  past 
circumstances  that  tended  to  establish 
the  truth,  and  with  it  the  cause  of  the 
diminution  in  a  friendship  they  had  so 
long  entertained  towards  each  other. 

Stanley,  knowing  not  that  he  was 
betrayed,  continued  the  conversation, 
stilled  the  beatings  of  his  heart,  and,  in 
a  c^areless  tone,  congratulated  his  com- 
panion on  his  prospect  of  felicity  with 
Mary. 

■    Lord  MoimtviUars  fixed  his  eyes  stea- 
dily 


19§     mim  Aii  ¥?i^»i»^ 

^)y  on  t^pae  of  ^bi^^fii^eiK^^  apd  saii^ 

filitf^^y  Mid  are  qii^wdgiDg  mine ;  it  19 
too  evident  yon  lave  her  yoursdf." 

Stanley  vibrated  from  head  to  foot, 
pAd  coneealiag  the  workings  of  his  ootin- 
ienanee  with  both  hiabi^pdfi^he  f^lied^r 
^  Ido  lov.e  her,  A;Hbrfiy;>iit  what  avaik 
it  ?  Is  it  wise  that  I  4>^nld  sne  wheee 
my  frirad  is  but  too  fiocec»aful  ?** 

Ix»d  Moantv4Ilars  fait  his  Up^  twirled 
the  tassels  of  the  c9T}a0r>  ^and  at  length 
fsidi  with  a  decided  tone*-^''  Stanley,  I 
bate  told  3F0U  I  sbaM  n^ver  qMrry." 

His  friend  cast  on  him  an  inquiring 
ioo^,  where  xepvcisch  vas/yi(#bly  Uend^sd; 
indieed  there  were  i^a^y  lecilin^  strugi* 
glidg:  with  each  oth^r,  m^  once  more  fas 
hid  his  &de  to  (smmA  ^hem  irpa^  pbse^ 

•  •  • 

Lord  MountviUars,  no  less  agitated, 

again  ad4res$«d  hiqpb.  9^|^9g— ^  This, 

Stanley, 


8tmk|r»  tA'a^  vofk  of  y^ouc  infiitiialcd 
inend^iip;  it  kjfiiaii^t  Imvelai^gfat 
iMf  ta^he  B  MTFetekhfte'  tseq«fis  «i.]r<nir 
inclinations,  and  driven  on  by  deipiif^  I 
kaitv  f^lowe4  your  miiigtijdaig  coondls 
-*-^Ye  acted  up  to  Mntimentu  I  do  wt 
feel,  to  efiaoe  o^erathttl:  »^  tetfring  me 
to  pieoeo.  What  will  goU  be  to  me, 
wheB  the  heart  ii  wreeked  in  ita  puit- 
clwise3"     • 

He.pwsed^  then  eontinuod.  in  n  tone 
of ;  hitter  vetolte-*^''  B^tt^er  were  it  a 
thoii9ii;id  tama  Ux  gravd  on  ia  ulscgr^ 
than  %o  bcto  aiMHit  the  toHa  that  hav^ 
lured  on  still  further  to  my  destruction." 

He  took  iSttol^'s  hwid— •**  They  were 
oold  oaloidatkNii^,''  he  c(Aatinued»  ^  my 
iTM»4  you  led  loe  into,  injuiSOua  to 
yomr  aentinie»ti»  «ivl  at  vi^anee  with 
my  own ;  hkt  they  ai?e  enided»  aBd  I 
Qunne  ttie  hobif  that  first  saw  me  stoop 
to  :pfay  the.  hypo^itetr^Urse  the  hour 
wlBeh,.  in/smm^iiig.yoiir  hesu?^  StsM- 

•  •         • 

le^  liorir  tends  to  ft^pi  de^NSr  tortiiffis 

on 


16B  teBNfiS  AT  BRIGHTOK. 


on  mjr  own.  Believe  m^  whea  I  say^  I 
pray  Heaven  you  <  may  be  happy«~nay, 
distrust  me  not,  happy  with  Mary  Tern- 
plemorey 

^  ^  And  you,"  said  Stanley,  firmly  press- 
ing bis  friend's  hand-^^*'  wbat,  Aulnrey, 
shall  I  beseech  of  Heaven  for  you  ?" 

Lord  Mountvillars  interrupted  him ; 
his ;  lip  quivered,  and  be  dashed  a  tear 
from  bis  eye,  as  be  said — ^*  Str^igth, 
Stanley,  to  bear  my  sorrows  as  a  man, 
fortitude  to  uphold  me  in  adversity,  and 
callousness  of  heart  to  dose  it  to  the  only 
blesising  that  mercy  has  vouchsafed  me." 

The  conversation  was  here  put  a  stop 
to ;  but  though  Stanley  was  sensibly  re- 
lieved by  the  declaration  of  his  friend, 
there  was  too  much  despair  couched  in 
bis  concluding  words  for  bim  to  ieel  all 
the  satisfaction  that  might  otherwise 
have  accrued  from  it ;  aiid  though  lord 
Mountvillars  pointedly  ceased  in  his  at- 
tentions towards  Mary,  so  mudi  had  he 

reason 
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lOidn  to  doubt  the  eause,  tliat  he  faSfed : 
to  tftke  advantage  of  it 

Maiy  however  seemed  to  heed  not 
the  cliange ;  the  officers  invited  ftbm 
the  out-quHne^  very  seasonably  filled 
up  the  void,  and  the  defalcation  <0f  her 
late  allies  was  apparently  unregarded. 
Indeed  it  would  have  required  not.  a  litr 
tie  to  have  embittered  the  Miss  Tem- 
plemores*  eop  of  felicity;  every  thing 
was  new — every  thing  delightful ;  tliey 
seemed  to  be  living  for  the  first  time  in 
their  lives,  and  the  only  drawback  was, 
that  in  three  days  they  would  return 
to  a  home  that  for  tte  first  time  took 
the  charaeter  of  homely. 

Leslie  alone  was  distolisfied ;  but,  as 
she  herself  had  expressed  it,  dissatisfiac- 
tionwith  her  htti  beconie  sedond  nature, 
and  she  patiently  awaited  the  time  that 
would  relieve  her  fix>m  the  painfiil  con- 
straint the  b6ing  in  m  housdfal  of  eotiei^ 

VOL.  III.  I  pany 
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p^7  oofasidned.  Fearful  of  exdtiDg 
remark  by  keeping  her  own  room,  ^e 
joylessly  mixed  with  the  crowd,  shun- 
ning»  las  ^uch  as  possible,  the  assiduous 
attentions  of  the  men,  and  avoiding, 
with  equ&l  distaste,  the  frivolity  of  the 
wom^.  .    ' 


.To  sp^^  . phik)sophically,  a  woman 
must  repel  before  she  can  attract,  and 
Leslie  guessed  not  that  she  was  eli- 
citing her  troubles,  in  thus  seeking  to 
avoid  them.  .  Ovid  knew  not  a  little  of 
hA] man!  pature,  when  he  made  Daphne 
fly-' so  fest  from  her  laurelled  lover;  his 
pit^si^ii.  \tfis  increase^,  by  the  pursuit; 
and  Leslie,  by  th^  same  measures,  gra- 
tuitously obtained  those  attentions  other 
giris.iYiSr^rstrtiJdipgi.aH  points  to  arrive 
atv^:''  In  truth^  oUr  modern  Daphnes  are 
d]i||^i||:'SQrtof  people  to.  the  far-famed 
oReif)f^pld^  atidiin^teajd  of  fiying  from, 
th^jj  tpVeTse  the  i  order,  run  after  their 
Affiil<%.  9Dd  fire  tb?P   surprised  that 

V  MX  „,  .  thfy 
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tfaey  cool  upon  their  advances,  not  teoA-^ 
lecting  that  lovers  are  like  sports^ineii»  to. 
whom  the  possession  of  the  game  is 
nothing  in  comparison  to  what  they  en- 
joy in  the  pleasure  of  the  oh^e, 

Leslie  was  a  raru  am  in  the  little 
world  of  fashion  to  which  she  had  been 
transplanted,  possessing  most  palpably 
the  powers  of  pleasing,  yet  never  striv- 
ing in  the  least  degree  to  please.  There- 
was  no  coquetry  in  all  this ; .  her  Charac- 
ter was  studied — its  perusal  surprised, 
and  it  was  the  wish  of  all  to  make  an 
imfM'ession  on  a  heart  so  untutored  in 
the  hackneyed  routine  of  life. 

4 

licslie  felt  this,  and  shrunk  yet  more 
within  herself ;  but  ber  gentle  repulfiies 
only  tended  to  augment  her  trophies,  and 
she  anxiously  looked  for  th^  time  that 
would  release  her  from  a  distinction  she  so 
little  desired.  She  wished  to  see  no  one^ 
— hear  no  one,  but  lord  Mountvillars — to, 

I  2  watch 


m 

W&tcfa  Mm  from  the^9teiiee,i 
fin  his  diarmed  acc^ts,  though  directed 
to  tiie  atteMibn  of  toother.  She  desired 
not  even  h\B  attention  towards  herself; 
she  was  sure  to  pay  f(xr  it  dearly. 

For  the  next  moment,  as  though  to 
indemnify  her  for  the  lapse,  his  devo- 
tions redottUed  towards  her  sisffer — ^tbat 
sister  who  had  confessed  she  loved  him 
not,  while  ker  whole  soul  was  wrapt  up 
in  his  image.  Yet  though  she  almost 
arraigned  Fate  for  the  contrai^l^es  of 
0ut  nattir^s^  she  f^lt  indescribable  rdief 
fipom  the  disclosure — a  disclosure  that 
satisfied  her  heart  that  it  was  doing  nd 
wrong  to  a  sister's  peace,  while  indulging' 
^  inilituat^  feelings  that  so  sensiUy 
m^itated  against  its  own.  There  was 
Ai>hikrm  then  in  continuing  its  indul- 
genee-^^&tbil  &igument  for  her  repose, 
and  she  noW  hogged  his  imi^  more 
dosely  to  b^  ^€f^rt  than  ever,  weepii^ 
^er  his*  inix>nsistency«  and  Uttentfa^ 
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1^9  aiY|iK|§iaf)Mii;mU'tlMit^knied;her  hi» 

The  viiJEb  to  P — r*h  Inrobe  in  upon 
i|^4;lu$.  It  is  tous  t^at  be  wan  rtUl  newr 
1|^;  but  sbe  wanted  aolkude  tOBvursf 
the  indMlgcsive  of  the  8ad»  llie  tender 
lltPV^I^  tM  now  wei?  ha-  mly  plea^ 
scupe*  AdX  these  were  dea^-oyed  in  the 
row^  of  miiith  they  had  elitered  oli^ 
m^^tAjt^on  yfBfk  put  to  ijghtj  and  ahe 
J^^  Itetea  to^  «oiiv«ir8ati<m  that  <Hiljr 
i^ll^lgHSd,  ifisfeead  of  4l]^^ 

.  %fiii4  SiQt»ntv9)a«!8.  wiia  the  only  one 
who  heeded  b^r:  i¥>t  and  ^lough  ahe 
would  at  times  detect  a  stray  glance^ 
tl|^4PMP¥l^  ^  Hs  fetnoTAl  told  her  too 
y)aio\y  it.was  q^rely  a4cideiM;i|l.  Somt^ 
twn^  h^  would  approach  near  tg  the 
aeo^  op  irhi^h  she  rested— -4ia)itatcH-fiB4 
Wiheoi  abe  hfs  thoi\ght  the  next  step 
i^^iulA  hring  hm  tQ  herr  a  atden  l«iok: 

kfn  pbe^n^  h«r  he  was.  gon^  und  tlir 

I S  quidc 
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quick  beating  of  her  heart  aibsded  t6 
the  disappointment  it  experienced. 

Owing  to  the  badness  of  the  weather, 
the  bittiard-rocmi  in  the  moiling  wai 

■ 

the  poil)t  of  general  meeting;  here  the 
gentlemen  assembled  to  shew  their  skilF, 
and  to  exhibit  the  graceful  attitudes  at^ 
tendant  0)1' the  garhe.  The  ladies  flocl:'^ 
eA  after  them  to  witness  then*  endea^ 
'vouns,  eacK  intel^stj^  for  her  favourHi^, 
glorying' in  his  suc^^s^  ^tA  ostentatious- 
ly expressing  th6  delight  his<  boasted 
victory  gave  her.  Bets  ran  high,  gloves 
were  lost  and  wdti/ Sirid  the  wliole  "wis  a 
scene  of  gftlely  and  cbnfuiiion.  '     - 

Lord  Mountvin&i^s  at  fength  entered 
the  lists,  and  LesUe  wtts  solicited  to 
name  her  lavourite.  A  bright  tmt  of 
66iarlet  suffiised  her  cheeks,  her  eyes 
caught  the  ground,  and,  in  a  tremulous 
tone,  ^he  declined  taking  any  interest 
'SHe  'was  not,:  however,  so  eaMly  to  be 
'      ?  -  ^  excused; 
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excused  i  the  gentlemen  persisted  in 
their  eh  tt^ties,  and  to  escape  from  them 
altogether,  she  framed  the  excuse 'ofa 
headaeh^,  and  suddenly  lefl  the  apart^ 
noE^t* 

V 

Thankful  f<^  the  escape,  she  retired 
to*theii!i>rary/a  beautiful  room,  desert 
«d^by  all  but  herself,  and  drawing  a 
large  fauteuil  to  the  fire,  she  threw  her-> 
setfintoit. 


'I  .    » 


Resting  her  head  upon  her  hands,  the 
^9ielings  that  biad  been  pent  up  within 
he^bowm^ all' burst  forth ;  the  pleasures 
and  dissipation  that  surrounded  her  wei^ 
hist&j^pdrtable ;  great  distractions  of  minH 
ai^^a^wtfys  at  the  expence  of  the  heart, 
and  she  longed  for  home,  where  she  might 
again  ^new  the  thoughts  that  were'not^ 
almocrt  as  sttangers  to  her. 


^  # 


(  ''A  (tt^y to  th6  torments  ojf  an  unh«f>p]r 
passion,  yet^ft^ng  9II  its  fi}llf  ,  one  mo^ 
•    ^  '-^  1 4  ment 
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ipefht  die  wc>u]4  endeav^j^r  t^  i^BMop 

]»^^)f  out  qf  it-Tr:i)««wl^  ^P»i  to?  «Ilf» 
to  the  invincible  indji^n^iM^,  tj[)|^  J3[|f9if]|- 
ed  IqoxI  MpaD^tviiUars'  acticms  towards  l^r 
— ^would  think  of  his  affection  for  her^ 
ter — would  f^I  that  his  heart  was  shut 
9g9^t  her — W4^  d&f^  to  the  prefeiipnoe 
tha>t  ha4.  SQ  crtH^  milled  t^rj  th^ 
she  wjof^  try  to  teadi  hcjrself  to  hi4e 
^fp  irrh^t  it  w<wW  not  .4q;  stie  <^ 
hated  herself  for  the  impoten<^  of  obvnus 
that  had  turned  his  soul  against  her. 

4 

l^e  Ubm^'dqor<  oget]^  upd  beKjisvnqg  jt 
:tff J^  a  9i9rv{^.  ^b^  i^w^  Md  HW|»  )mSL- 
iikg-the^oom  V'  f^  op|gQNl«  4iw<etiM, 
nrhen  t^  4o«m4  pf  ^er  own  nfMHiie  |m- 
y^it$4  be;:<  I(  w#«  k^r4  M9iwlr?ijybw. 
In  a  piercing-  ^09  of  entreatgr  b^;  ad- 
dressed her,  besought  her  to  stay,  and 
dejpilorlDg  \^  own  intnt9imif  iirppved 

Afready 
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Leslie  bawed  to  the  iittentk^^  iiod.wti 
again  resuming  her  place  at  the  fire» 
^te9»  in  tlie«^  twea  ^f  enlrebty^  he 

tOi  qiat  y OM?'*'  He  besilMl^  rdicuiienti 
iai4  ^il^esjped  ta  he  s^ruggliog:  with  hit 
in^mation^j;  then  eoiitiiMed»  lin  a  re- 
ielyed  ton!e-tTT<^  Nay»  liestie>  it  isrimpoA^ 
sihli^;  I  cwiMt^win  not  tdiD  itf^  and 
the  next  iwtamb  he  wm.  l^  hec  sida 


rose,  and  was  preparing  again  to 
leave  the  apartineal;,.  when  lord  Mount- 
viHars  took  (Vie  of  her  hands  within  his^ 
stnd  firmly  detidiied  her.  SJIpie  dared  not 
tnil^  herself  to  sfRoak  her  displeasuie }  a 
sudden  agitetion  seized  her»  and  she  fi^ 
all  the  necesjsity  of  flight,  without  the 
powders:  of  effiectiiig  it  There  was  a 
tendetnesB  in  tihe-  pressure  of  his  hand 
th^ft  tm|(ht  hiec  to  fear  lim ;  he  was 
k^^g  with  the  afl^etion  she  hore  him^ 

1 5  and 
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and'sbe  again  sought,  witii 
to  duengs^  herself  from  him. 


With  an  air  of  wildnesa  he  stnuned 
her  to  hk  heart,  then  sunk  on  the  ground 
before  her,  and  concealed  his  fice  hy^ 
testing  it  on  her  knees — ^  Forgive  me, 
LesHe/  he  softly  breathed;  ^  sweet 
angd  of  goodness^  forgive  me!  I  know 
not  what  I  do !  I  have  lost  my  reason — 
lost  an  but  the  love  thsU;  thus  distracts 
me.*' 

An  indignant  feeKng  swelled  at  Les- 
lie's heart ;  she  was  again  about  to  be- 
ccHne  the  repository  of  his  secrets,  and 
she  shrunk  with  horror  (rem  the  confi- 
dence he  wouldifepotsein  her. 

4 

Jjord  Mount  villars  instantly  perc^ved 
her  repugnance ;  he  rose  from  his  knees, 
rdeased  ber  little  trembling  hand,  and 
retreated  some  paces  from  her.  The  colour 

of 
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of^  bis  eheek -pew' Strong,  tbfen^il^dieft  to 
Itthjpiikiiess,  as  he  said — "  You  hStfc 
Bfte,  Leslie,  tad  ytw  cannot'  edncieAl  it 
fifomine.'"  ^i   i 


-iii 


There  MfBS '  a  )>ensiveDess  in  his  fone 
that  sensili^y  affected  lier ;  tears  s^ta^ 
to  her  eyes,  and  in  tbken  of  amity  $he 
«xte»d^^her  htod  towards  Mni.  'Ke 
toolc  it^'c^y,  f^  she  had :  turned  'hek* 
head  away;  to  hide  the  intenseneas-of  har 
'^Utags,  so  coldly,  that  it  strue]i:'a-ehi& 
td  tier  heart,-  ahd'slie  feailed  she  had  foiv 
ftitedHhe  little  sliaM  of  affection  she  had 
hoyei  he  ktfll  bbr&  towards  her. ' 

^It  is  oyer,"  he  at  length  said^in  a  tone 
^at  betrayed  the  stsruggie  with  his  &el^ 
Hig»^**  it  is^  over,  Leslie;  iny  brig^estiriL 
MoHs  ilreat^aA  ^d,  sfcnd  the  regret  which 
thi^  leave  b^HinS  mast  be  locked' in  the 
fectesesYif  tfiy  owB:  wretched  heaart — a 
hevt  SQ  lost  to  eveiy  sense  but-^lovi^ 
^at  k  ^res  littlb  how  sobti  it  is  broken.^ 
\'  16  Leslie 
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emptiom ;  oonvulsivf  s^bs  vibrated  hff 
inape^  «nd  the  teiof^  slfc^  tbrough  tjh^ 
hands  that  endeavoured  to  ccHioea)  tlWB- 


ypf  at  momm^t  Ipcd  M^untvi^lnrs  in- 
XmAy*  r^gajpded  her>  watched  ih^,  wi^rli- 
ings  of  bar  <raqie,aQd.4^emed.to^m4my 
of  hop^  fitom  the  witOMSof  h^/^^^K^i^- 
Gent^.be^  remoir^  )m  h«»d  /nm^  1^ 
'OouateMmcfe  9iid  iA  a;sc4^»ip4  iwM  1^ 
aaid-ir*'  X^edie^  y«i  iweprrryqw!  i!ir§^ 
Mm  um^  ^.et  t  slUL  wi^i^i  bl4i9  y^v^plty,^; 
jbut  deny  It  me  npt^  I:<e9iie,  fw  T  m^ 
it  all— aH^  ay  and  Qfoiel  A  kin^  look, 
Leslie,  would  do  much  towards  sooth- 
ing loy  offlActi^Br 

LeaUe  tuf n^  h/9«  sqU  eye?^  toyviai^ 
him ;  a. kK>)c  i^wiomreA s&fid^wL spaij^ 
ed  through  h(^f  tfar$»  «$i4  in  ae^wMfl^ 
tme  $he  said-rr-^'  Had  I  Ihe^  n^^e^iM*  iMli 
MoiixitwlbOT»^  of^  kswioing  yew  9»4ttM* 
Iu4d8»  He%v6Q,  \wiw»  how  joyfu}^  I 

iimild^n»|d0y  thietn*    I  M  iQpql  «mr 

sihiy 


jiU]!  fbif}M)far!«iiffeHii0^  «hateiier»B|r 
be  their  nature.'*  She  hesitated/ then 
continued  in  a  tremulous  tone — ^'  Per- 
bapa  iS  I.kmem  them  bettnr,  I  ^dbuld 
bctli8f(qp(ak*6iem  doptifoi;^'*  .     :  \ 

IjOid  Mi>uirtidlbrsihad  agam  sttiik  on 
his  knees  beside  her-nrhe  had^gaia  taken 
both  her  hands  within  his,  but  he  pkced 
them  ftom  him  as  be  said-^^  Leslie, 
thnre  is  a'oddni^  in  your  miitner  tiiat 
buC  modes  the  toGwroisenuliGiil  ymi  es* 
tend  me;  it  doea  not  sootfae-^it  does 
WKft  isdiftoe  me,  but^  rather  I^ds  mett> 
draad  destructiosL  to  tboae  iMKp^s  that 
jmftrupon  you  for  their  realiasatSon." 

The  gloonb  of  des{mijr  ag^  settled  ott 
his  ooimteriance ;  he  nm^  and  walked 
a  few  paces  from  her,  controlled  the  ris- 
ing sigh,  and  teiltinued,  in .  a  tcme  of 
&ricbd  firmness*— ^^  I  can  suffer  deepfyi 
attd  cux  stiH  be  silent-t<»n  deny  myself 
tine,  last  blessing  left  me?<ncan  control  a 
laferated»  a  devoted  heart^r^Tcaa  kaire 
tat  erer  the  object  of  my  love,  wh^ 

heeds 
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htedt  not  the  wr^tc^'^that  sbe.  hai^  qia^ 

L\Jks  Ke  oQticliided^  witii^aii  a&  of  nntA' 
strained  traiulport^^^ae^^ifita  Jstreancd  bc^ 
ito  :fai8-hcBirt»'  ithdnr'histity -'prepared  to 
quit  tberjapdrtmakr  . 


some  8teps;aftep  hirii 
1^  HoU^  tnjr  'lordi'^'4ihe>  wid);  ^  leavife 
^me  tiHtt  tdiii^  a  pre^  'to^^hc^^es/  whose 
doirnfiA  Bsay  disteatfc  met  Xell  «iie-~ob, 
<tell  me^  the  feelingsJydu  allude  ft>{  (Ml 

God  P''  ^  saidv-  sitikiiigiofi  theigrb&nd^ 
and  htdftif^  hevifeatui^es  in  the  oushiens 
«^  the.  ohatr,  /^  i'  have  had  a  heavenly 
Vision!  have. m^cy  in* its* dispersion T 

.  Shesimk><ccnifbuh<ied  trith , what  she 
had  said'.;  an  indisciieet-nu^iient  hftd  be^ 
irajed  her  lovei-she'covened  her  &ee 
stiU  fartherwithher  faiands^and  awaited 
witk  anxiel^r:  the  moment  that  should 
tell;  h^.'he  had  left  her*  Foi^  an  instant 
..I  all 
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all  was  silent,  a  kind  of  stupor  seamed  io 
absoi^b  her  powersr,  and  she  sbnink  yet 
closer  to  the  downy  pillow  on  whidi  •Sfci 
rested.  i  :  .   I  * 


* ' 


At  lengtli  a  soft  vtoice  strtick  upow  hei^ 
ear — ^her  own  name  was  tenderly  litter- 
ed^ and ^he  knew  lord  Moantvlllars  was 
once  again  beside  her-**f  Hter  me,  Les* 
lie,**  he^  said ;  "  look  up,  my  Leslie,  iiid 
hear  me.  My  Leslie,  did  I  say  ?*  '  His 
head  reclined  dose  to  hers^  and  she  felf 
his  soft  breath  pass  lightly  over  her  cheeky 
as  ih  a  whisper  he  continued*-— **  Yes, 

•  •  • 

heart  and  soul,  my  Leslie,  though  des* 
tiny  divides  us.  It  is  time  that  yoti 
should  hear  how  fervently  I  adore  you ! 
doting  to  distraction,  yet  dare  not  ak^ 
you  to  return  the  love  that  urges  me 
still  further  to  my  niiiL  Hear  then  the 
disdosure  of  my  woes,  the  misery  that 
has  dragged  me  down  to  play  the  hypo* 
erite  that  Leslie  blushes  to  find  me-^ear 
the  reasons  that  have  tempted  me  tofeign 

those 
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ver  exn^ed  by.wy  e^hcr  but  yowadC 
Ob,:Lip^,  ywi  J^now  not  how  ¥w# 
I  love  ypu !  never  was  passion  moie  »r 
dent,  for  never  was  one  more  strong 
wNhated;  hia%  vain,  kave  I  s^ved  to 
c^w  tlie  inow  from  my  Iji^frt-— Ae  atr 
tem|f^  opjy  ^enre^  |o  l^eerate  the  mon^i 
for  epuld  I  sff  you  ^ery  day,  and  oease 
fc>  Ipyeyou,  tha  sweetest  flower  on  eaiib? 
«.-^h  np)^  ]^l^ !  evfcy  day  but^  fivet* 
led  my  cIyiiH§**-^veiy  dixy  taught  ma 
still  m^r^i  to  adore  you  T 

•^  Then  why,"  s»id  Ledie,  ••  that  fid8« 
dealing  towards  my  sister  ?"  Her  heM^ 
Wfs  wrimg  by  ocaitefdirig  emotipQs ;  sb^ 
ii|lt  locd  l^oiiQti^J^ifs  loved  h^»  bat  sbet 
t^%  also  thvt  \^r  had  aoted  unjustly  to^ 
m^  anothen  Perhaps  bis  engi^g^ 
men^  lyith  Mary  ii^fere  a).rea%  fixed. 
|t  was  4  jhoni^le  thought  ;.bi»  aetioiW 
lyek^  jii(Myi^rd)en»lf4^  toot  intricate  ftK 

^tftmfi^  tendfm^BMiQf  l^ylwxwp; 

she 


«li)»  sbin^K  iiroia  hut  axi^evt  pa»,  ■m^ 

:iflf3  you.efgi]M|8  a»  npiV:  i^vm  asi^t 
variance  widely  with  yt^at^ism*  Jji^t 
us  better  understand  each  other — ^let  us 
Heqvlre  ;8e!ntiqa«pit8  op(^9nn»^  ^tbe 

jiftpwe  ^f  «nr  ^uatiowrr^jwsoU'  i«9- 
scrib^  ii^-r4a.ty.  <W»ct8  itt:«9A  fri^wi  y«i 

I  look  for  the  exunple.    Let  me  then 
,t»gi\fiiogm  %i  yp«  an  inpupHfsVe'be- 

^1  IU)i1!ft'.q#:;9ett)ftdi9tfifi«|Jpp.  j^^ 

yiiurf^tsti^;  clEe^,^  ^  ftitw^  nlwie 
d«ew  n9«wt«w»«U'h^Tr-pi!Qwd^tW  fftres 

Jioii^ltcij  th4.  %^  <^vm9jm€qiMi»A 

biUty 


from  •s^ious'perplexitieST' but  I  am  a 
ihkn;  I^lfel  aheH-  as  •sucti^i  I  hop^  lyk 
shall  befef'thettr."''.  .'.••'  i     .  • 

w  ^  f  I  ,  > 

-  "       .}'..' 5»(#    .'        .J      ..♦      ..      ♦".*•/  <      '     . 

'  >  Leslies' teai^'^^Wedafn^^  !$he  drea^ 
edjto- ledrti'  the  extent'6f  tii^soitows,  yet 
tettdfi^ly  en>Hheated  th^  ,4Sfi^do^i«. 


'.'•;  >  -.  L     .vi'^f: 


•  ^>       ftM-«*«  '.i       A      I 


-  '=•*  I'fliErt  fiot  onfe  of  thoid,'"  te  implied, 
«<  t«4ky -would  etitie  th^sdlVeB  '«f  •  abso- 
lute and  irremediable  woe,  by  YoblMtig 
their  heaJi^^idf  thitiqu^ity'l  iiiit  it  is 
rigbl^  i}e$lie,yb^«)kMMkiidwitt(eoaii$e 
'thafr'e<»'r&'Md  fi^buvy«^:"  '  lierilift^  ^^ 
'd^redi  «Eild'ki^ne<^'<r^yiher  hand  gKtop- 
-«d>i}hhly  fiietKeiDiblibg  one' that:  held  it 
He  felt  •  its  {>i<^iir(i/^iK&'a  -fear '  started  ih 
*1iA6ey^}  t»  ite  s«id^^-^''6l^med' gi«l,' hmr 
tihall  levet^  leave  y^^il^^-^bow  ^lesigil  mf 
only  bliss  bti^eaitii;  to-beconife  k>86lStary, 
>a  pen^l^sswttniderelr?  <'•  In  thyee  nioBths, 
•Iji8sli^'I)beoome  « }it!g^P^o^h&pt»itb 
-twt;^d{MJi»^ro[^ei!tK  ^k  abd'^dttokte 


—my  every  power  snatched  ftotth  W, 
and  Leslie,  my  brightest  joy,  parted  wtth 
for  ever!    This  now  constitutes  my  only 

care :  I  once  thotsght  I  fihbuld  rrtouVA 

•  •  •  • 

only  my  blighted  prospects;  .bat  thy 
agonized  heart  has  sinc^  cbnt ine^-m^ 
of  the  error.  Wlratis  the  loss  of  weal tH 
compared  to'  the  attendant  pang  6^  part- 
ing  with  you,  sweet  love  ?  Yes,*  LesBfi*, 
I  lose  you 'in  the  moment  tha:t' tells  tne^ 
surely  telts  me,  ycki  are  my  own:  '  Tim* 
are  my  griefi  blended  with  m/  joys-! 
I  have  seen  ^he  pity  of  yoxircountettkhbS, 
h^tA  the  tender^' tones  of  your  "tttftsE^ 
nay,  Leslie,  bide  it  not,  but  tell  -mf^' y od 
do  not  hate  me— ^tell  me  ybu  'forglvfe  n 
presuniptubus  being  for  hbrtioifAng  those 
feditigs  towards  you,  Which  H«aven  ife 
iself  made  the  free  properties  of  his^  h^rt^ 
all  the  rest  is  foreign  to  it :  yet  I  hxhndl 
by  nature  deceptk)us,  a^  ihdugh  I  hinre 
hitlierto  dissemblipd,  k  iS'ft  partrli^lH 
play  no  longer-^lvwill  stM^^  fi6  isckriti 
agaltist  my  love— -I  will^<X  evcki'  d0Sire 
.  to 


to-b^  frafd'firoin  i^-^t  ba»  h^^my  only 
Qongc^tioiH  yest  in  apit^^  of  tlie  ti^alB  it 
hs^  ,n^e  me  auflfer^  it  wm  dear  alw^yi 
tQ.wy  heart  lU  ei^krpatidn  w«iad 
^9ire  appeamd  to  mfi  a  r^  aipnibSaticn; 

veBM  to  kwe  yop— ?— * 
.  ''  And  vby^bould  we  bfB  qai^^  wvetcbr 
e^llhfn  vf  are?"  sfud  I^eslie^  foQ^  ii»r 
Jterruptjlpg  biiBj  •*  w^  qifi^l  ly^jpartKhp 
nKnient  oC^ar  uq^  ?  Y^  inflplieiiif 
W*tt?  ^Wgup  ftfi»  of  9ii|sfpp«iine  m.  pwr 

IMfad^  topfk^^e  wuripwfd  th9  »t?% 
Vf  ^  8p(ty;  t)f OIIIIB9 A  poj^n^s, 

flIaU  ignPFfnt;  tbn^  ?be  w«»  the  pqskh^m 
f^oK:mrai9  H  9$^  IiesUe!  it  if  ihe  Wbt 
tiwitaQ  fe9g  b^vgN^  me  fioogi  I^fipiiiw 
•vrbfiipiiiosft  I  m^fet  ta»ve  ei^y^d  tiM 
Wwt^  8h«H  bl^t  it  4Hr  e?w.    He«to^a| 

tti«  giwixi^H^^*  ^  ^^  ^  ^^ 
•PT^ed,«9d9  the  pnasuce  of  thraalened 

eviK 


€v)ls, imd  A^inihhthetn  entailed  upon 
hiB  son.  To  you  alohis^  lieslie,  has  tfce 
exposure  of  a  patent's  weakness  been 
betrayed — a  weakness  that  has  only  Al- 
fowed  me  the  enjoyment  of  those  riches 
a  twdVemon^th,  I  had  been  taught  to  ex* 
]^t  for  even  Too  proud  to  beg,  I  have 
fidled  to  take  its  advantage;  the  time 
Approaches,  and  finds  me  unprepared  as 
*ver,  sinking  under  the  Wow,  and*  re- 
solved to  fly  from  a  country  that  has 
Witnessed  my  prosperity.  In  u  few  days 
I  quit  England  for  the  new  world,  there 
to  waste  out  tny  hours  in  care :  I  date  not 
aisk  you,  LesKe,  to  share  my  fate.  Can 
this  fragile  form  bear  the  buffets  of  istem 
fbrtline?  for  though  fondly  sheltered  in 
iby  breast,  they  would  yet  glance  upon 
you.^  Leslie  was  about  to  speak;  hcf 
£bsed  away  the. words,  then  continued 
-s-«*  Irfi^  liesHe,  I  dare  not  lead  you  to' 
Hiisforiune ;  every  blow  would  strike  still 
deeper  to  my  heart>  ifit  oAly  passed  oiv^ 
<hine.    BHotald  I  id^,  wkkt  would  their 

protect 
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protect  you  ?  No^  Lesfie,  I  dare  not  do 
it ;  Heaven  is  the  only  plaoe  where  we 
maytmeet-^eatl^  the  <Hily  friend  that 
can  \31nng  U8  again  together— death  that 
will  now  be  the  work  of  sorrow,  not  the 
remorse  of  having  led  you  into  woe.  In 
acting. thus,  I  do  violence  to  the  ardour 
of  my  passion ;  for  did  I  consult  but  that, 
Ledie  alone  should  tell  me  I  must  leave 
her ;  I  would  ask  her  to  fly  with  me  to 
the  furthest  comer  of  the  globe,  to  par- 
ticipate my  lot,  and  to  chase  away  my 
sorrows  by  the  sunbeams  of  her  presence; 
but  Leslie  might  then  well  doubt  the 
extent  to  which  I  Ipve  her.  Could  I 
biear  to  see  these  rosy  lips  pale  with  pe- 
nijiy  and  care — these  st^trryeyes,  whose 
fire  renders  them  so  lovely,  all  sunk  with 
the  sorrow  to  which  I  ^ad  sul^ected  her? 
Accustomed  to  the  happy  effervescence 
pf  her  love,  could  I  bear  to  see  it  chil- 
led by  the  blighting  hand  of  want  ?  Ob, 
Leslie !  the  very  thought  drives  me  to 
distinction.!,.   Let  me  d]iiw  a  veil  over  a 

perspective 


than^Ioi^ffigry^Hiforevei}"  .. 

•*  Oh^  ray*  fnen4 1"  said  Leslie,  "  why 
tbis  inQon^t^n^y— {-why  talk  of  partifig; 
vfith  happiness  within  our  reach  ?     Lord; 
MoiintviUarS)  I:do'iiot  understand  ;yQ]a;, 
you  say  you  love  n^e,»yet  rejeqt  Uieband 
-that  ^ould  lighten  your  vexations.    Say 
rather  you  are  acting  op  my  credulity :. 
I  have  no  confidence  in.  vouf  love*— it  is 
all  fatal  4i§siixiulatiQn,  ^presuming  on  a^, 
weakness  that  is  so  harshly  corrected  by 
the  coldness  of  your  councils;  but  it  is  a 
4efect  that  in  future  shall .  be  foreign  to 
my  hefirt — it  is  terminated,  since  I  see 
and  condemn  the.. capricipusness  .tl^t 
fosters  it — I  '^ill  root  j[t  out  of  my  soul, 
and  enrich  that  soul  instead  with  thpfe 
rqgulated  feelings,  which  will  force  yoii; 
to  restore  me  your  respect^  iYr|[)ile  you. 
return  to  those  ties  you  are  now  so  culp- 
ably abusing/' ;  I^qrd  ^C^^pifY^^i?  $ttppd 
the  picture  of .  agpny . ^bfifcjrp  J^n    ,^e; 
s^isr  aijid  pitsi/e4,Ms:*?tre|^,^e^tt^4p^ 

.     V  '  hand 
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hmd  towM'diB  him,  and  eDtitimied^  in  a 
gentler  tone— *^  For^ve  riiy  f)^*ilanoe— 
r  ^l  lEhat  I  hare  wronged  you — ^I  see 
dewly  into  the  kind  motives  of  ycknr 
heartj  and  it  is  equally"  fair  that  you 
should  read  mine— ^a  heart  wounded  hy 
your  refusal  of  that  wealth  it  has  kmg 
lost  the  enjoyment  of«  "[Phink  not  I  am 
acting  from  ostentation,  or  €hat  I  wouM 
daim  thanks  for  what  I  part  with  so 
reacBly ;  this  is  notti  time  for  the  trifling 
of  false  delicacy— <-it  may  he  our  last 
meeting.''  She  hesitated  a  moment, 
then  continued  with  acquired  firmness 
— *^  All  my  possessions  are  in  my  own 
hands;-  again  she  paused,  «  consider 
them,  my  lord,  at  yoilr  disposal;  the 
privacy  of  my  ftitiire  life  will  render 
them  unneeessary^-^take  haif^— 'take  all 
-^very  thing  tD  make  you  happy.** 


[ars  '6ould  not  long  re- 
main in  errw;  he  distovered  that  Leslie, 
nbt  Bfiffy,  itia  tiie^firvi^urite  of  ^for- 
tune. 
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« 

tune.  An  ^dairdssement  took  place, 
and  in  a  short  hour,  Leslie  Templemore 
quitted  the  library,  the  affianced  bride 
of  lord  Mountvillars. 

Thus  it  is  the  benefits  of  this  world 
are  frequently  distributed ;  the  rich  take 
the  poor,  the  poor  get  the  rich,  chance 
settling  the  difference  of  accounts,  and 
bringing  us  all  very  nearly  to  the  same 
level. 

The    two   Miss    Templemores    left 

P h  perfectly  dissatisfied  with  their 

own  home,  and  every  moment  was  spent 
in  wishing  they  could  do  things  in  the 
style  of  other  people.  Every  thing  an- 
noyed them  they  met  with ;  the  small 
teaspoons,  the  black  teapot — then  having 
to  make  the  tea  themselves,  instead  of 
its  being  handed  to  them  on  a  silver 
waiter.  In  short,  they  could  bear  the 
sight  of  nothing  that  belonged  to  them. 
The  blue  crockery  at  dinner  took  away 

VOL.  III.  K  their 
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their  appetites — so  different  to  plate ! — 
then  thfe  odious  .carefulness  of  having  to 
lock  up  the  wirie,  ani  the  tea  and  sugar— 
their  mother  took  every  body  for  thieves. 

How  did  lord  E contrive  it  ?     His 

cellar  was  never  empty,  and  they'd  be 
bound  he  never  did  such  a  thing.  Oh, 
it  was  hateful  tp  be  so  cramped  in  their 
means ;  and  again  they  optn  ejaculated 
with  a  sigh — "  Oh  that  we  could  do 
things  in  tbe  way  of  other  people  !*' 

It  was  the  information  of  Leslie's  in- 
tended '  marriage  that  brought .  them, 
round  to  their  proper  senses,  and  the 
home  which,  they  had  so  much  abused 
appeared  to  their  disturbed  minds  a  pa^ 
lace,  comparatively  speaking,  to  the  one 
tliey  must  now  return  to.  What  was 
to  be  done  ?  ^^he  only  alternative  seem- 
ed  marriage,  and  Stanley  had  no  dim- 
culty  in  persuading  Mary  to  become  his 
on  the  same  day  that  Leslie  had  consent-! 
ed  to  become  ihe  happy  oride  of  lord. 

Mountvillars. 


Jif       IT/ 
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Mountvillars.  Cecil,  like  tne  hare  apd 
many  friends,  in  vain  l^ked  round  for 
a  refuge ;  all  were  ready  to  flirt  with  her; 

iSbr  wlii^m  she  liai^  eooTed  upon  the  little 
eningn,  were  wuliiig  .  to  act  up  to  the 
hopes  they  had  excited. 

It  IS  not  love  that  engages  the  silly 
and  tne  yam  to  set  their,  caps  at  e^ch 
'otl&er~it  is  not  love  that  leads  them  in* 


to  a  comer,  to  flirt  out  the  time  that  in- 
terv6nes  Detween  the  dances.    Rather 


say,  it  IS  the  mutual  predile^tipn  for  ms- 


ihn&ss,  the  gesire  of  being  envied  ioic 
the  hour,  m  having  appropriated  a  pretty 
piece  of  good,  which  they  take  the  pains 
of  persuading  themselves  others  are/eaqy 
to  die  for.  Good  looks,  however,  do  not 
last  for  ever ;  and  the  Jlirt  finds,  top  late, 
that  she  has  squandered  away  her  hours 
m  admmistenng  t6  .the  vamty  of  others, 

K  2  without 
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without  the  wisdom  of  securing  one  mo- 
ment for  herself 


Thus  it  was  with  poor  Cecal  Temple- 
more  ;  irritated  against  herself-— irritated 
against  the  world,  yet  still  seeking  in 
that  world  the  fulfilment  of  her  desires. 
With  no  real  feeling  of  happiness,  she 
flies  from  one  amusement  to  another, 
decorated  by  the  kind  hands  of  her  as- 
ters, and  enabled  by  them  to  carry  on  a 
life  of  dissipation  that  is  now  her  only 
pleasure — always  restless,  thirsting  for 
something  never  to  be  attained,  and  ad- 
vancing to  that  opprobrious  animal,  an 
old  maid,  with  nothing  to  look  back  to 
but  a  life  spent  to  little  or  no  purpose, 
but  to  warn  others  by  its  example. 

It  is  always  a  comfort  to  be  able  to  at- 
tach blame  somewhere,  and  Cedl  readily 
tacks  hers  to  the  insuffidency  of  Brigh- 
ton ;  and  while  hurrying  forward  through 
all  its  rounds  of  dissipation,  with  a  velo- 
city 
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dty  accelerated  in  proportion  to  the  dis- 
appointment of  the  chase,  her  only  so- 
lace is  to  abuse  it  with  all  her  might,  and 
to  warn  others  from  becoming  devoted 
dupes  to  the  emptiness  of  its  enjoyments. 
To  use  a  French  idiom,  however,  it  is 
but  to  beat  the  winds,  and  to  waste  her 
words :  folly  and  fashion  still  flock  in  to 
this  marketplace  of  beauty ;  and  though 
sense,  and  sobriety  are  driven  out  by 
their  vagaries,  it  is  a  loss  gained^  for  they 
can  very  well  dispense  with  the  croak- 
ings  of  austerity,  and  the  cold  water 
which  ssiDctimonious  affectation  would 
cast  upon  their  pleasures.    Then 

^'  Long  shalt  thoa  laugh  thine  enemies  to  scorn, 
Prond  as  Phoenicia,  queen  of  watering-places ! 

Bo^s  yet  unbreechr'dj  and  yiif;ins  yet  unborn. 
On  thy, bleak  downs  shall  tan  their  blooming  faces.*' 
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Walter  de  Monbary,  an  historical  Romance,  by  Kra- 
mer, 3d  edition,  4^ols .1 1    Oo 

Miseries  and  Pleasures  of  Matrimony,  or  the  First  Hos- 

'  band  and  the  Second,  4  vols .' 1    4  0 

Treachery,  or  the  Grave  of  Antoinette,  a  Romance,  by 
L.  S.  Stanhope,  Author  of  the  Bandit^s  Bride,  ftc. 

4vols. • 1     90 

Bouverie,  the  iHipil  of  the  World,  by  A.  F.  Hohtein, 

5  vols 17  6 

Alexis,  the  Tyralnt  of  the  East^  a  Romance ^0    50 

Family  Quarrels,  by  La  Fontaine,  3  vols  . . . .' 0  15  6 

The  Vindictive  Spirit,  by  Bridget  Bluemantle,  4  vols  • .   1    f  O 
Caroling  Ormsby,  or  the  Real  Lucilla,  2d  edition  . ; . ;  ^  0    5  0 

Laura  Blundell  ancf  her  Mhe^,  3  vols \ 0  15  O 

The  Confessional  of  Valombre,  by  Louisa  Sidney  Stan- 
hope, Author  of  the  Bandit's  Bride,  &c.  4  vols... ;  .1    f  (} 
The  Borderers,  an  Historical  Romance,  illustrative  of  t^e 

Manners  of  the  Fourteenth  Century,  3  vols ; .   0  15  0 

Cava  of  Toledo,  or  the  Gothic  Princess,  an  Historical 
Romance,  by  Augusta  Amelia  Stuart,  Author  of  Lu- 

dovico's  Tale,  &c.  5  vols '. 1,   1     5  0 

Dangers  thro'  Life,  by  Miss  Gunning,  3  vols 0  15  0 

Letters  of  an  Irish  Student,  8vo.  3d  edit'^on,  2  vols  ....   0  14  0 

Isadora  of  Milan,  by  A.  F.  Holstein,  5  vol.    1     .'>  0 

The  Times,  2  vols   0  10  6 

Sir  William  Dorien,  by  the  Author  of  Margiana,  3  vols.  0  15  0 

Matrimony  ! !  by  Mrs.  Meeke,  4  vols .' i     %  o 

The  Modern  Kate,  or  a  Husband  perplexed,  by  A.  F. 

Holstein,  2  vols * o  10  0 

The  Englishwoman,  ^d  edition,  by  Miss  Byron,'5  vbls  15  0 

The  Englishman,  by  the  same,  €  vols 1  10  0 

Yamboo,  or  the  North  American  Slave,  a  Tale,  by  the 
Author  of  the  Bravo  of  Bohemia,  3  vols '. . .  i    0  0 

4]      


NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

A  Soldier's  Ofif  prios*  or  tb«  8i«l«f8»  %  voUi.  .•;••••••   O  10  0 

Soo  of  the  Storm,  by  Hennr  Siddons,  ^  yoU. ^  «•  s*  •  •. •  •  0  18  <> 
Romance  of  the  Hebrides,  or  Wonder*  ncTcr  ocase,  bj 

Francis  LKthom,  Esq. 3  volt »«.,...* O  15  O 

Dominican,  a  Romance,  by  Captain  WtitinmsoD,  3  vols  O  16  o 

The  Age  we  live  in,  by  Louisa  Sidney  Stanhope,.  3  vols  O  15  O 
Guiscard,  or  the  Mysterious  AcQiis^ion,  a  Romance, 

by  Horace  Verc,  2  vols  » . ...  .> .; .%, > •   O  lO  O 

The  Chamber  of  Death,  or  the  Fa^o  of/Rosario,  by  . 

wrianQO,  X  VOIS  ••.•.••..«•  ..^^.I^^.^  ^.^^.a  •.  ^a,  ^a,  ^a       V  7     (' 

Adelaide,  or  the  Counter  Cha^»  by:  the  Author  of 
Santo  Sebastiano^  &c.  5  vols* , , ... . .  .,,,.•..........   1  15  O 

The  Days  of  Harolde,  a  metrical  ti^e,  by  John  B.  Rogers.  0  12  0 

Chronicles  of  an  Illustrious  House,  or  the  Peer,  the 
Lawyer,  and  the  Hunchback,  by  Anne  of  Swansea, 
5vol8.... 17  6 

The  Orphigi  of  Tintern  Abb^y,  ^by  Mrs.  Ziegenhirt, 

3  vols ..••••* 0  15  0 

But  Which?  or  Domestic  Occurrences,  iSd  edit.  2. vols. .  0  10  O 
Moore's  (Dr.)  View  of  Society  and  Manners,  in  Franoe, 

Switzerland,  and  Germany,  7th  edit.  1  vols. 0  10  O 

Faith  and  Fiction,  by  Eliz.  Bennet,  5  vols 1     7  6 

Brougham  Castle,  by  Jane  Harvey,  %  vols 0  10  6 

Old  English  Baron,  by  Clara  Reeve^  new  edition  .«••..   0    36 

Abelard  and  Heloise,  new  edition ••   0    5  0 

Percival  Ellingford,  or  the  Reformist,  by  Mrs.  Green, 

2d  edition,  2  vols 0  10  0 

Malvern  Hills,  2d  edition,  2  vols • 0    9  0 

Roderic  Random,  by  Dr.  Smollet,  new  edition^  2  vols. .  0  7  o 
The  Spinster's  Journal,  an  Answer  to  the  Bachelor't 

Journal,  by  a  Modem  Antique,  3  vols.  ..*.........  0160 

Matilda,  or  the  Barbadoes  Girl,  by  the  Author  of  the 

Clergyman's  Widow,  &c 0    4  6 

The  Maid  of  Moscow,  2d  edit,  by  Mrs  Hoflaod,  2  vola.  0  10  0 
Patience  and  Perseverance,  or  another  Modern  Griseldn, 

by  the  Author  of  Says  She  to  her  Neighbour,  What  ? 

4  vols 1    su 

It  was  Me !  by  Me,  2  vols  •  •  •  • « 0  10  0 
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